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” Bokenn of Joy | * 935 „ 
Adieu, ye ſtreams that fmoothly ide | 18 

A dawn of hope my ſoul revives 1 17 0 - 

A friend of mine came, here yeſtreen | | 234 1 

Ah, Chloris, could I now but ſit "5 - 382. ©. * 

Ah me, how heavy, and how ſlow r e = 

Ah, why did Jocky gang away WE ER 

Alas, when charming Sylvia's gong e q 

"7 We Alas, my fon, you liteie Knorr 334 © _ Þ 

ng» A lan that wat laden'd with care +. Gy - © 

| Amidſt a roſy bank ef flowers | e 16% f 

An old woman clothed in grey . „fer l 

As bringing home the other day |  P- 3 Pee - 

All in the Downs the fleet was moor't e ee, Hy: = 

As down on Banua's banks I ftray'd  - 269 "Xx 

As I was a walking ae May morning Bo 4 
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As o'er the mountain's graſſy ſide e PE WR 
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A= thro? the green meadow I chanced to 1 
\s walking forth to view the plain 
\ term full as long as the ſiege of old TY * 
At noon-tide, as Colin and Sylvia lay 404/34 . 
\ttend all ye ſhepherds and nymphs to my. by: of 
Attend me a while, ye adventuring throng . 
At Totterdown-hill there dwelt an old pair F 
At the brow of the hill a fair gardens: e 
Awake, my love, with genial ray 
way to the field, ſee the morning Tacks grey 
uld Rob Morris lives down in yon glen 


| Baccnus aft us to ſing thy great glory 
dacchus, god of joys divine | 
behold, from maty an hoſtile ſhore 
dehold this fair goblet, etwas carv'd Tom 
Behold upon the ſwelling ſeas Pg | 
Peneath a green ſhade, lovely _. 
Bleſt as the immortal gods i is he 5 
Blyth young Beſs to Jean did ſay 
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Breathe 1 3 be cali yo BC 1 181 


Iright glot trifle, und fo l. a de. 2325 

| ht Sol is return'd,: the winter is 0 'er „ F 
1 ons, loyal and bold | 417 

Iy Pinky-houſe oft let me walk 3 | 
By ſmooth winding Tay a ſwain way reclining » N EE 5 
Zy the ſide of a ſtream, at the * * a when . MY | 
Zy the gayly circling glaſs - : I ea | 

-' - Bufk ye, buſk ye, my bonny bride V 7 
Nee drs you ſure the news is true ; 9 2323 
Gear, rude Boreas, dat ring railer > ied 93 
Come, Amanda, charming « creature \'- Dey FI 
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Come gi's a ſang the laddie cry'd 5 22 a 
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Tome here, me, my boy, haſt n mind to * N 225 Ta 
Come here, we're all fovial and —— 888 i Ja 
Come live with me, and be my W i „ le 
Come, now, all ye ſocial, powers | 5 267 e 
Tome, my lade, with ſouls we, beak = +," TG Te 
Come, the mates of my , dee, 148 e 
Come, thou roſy dimpled bey EFT -7 
Dome to my arms, my treaſure 24 Te! 
Come, rouſe from your trance: E 282 le, 
Come, ye lads, Who wiſh te ſhine | 4 1 fol 
Coming home with my milk. the young mene 1 I met 93 eo! 
DRA chloe, come give me ſweet kiſſes 7. F202 2048 * 
Defil tak the wars that hurry?d Billy from mo ' B24 * 
Donald's a ſhehtleman, an? evermore ſhall 11 5 33 or 
Don by yon ſhady grove one day I chanc'd to rove — 120 TH 
Don in yon meadow a couple did tafr7 2278 doe 
Do you hear, brother ſportſman, the found of t the born a8r I 
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. For ever, Fortune, wilt-thou prove. 12094 
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Grant me, kind Bacchus, the gad of the 18 

Grant us, kind heav'n, what we requeſt. 

uardian angels now protect me . 


 Harpy's the love which meets return. 
Happy, while with ſpottive pleaſure | 
Having got it ſo: nigh, we prepared * the aber 0 
Jafte,” haſte, Phillis haſte, tis the firſt of ſwe gt May 
Lark, hark ye how echoes the horn in the rale þ 
fear me, ye nymphs, and every fin N 
e comes, he comes, the hero comes 
re, each morn, and ev'ry “e 
here's to the maiden of baſhful Seen: 
tere awa', there awa', here awa', N bi 
(erſell pe Highland denten 
ley how, Johnny la 
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low bleſt has my time been, what en. hays 1 wee 
dow blyth ilk morn was I to ſee 
low can you, lovely Nancy, tos cruelly fight. 8 
low eaſy was Colin, how blyth, ,and how ax 
dw glorious their virtue who nobly e 
ow happy a lover's life paſſes 
fow happy are we, now the wind'! is abaft .. 
ow happy is-he, who er he be 
ſow hard is the fortune of all woman-kind "PF 
o pony is Expreſſion | 
ow like ye the news, my clever 
pw little do the OE 3 ma 
= pleaſant a ſailor's lift 1 351 5 
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Ik that the world and dove were young 
Hk wine be a cordial, why can it torment - es! 
I I kha'e a green Dare and a wee N N =p 
I kad a horſe; Thad nae mair . 9 mY 
I ſo'e na 2 laddie but ane N 
V'el ang of my lover all night and all A 
1 I ning of my Jenny all day and all night 5 
II married with a ſcolding wife, 1 \ 
; Dm ſorry, dear brethren, I'm forc'd to comply | | 
„ I,̃n ancient times, as ſongs rebearſe 
A April, when primroſes paint the ſweet. plain . 
I city; town, and village, my faney oft hath rov'd 
2 In purſuit of a laſs that was forma. to my taſte 
= In ſpring, my dear ſhepherds, your flowrets are gay 
=, _ In the dreſs'sf free maſons, fit garments for Jove 
VI.,n the garb of old Gaul, wr the fire of 815 „ * 
In pennance for paſt folly N WIE 2g 
In Scotland there liv'd a bumble beggar / e teh 
In wine there is all that in life you. can name e 
Isa Winter, when the rain rain'd. ee 'Y | 
I.! vain do peets firive to ſing/ rag 1 . 
Ir. fell about the Martinmas time a 2 2 Ig a 
It was in old times, when trees 3 „ 
2 ſat on a bank by the ſide of a river | 
EE i. 1 winna marry ony man but Sandy o'er the lee 
| Ive heard a great lilting at our ewes TOO. - 
Poe ſeen the ſmiling of Fortune 9 
Jocky he came here to woo , 5 5 
-»Las512, lend me your braw hemp beckle „„ 
Tes in an evening forth Went 000 
Beander on the baggy FR I 79 
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Let ambition fire thy mind IS, 183 
= Let a ſet of ſober afſes + | n 
= 7 lee gay ones and great make the moſt 5 their bete he 342 Ne 
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= 8 7 Let me wander not unſen „„ ne e 
Loet matters of ſtate diſquiet the dent . 132 £1 
=. * Let the grave and the 2 enjoy life while they may 104 e n 
Loet the tempeſt of wat be heard from a... -- | 2 74 ne n 
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= Love and folly were at play 0 55 7 - V ſay 
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Lovely Damon, when thou” rt near we 
Lovely nymph, aſſuage my anguiſh 


'MarDens, let your lovers hs. 
Many are the toils of mankind - / 
Medley, by the auther of Tullochgorum 
Merry may the maid be that marries the miller 
Mortals, wiſely learn to meaſure  _ 
— banks are all furniſh'd with bees 

1y Betſey is the blytheſt maid 

My bonny Liza Baillie - 

y dear and only love I pray 

y father has forty good Hillings | 3 

My laddie has gane far away oder the plain 

My love Was once a bonny lad 

My name is Argyle, you may think it firange 


y Patie is a lover gay 
My ſheep I neglected, I loſt my heey hook 


Nansy”'s to the greenwood gane 0 | 
ear the fide of a pond, at the foot of a hill 
o longer let whimſical ſongſters compare 


@ more my, ſong ſhall be, ye ſwains 
low ev/ning had ting'd the bleak mountain with 2 


Now peeps the ryddy dawn o'er, mountaintop 


oO BxSsSsT1 Bell and Mary Gray, Cds 
ddgs my life, ſearch England over 725 
Mall the occupation2s 
all comforts 1 miſearry'd_- 2 
df all the brave birds that ever 1 ſee 675 
dh! how could 1 venture to love one like thee vel. 
hh ſend me Lewis Gordon hame. pe . 
id Chiron thus preach'd to his pupil Achilles 
id King Cowl was a jolly old ſoul. - 
n 2 primroſe bank, by a murmuring fiream- | 
e more Pll tpne the vocal ſhell _.... — 
Nelly, no longer thy Sandy now mourn 
ae morning very early, one morning in tis ring 
ne ev'ning good humour took wit as his gueſt 
Ettrick banks, in a ſummer's night | 
e morning young Roger accoſted me thus 
he night as poor Colin lay muſing en bed 
ſaw ye my father, or ſaw ye my mother 2 
ſay, what is the thing call'd light : 
ſee that form that faintly gleams | © 
8 OP: me thou thy N to mourn 
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Pub about the briſk glaſs, [proclaim 1 a * FS oi 


* Ae is my only, j jo Mo | | RE Vx. 


. Saw ye nae my Pegg ß . r 
7 8 why ſhould man be win 5 15 n 
OE bee the conquering hero comes . 1 1 5 1 
3 Sdepberds, „ 7 >... 
=_ Shepherds, wou*d ye hope to i * 
= - _Fhould auld acquaintance he . | » 
73 Since honour has attended 3 Nos * 
8 wedlock's in vogue 5 5 F 
Since with e e ſtay”? DO FR A ch a 15 311 
1 Some ſay kiſſing 5 KY To 
SBound the fife; beat the drum; to my doit tepeir 33 
1  Shring: returns, the fawns advance” 1 e 
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stern winter has left us wo e 
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WE _ Bute a laſs-in her bloom at the 6s rb , e 
„ | Sam'vp all the delights this wor! doth Fes: 3344 
3 . Annie frae the fea-beech cane 235 
Sylvia the fair; in the Bloom qr IT JJC ke - -/ 


© Bylvia on her arms reclining . 55 hs e 241 
Fylria, Sylvia, Sylvia, one d % ap 2. 1.467. 
nr woo, tarry woo | . Fs e 
That man who for life is pleſt i in n in Dd 
The auld man's mare“: dead | 5 


The bards of all age have 95851 it their „ e 
The bill charg'd upon was payable at gut 8 „ 
0 Tue bride cam out of the byre 1 „%%% 


RR 5 colier has a daughter „ 80 7 5 | oh 124 he 
3 de duſky night rides down the oy” . 85 26% ©» 
1 The echoing horn valls the ſportſman Soba". ©, 0 * 
” _  - The farmer's dog leapt over the . : 75 FA 8) 22358 By: 
ES .- The four-anv- twentieth day of May 85 F PE 
t be heavy hours are almoſt FC PO 
3 The hounds are all out, and the morning e aver + peep | ho 
Trͤue laſs of Peaty's mi e 0 AR 0 "nt 
The laſt time I came o'er the mur „„ : 1 . 
Tue lawland lads think they are . B is 
Tb lawland maids gang trig and fine 1 155 RY 45 « 5 L's T9 

e man who for life is pgs with a wife ts © 2 
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he ſportſman may 
ne ſprightly horn awakes the morn . +: 466 


0 ſpring-time, returns, and clothes the green Ow? 44 
f he filver moon's enamour d beams __ | ol 85 


here's grinders enough, firs, of every degree er 17 


here was an auld wife had a wee pickle tor 
here was x Jolly miller on N . „ 
here was a jovial beggar F 
here was a jolly beggar 
here was a wife, won'd in & 1 
here was once a little man 
Think, when to pleaſure the ſports as invite you 
his is to give notice, that A man about ay. 
his morning muſing on: my bed | 
ho! Fate has controu) d me, and laid me alice” X 
ho? Juno beld can cuff and feold 
ho” ladies look gay, when of beauty they boaſt 
he? my dreſs and my manners is ſimple and ifs F 15 | 
ho? winter may fright us, and chill us with cold 
he wiſdom will preach about joy, fir e 
ho? women by proud men are fcornd 

! in the morning, t the 19th of wy 

is money that ſeduces all mankine 
is nae very lang finſyne 
> an arbour of woodbines ye both mann be lea 
arms, to arms, ye gallant — 1 © „ 
0 Aan dat in an hour an be eee a 


The r man that's contents. is void of an ere 1 
The pride of all nature was ſweet Willy o 293 

The ploughmau, be” 8 a bonpy lad * W i 318 
[The Queen of all nature is ſweet Jenny 0 e  , ts 
The ſajlor. he's a bonny lag W „ |. 
The ſailor that croſſes the depftb 131 
The ſhepherd Adonis, being weary with ſport - a Hs 

boalt-of his welbſrented bounds 4 


he ſun from the eaft tips the mountains with gold 2 abr : 


The ſmilivg morn; the breathing ſpring „ 44 BG 
The ſun was ſleeping in the main 99 8 5 2 aar 
i he tither morn when I forlern TT, 54h? eee 
The tempeſt now began to ceaſe _ els * 3 256 : 
The topſail ſhivers in the wind r 
he wheel of life is turning quickly dern, „ OL 
he women all tell me, I'm falſe to my lar 7. "+ 
ze yellow hair'd laddie ſat down on yon bras 309 
There came a young man to my daddies door 318 


nere's a land in the Cowgate that's keept by late FI. 162 | 


here was a fair maiden, her name it was I. . | 1453 
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. u, eſtabliſh the laws dps. 
Toa: at the gate of Calais Heggarth W 105 a, 
was early in a morning, z en of May Os 
\ - Twas in the bloom of May TE, „„ 
Tas in that gay time of the year | „„ 
-  ?Twas in that ſeaſon of the year gin „„ 
was in the month of May . W „ 
Noa on thg morn of Tweet May day 134 
FL, Tas paſt twelve o' lock in a fine eee 271 
was 3 and the day was fair 57 
"Tiras ſummerh and ſoftly the breezes were blowing t 
Twas underneath a May blown buſn 1 | 86 
rwas when the „ ooo 140 
 ?Twixt pleaſing hope and painful fear F 
= Two brothers to the-tavern went 1 80 35 E 
'Warr, d Cupid, to Leander 5 8 „„ 5 14+: + Oh 
N Water parted from the ſea | VVT 
1 Welcome, welcome, brother A . 240» 9 
© We're gayly yet, and we're gayly: ok „„ mY 

. 5 | - 


What cheer, my honeſt „ 
hat beauties does Flora difclofe 139 


What ſhepherd, or nymph of the grove 2 155 1 210 
Wa wadn be. in love _- 
When Shad] aig the patron of love, wit, and mirth 337 
When Bibo thought fit from the werld to retreat ; 175 
8 bick' rings hot to High words got a he wr en Oh 
When Britain frſt by keaven's comm „„ 261 
"Fes daiſies py'd and violets blew ” 1 tk e 


When firſt I came to be a man e i ai „ 
"When flow ry meadows deck the year|, „ a. 
- oe I think on this warld's pelf porn ” "Y „ 
| When gentle Harriet firſt I fa, TY, 35 
When 1 enter'd my teens, and threw playtbings aide | 264 


4 When innocent paſtime our pleaſure did crown 11. 
F9 * I was à young man in my primm $9 
BY eſſy ſmil*d, her lovely look  - 223 
13 Ba was bleſy'd with your, love and, OY - + 4-4 BQR 
1 When Meggy and me were aquaint ny „ 7 
1 Wuen my lecks are grown hoary | 197-404 HOY 
1 ' . When our-valiant anceſtors did REG, this ile 1, e 
#5 Whes ſable night each ra as plant reſtoring „ 
1 Wen the kine had given a pailfu! {7 +6 308 
74 ' When the ſheep are in fauld, and the ky at hame / „ 
When the trees are all bare, not a leaf ta be ſeen 75 
| Fn Wha tha Werse in 9 * * og 1s n 274 
— a; e 
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* trees ; did bud, and Selda.wore . SI | 


: 585 ere winding Forth adorns the vafe 20 
90 bile beaux to pleaſe the ladies write . 1 
28 j bile others ſing in ff r 
303 hite penſive on the lonely plain 336 
9987 hile thus mighty Bacchus, we fing thy great er 354 
34 ine, wine in the morning, makes us frolic and 37 333 
134 ich female opinions what boots it to vex | 233 
271 ich my holyday gown and my new faſhion'd hat 133 
57 ith ſages opinions what boots it to vex - ey" 
51 ith the man that I love was IT deſtin'd to dwell <1 88 
86 in ye go to the ewe-bughts, Marion © 139 
140 could you reliſh a rural retreat, 207 
214 ould you think it, my dear, tho“ the fault I muſt own 97 : 
65 os of love ſhould ever bind 1743 
33 fr belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things 255 
139 ads and ye laſſes, ye. belles and ye bezgux — 304 LY 
198 lads of true ſpirit, pay courtſhip to Claret 276 1 
20488 Monſieurs of France, and ye Dous of proud Spain. 24% - I'S 
226 mortals, whom fancies and troubles perplex - 77 . 4 
139 mortals, whom trouble and ſorrow attend ee - 0 
33 muſes nine, O lend your aid _ 
a9 national ſchemers, a while give me leave 
337 nymphs and ſylvan gods 3 
175 > rivers, ſo limpid and clear . 5 
6% ſchepherds, who bleſt in your loves, 
26188 ſons of fair ſcience, impatient. to earn ö 
27008 ſons of 0)d | Ocean, who're ſtrangers to fear 
25) ſylvan pow'rs that. rule the plain 
58 true honeſt Britons, who love your own. land 
- Y29 true ſons of Scotia, together a, ER 
> os Warwickſhire lads and ye laſſes a; 
. well choſe choice ſpirits, who blazon this throng we 
3 ung Colin fiſhing near the mil! | - 
A ung Colin was the bonnieſt ſwain 
. 5 ung Orpheus tickl'd his harp ſo well 
1905 ng Jocky is the blytheſt lad _ : 
a 47 - Jung Venus, the goddeſs of beauty and | love 


Evo, Plato, Ariſtotle | 
, who with ring 8 
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. ES "Hoc TEL To THE caTcnes AND Len. 


Axen thus propos'd . 57967 

| A Adam-catch'd Eve by the ene, ee e 
A bogſhesd was offer'd to Baechys bis Rees F 
em, arm, arm, far our zueient foe - ee 
Im, arm, the gen 'rous: Britons ES y 4 5 8 
iſle wine and women are CE e a4 
me, drink to me, and 1 will drink to . 1 gh 


E me, honeſt friends, and Jovial n, 2 

Come, niy boys, let's jevial be V 
| Fawn, pretty maidens, what it you buy... - 104 1 2b 
| Give the tog, my good e be l and gay 47 
ad ſhe not care enough _ FIST 29 4. 

ark, Harry, Harry, hark C 

Hark, the onny Chriſt-church bells FE. (35/614 ..-5 
2 you obſeryed the wench in the ret 3328 
Have you. any work for a tinker, miſtreſs 5 os” 
fence with care, compfaint, and frarniag 3! 
| Tere lies the body; the body of all fours © 2 9 „ 
Hor merrily looks the man that bath Me newt 
Nack, thov'rt a—come, comes. FOme.. . 5 581 
HO ack, thou?rt a oper 2 0 e 4 


Let us love, and drink our liquor | 1 we 
Let the bells now ring, and let the hays how 
'*  , * May the Colonies ſoon be with Britain united | po 
+ Muſic, how pow!'rful is thy charm. 


. My lady and her maid, upon a merry Bs, e 
Now that the ſpring bath. fll'd our veins ns 
x _ Phillis, my faireſt how can you deny. me:.: 3 
| | Prythee, fill me the glatte r 
Qu dtn Jack on, a time, to Tom. Tn e it 1 e 
5 Goth Roger to Nelly, Suppoſe I were dee 3 EA 
7 \ Bays my lord te kis lady, 8s . RY . 8 
| gee, my boys, the fuming bowl „ 
Stew a room; ſhew a rm ! Fees 
* _ Singe, my Phillis has fallen to my. ſhare 
| he wiſe men were but feven 
+ es you, fir, twas you, fir __ ; 8 : 8 e 
When firſt I ſaw thee graceful move. . e 
"Whoſe three hogs are 7 heſs 8 * F 


e par 365. 985  TogaTs, 7. 36. 


17 Numbers, * N 


bes farewel each care, and adieu each vain ſigh, 
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Jo c K T. A favourite Sceti Seng. 
„„ c 
AV laddie has gane far away o'er the plain, 

While in ſorrow, behind, I am forc'd to remain; 
ho? blue-bells and violets. the hedges adorn, n, 
Tho' trees are in bloſſom, and ſweet blows the thorn ; 
No pleaſure they give me, in yain they look gay, 

There's nothing can pleaſe me, new Jocky's. away, 
Forlorn I fit ſinging, and this is my ſtrain, . 

| Haſte, baſte, my dear Jocky,' ' 

_ Haſte, haſte, my dear 4 ws 7 


* 


Haſte, haſte, my dear Jocky, to me back again. 


20 
- * gas 


When lads and their laſſes.ars on the green met, waſh 5 | 
They dance, and they ling, and they laugh, and they chart 


- 


pontented and happy, with hearts full of glee, bi 
can't, without envy, their merriment ſee :;' E 


7 > 


*hofe pleaſures offend me, my ſhepherd's not there, 
No pleaſures I reliſh that Jocky don't ſhare: 
t makes me to ſigh, I from tears ſcaree refrain, 
win my dear Jocky return d back again. 


But Hope ſhall ſuſtain me, nor will 1 deſpair, | 
e promis d he would in a fortnight be here: | 


1 


or Love my dear Jocky to Jenny will haſte. 
p 'ho'll then be fo bleſt, or ſo happy as 12 ee e 
| I ſing on the meadows, and alter my ſtrain, - 
ben Jock y returns to-my arms back again, © | 
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HE tither morn, when I, forlory, | 
Beneath an aik ſat moaning, - Ng + 
MD did na trow, I'd ſee my 0 „ 8 
Heſide me Jo: the glowming, CV 
| Bux he, fu' trig o er the rig, Ca > I . 
. Sag athens 2 cheer me, 5 . 
8 When I, what wee, did leaſt expect, 
Ts ſee my laddie near me. 


His bonnet he, a thought a-jee, 
Cock'd ſpruſh, when firſt he raya 977 IH 
Gy And I, 1 wat, wr fainneſs grat, . oe 
While in his grips he preſs'd en . 

| De il tak the war, I, late and air, 7 4 „„ 

- Hate wiſh'd, ſince Jock ds, TG 
Bur now as glad Em wi' my lad, e 

: As ſhortlyne broken hearted. ei SY 


. Fo aft, at 8 en, wi ganeing I. ee eee 
When z' were blyth and r ee en 
: i car dna' by, ſae ſad was I, „ 


In abſence o my deary. 
But, praiſe bę bleſt, my mind's at TY 
Ill'm happy wi' my Johnny; _ 
<0 At kirk and fair, Vie ay be . . 
5 eee ebe, „ ver. 5 


6 5 2 0 
Sung 55 Mi Bann, in fh Dozxxx. 


He x ſable Night each dropping plant reſtoring, 
VV Wept o'er the flow'rs ber breath did cheer, 

A fome fad widow o'er ber babe deploring, * 5 

—_ - Wakes its beauties with a tear. i 

—_. Whes all did. lleep, whoſe weary hearts could borrow 

1 5 One hour, from love and care to ret; | 

3 as J preſs'c d my couch in ſilent foes SE” OE 
of TY * My/lover caught me to his breaſt. „„ 

1 He vow'd, he came to fave me, 5 ; 
rom thoſe-y N. would enſlave mez. 8 


5 EE 110 
Kiſſes ſtealing . 
Endleis faith he TR Gre! b HDDs 
But ſoon 1 chid him thence; gh 
For had his fond pretence ; 
Found favour then 1 
And he had preſs' d again, 1 8 
2 fear'd | in my heart I might grant him more; 
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Tune; Come then all ye Hecial powers, 


NOME, ye. lads, who wiſh to ſhine 
A Bright in future ſtory, 
Haſte to arms, and form the. like 
| That leads to martial glory... 
harge the muſket, point the lane, 2 e as We 7 
Brave the werſt ef dangers; Sy EE 15 ISS, IT. 
Tell the bluſt ring ſons of France, | + © © 
That we to fear are ſtrangers... 4 
RORUS. Charge the muſket, point the 3 | NY 
Brave the worſt of dangers;  ' - 4 
* + Att tell the bluſPring—. SE 9 
. Chants the muſket, point the lance, r 
. Brave the worſt of danger? oy 4 
Aud tell the Mite ring ſons of Fraucej K 1 
That we 10 fear are 4 rangers. 
Son- of France, we to fear 4 are . 1 15 'Y 
ritain, whes the Ya mend,” i368 
| And her flag is rearing, g 1 
ways find her ſons diſpos d, | « 4 
To drub the foe 95 * eve oe we ey de pen CE EY a 2 
ge the © e 8 Be Pe 5 | 
1 Pe your naval eh Oe nt dk nh eG 
the trembling ſons of 3 by oa log dg 54 NM 
[And ſtrike the world with wonders | FC 
nge! the my de. 8 VC 1 
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K. 20 4 
rm for the Es to mare, 
To the nobleſt booty ; - 
Guard your coaſts, pratect the 1 
For that's a-Briton's. duty. 
Charge the muſtet, Ke. We 


- Now, fince Spain, to take their , 

Forms a baſe alliance, 

All unite; and Britiſh hearts 
May bid the world 3 5 

| Beat 22 drum, the. rumpe 4 Jeans, 
Manly and united, | 

Des er face, maintain your * 

ALE x tf A + 29-148 


A 1 ite New „ 0 N 6; pee #D Drop, 

IIC imperfect j is expreſſion” 755 

Some. emotions to impart? 
When we mean a ſoft confeſſion, 

And yet ſeek to hide the heart. 

When our boſoms, all complying, 

With delicious tumults ſwell, 

And beat—what broken, falt ring, ae | 

Language would, but cannot tell. 


| Veep Confuſion! s roſy. terror, Is 
"Quite A paints my check: 
Alte no more behold your error 3 
Bluſhes 1 8 ſpeak. 25, 2h 
What, tho filent is my anguiſh, 
Or breath'd only to "the 1 
Mark. my eyes—and,.as they lang gik, 
Read what yours have written-there. | 
01 that you could once conceive me, 
- Once my ſonl's ſtrong feelings view; 
| Lore as nought more fond, believe me, 285 
Friendſhi nothing half fs TEE. 
| From you, Faw wild, defpairing; zn: 
With you, ſpeeckileſs, as 1 touch: 1 
t is all that bears declaring, n 
TIO ns Ke too mach. 
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4h Mr. Lion, in the SzRAGL10! | 5 8 b 
Tune, Shepherds, I have loft my love. „ A 


Exx each morn, and ev'ry eve „ N 
In dewy ray returning, | Ry 
hall ſhare the ſorrows that I breathe, ef] 
Shall witneſs to my mourning... 4 

cho, catch the plaintive lay, 

To her heart diſcover, 

Jow for her forlorn E ſtray, . e 
How well, how true, I love her. +> 


forbidden to renew. e 
| The vows which orice we plighted, | Tg be, 
J St 8 
In death at leaſt united. _ 3 2 
The lateſt breath that warms this clay, £35 

At parting, ſhall diſcover, | 
Low I ſigh my ſoul away, 

| How ys Huw well, 1 love her. 5 
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e SONG in hi No 1 9 9 


Ivx Iſaac the nymph who no beauty can boaſt, 
But health, and good humour, to make her his . 4. Nl 
F ſtraight, I don't mind whether flender or fat, „ 
dr ſix foot, or four, we'll ne'er quarrel for that. 
V hate'er her complexion, I vow, I don't care; NF 
brown it is laſting, mare pleaſing if fair; » 
nd tho' tn her cheeks I no dimples ſhould fee, | 739 wal 
jet her ſmile, and each dell is'a dimple to me. 
| Let her ſmile, and each dell is a dimple to'me. E 


et her locks be the reddeſt that ever-was ſeen, — 157 
pd her eyes may be, faith, any colour but green; 1 
br in eyes, tho“ fo various the luſtre and hue, we 
[wear I've no choice—enly let her have two. 
is true, I'd difpenſe with a throne on ber back, 
ad white teeth, I own, are genteeler than black; 
WS little round chin too's a beauty Ive nears, 
but 1 — deſire that the 3 t have ; a beard. 1 5 
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Favourite 50 N "I Tune, can. 


NOuE, thon roſy dimpled boy, „FCC 
Source of ev'ry heart felt joy , © © © 
Leave the bliſsful pow'r a while, | 15 
hos, and the Cyprian iſſ̃̃̃̃m̃ 
Vile Britain 8 rocky ſhore; 5 $ 8 5 
—.— do thy pow'r adore: „ + Ts A 
Britone hardy, bold, and free, „ 
bl Own thy laws, and yield V' 
=. Source of ey'ry. heart felt j FA 
Come: thou roſy dimpled * 95 . 
e Some, Ge. T 


e Haſte, to Sylvia, haſte, ay, . 
This is thine and Hymen' s day; 
Bid her thy ſoft rites prepare, 
Bid her thy ſoft bondage wear. | 4 "ſt 
Let the nymph, with many a flow* 5 r „ 
Deck the ſacred nuptial bow'r: „ / 
BB Eco lead the lovely VVV 
bl __ =. And let JJ to Co 72 
1 his is thine and Hymen's day, : 
Haſte, to Sylvia, haſte, away. 97 
Let us love, and let us live, . 
Love alone can pleaſure give; . DP, | 
Pomp, and power, and tinſel fate, i 
Thoſe falſe pageants of the great ;' 7 1 
Crowns, and ſceptres, envy'd things, N 
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And the pride of eaſtern kings, TI 
Are but childiſh empty o,, y 
When compar'd/to Love's true Joys. e \r 
Love alone can-pleaſure give 


Let us love, and let us live. 


eke 


The favourite SONG of TuLLoenconun, - 7 8 
One gie's a ſang the Laddie cry'd Is BR 
+ And lay wy your diſputes, a aſide, Sl We 
1 fi nites't for fouks to chide 
"EP WI at s © born. 5 before them? J | WO, 


13 23 1 8 „„ 4% 
Let Lee Whig and Tory a agree, Cn 2 
Whig an Tory, Whig and Tory, Ys 9 
5 Whig .:.. ET 
To drop their whipmegmorum : : 

Let Whig and Tory a agree, „ i 
o ſpend this night wi mirth and 58 e 
And cheerfu' ſing alang wi me | . | 
Xt he reel of Ty llochgorum. | „ „ I 


Tullochgorum' my delight, Ns NY ; 

t gars us a' in ane unit; „ ' 
And ony ſumph that keeps up ſpite, | 5 | 
In conſcience I abhore him. . 
Blithe and merry we's be a, 
Blithe and merry, blithe and e 
Blithe and merry we's be a, | 
To mak! a cheerfu' quorum : 2.8 

Blithe and marry. we's be a, 

As lang's we ha'e a hreath 1 to draw, 
And dance, till we be like to fa, 
The reel of Toll: | 


There needs na' be ſae great a phraſe, 
E dringing dull Italian lays; | 
1  wadna' gi'e qur ain Strathſpe ys 

{ For hal a hundred ſcore o'*em; 
bey're douff and die at the beſt, 
ouff and dowie, douff and dowie, 
*hey're douff and*dowie at the beſt, : 
Wi' a' their variorum;. - 
They're douff and dowie at the belt 
Their adlegrog, and a the reſt, 
ind canna' pleaſe a Highland taſte, | 
Compar'd wi' Tullochgorum. _ 


Let warldly minds themſel's oppreſs, AS 
Wi fear Fr fares, and double ceſs, | 
And fly lauls theſe! s diſtreſs, 
* Wr keeping up decorum: 
Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky fit, 
Sour and ſulky, four and falky, 
hall we ſae dur and ſulky FD | 
| Likea auld: Ss 
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And canna riſe to ſhake a fit 


| - May peace and plenty be his lot 


1 3 FOR a begging we will go, 8 ae. 5 
1 5 is b by greater Poverty that nobles. grow. dene 
1 7 : e 
| } 


Fo 3 
Shall we ſae four and fulky Wo” 
wr neither ſenſe, nor mirth, nor ”Y „ 


At the reel of Tullochgorum. x pi | 25 ee 
May choiceſt bleſhngs ſtill attend 5 0 i 0 5 ; 
Each heneſt-hegrted open friend, . bi ES ES 


EE. calm-and quiet be his end, 1 
Be a that's good before bis ! 
Ia peace and plenty be his bo 
Peace and plenty, peace and. 2 
May peace and plenty be his let, 
And dainties a great tore o. uy 


— 


Unſtain'd by any vicious blot 5 Li. n B18 Bn f 
And may he never want a 2 „ 
That's fond of e e e 


But for the diſcontented fool, mY 8 i 
Who wants to be oppreſſion': 8 roo, . 
May Envy. gnaw his rotten ſopl, 
And blackeſt fiends devore hin * 3 
ay dole and-ſorrow'be' his = CR EN 
ole and ſorrow, dole and ſorrow, 


May dole and ſorrow be his chance, be 175 WAN of 5s 
And honeſt fouls abhore him! . eee 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, ws D 


_ An ab the ills. that come frae Fr 5 1 . 4 1 
Whae er he be that winna dance TL 
e reel. of. e n 7 1 


\F all the occupations A N 10 4 t Fe i ben, "I 4 ES. 
For 8 s the beſt of all a, 5 takes in al 
r 


+ hd NS 


rewe want a penn ſtate be 1 ade ounk 
" 4rd begging ke. 2 8 9 Ag 
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1 5 
he decent begs for honvur, and that'sn want; ade; ; 
ny ſhould fer honeſty, but will not oun their need: | 
ww” 4 begging, Rc. 
F he courfier is för ever a beggin of th 3 
he tradeſman of the courtier 3 Is aig 
Ad a logging, Ke. 
Ire king, for freſh ſupply, his parliament doth ; pray, | 
ad begs his bread Fear 10 , tho not Tom 
day to day: f ; 2 


* 


— 


Aud a begging,, Ws wb 5 | 3 
The biſhops beg for ſub6dies, the party-ihen FIR 3 
Che churchmen for a: benefice, but not a man for grace 
And a begging, &. © 
3 Lord North he begs you te believe a s his care 
ct, as for our believing bm, we'll beg * Nl * 
ada begging, &. | 

Thus all, from Rome te e are of BY Vogt; nat 5 
But thoſe who beg in charity do often beg i is val: 
| Teta « begging * muſt e . &c. | 
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5 "Tak Mites 3 WzppinG. . 
EAvx, NN your work, and to ſport; and 0 


| 3 
Let the 4 firike up, and the vil lage be x gay 3: ü 
No day thro the year ſhall more eheerful be „ 


of love Sue, and Sue loves me ;. 


wn And, while the mill gazs, ROTO WOT | ; 5 
Who'll be fo happy, ſo happy, as wet. 2 Hay 


Net lords, and fine folks, who for wealth take bride, 
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: And her name it is Beagle le Dadcaby 1 o 10 


he like was never. 2 dats 1 75 2 i e , 
She's mouth from ear to ear, N 7 CAMPS e e 


And her tegth as rotten's a peer ; th 1 00 rh e 


Her legs are bended ſo, 


That a wheel -burrow horoogh ms may [IE "7 


With a bump upon her back, 210g 32055 
And a buſband ſhe has got, 05 ae odd GT 


And ſhe's O rare Draggle-tail'd 4d 3631 
Wife to Arthur O' Br, adly—O! n 3 
Good ale is beſep 'd by at, . „ 


Fr „55 


| | A S ONG, from ST&Van,. T | 
RraniNG on the moſs I lay, . \ 
Dreaming on the moſs I lay, 1 to eh. 
hen two temptations crolfÞmy may IE 4, 
Could make a hermit R esa x i650 
A. glaſs replete, oh wy LF IT 
+ "had lorely Kate, 5 7 Bier ten n 
And I was wond'rous: needy. | „„ S807 


mit: 5 7 

| Cupid whiſper d. his a”. i; . 207 e f d, 
\Nooth he, Let Katie be your. > 5 IH 
To ſhun the broils of RR . fy 1 NG 

| Let paſs, let paſs; -; Pt y't e's e Af 
The naughty glas, FO gat; - 4 n bil 


4 3 43 4s - "7 * 
5 


And wiſely fall 1 Inking. 1 11 2 EA 199 1 


| \Bacehus, with J hüfte Air dF 6 ts 21> 
Wo out; If you would en you rear” 

. [od love's uneaſy t ab 2 3 N 

Let paſs, let pa te Met : 145 7805 

e The na ghty lak,.. C Say 6 Hin Th bi Wiek 

And wiſely 1 all a drinking. 55 3 was bi G 01 at's | 


1 thank'd the gods for their advice, b bas 110 . 
And ſwore that both ſhould be 1 + ni od 33 
N then methay ugh e WES Pally Ubos>s 2 
But ſtill, alas! ee mae f ee a AY 


I want my g glaſs, HY CN nr en 
m Katie s mage end ma.” ee e, 
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. 7 37 4 
3 Baja CasTLE; „„ 
Was in that ſeaſon of the year, n 
When all things gay and ſweet appear, 5 
hat Colin, with the mor ning ray, 
oſe, and ſung his rural lay: 
f Nanny's charms the ſhepherd ſong, | 
he hills and dales with Nuby rung, 


*. 1 ®. : 4; 


Eko Vhile Roſlin Caſtle heard the ſwain, 
"he's Ind echo d back the cheerful ſtrain. _ 
| | Awake, ſweet muſe, the breathing fpringe | 
1 ith raptures warm awake and fing;.' 
e wake, and join the vocal throng, 
. ind hail the a a ſong: [ ROY 
| to Nanny raiſe the cheerful lay,” „„ 
bid her haſte, and come A . 
: ſweeteſt ſmiles W000 
- ad add new graces to the morn 
"I O hark, my love, on 'ev'ry ſpray, „ Rh 
6 kch feather'd warbler tunes his lay 
OE, is beauty fires the raviſh'd throng, „ J 
7% RS lee inſpires the melting Jong: 3 e 
9 Y 1 u let my raviſh'd notes ariſq ooo 
err beauty darts from Nanny's eyes, 
979555 bd love my riſing boſom EET. MES 
> * nd fills'my ſoul with ſweet alarms. e e eee 
WIG o come, my love, thy Colia's 8 lay, Rh nah tl 
Ro ith rapture's call, O come away; a 
Gt ome, while the muſe this wreath ſhall twins. TIS, 
| round that modeſt-brow' of thine. 
3 hither haſte; and with thee bring of r Pe 
FR That beauty, blooming like the ſpring, | Car og 
4 hoſe graces: that divinely Ahinep + -- NA 3 8 IS: 
_ nd charm, 1 raviſh'd bart, of m mine. . 


; "Ras | 75 the foregoing , mL, F ETA 
Row Roſln Caſtle's echoing walls, e 


ws eſounds my ſhepherd's ardent alt | y 
Te iy Colin bids me come awa n 


; ad love demands [ thould o 4% 
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To the man that is by.out p 
Compell'd for to wed the man 
1 1M matter whether handſome or ugly He be. 


His melting ſtrain, and tuneful lay .. TT on 
So much the charms of love dilplay, 1 


I yield nor longer can refrain ts e 
T0 own my love, and blels my Hwain. Ny: LC 
No lon wgor can my heart conceal 5 dene Bis 10 
The 2 ul-pleaſing flame“! o Kl 25 
My ul retorts the am'rous firain, | oats 214 


And echoes back in love again. 


Where lurks my ſongſter? From. ha Ty 22 
Does Colin pour his notes o 855 e 
O bring mots the happy bow e 
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N Where mutual love may Ty e 6h 5 ebe N 


„ 


Te vocal bills, that. catch 2 11 
 Repentin „ as it flies along. ra. 4 9.) 89167 10 AE; 
. To.Colin's ears my ſtrain coe w 
And ay, I haſte to come; o 
Te zephyrs ſoft, that fan the owls, : SET N 998 
Waft to my love the ſoothin tale; . 
In: whiſpers all m foul expre ** e 1 5 5 e e 
; WE Tell, I haſte his s 57106 to 0 8. 92 : 5 : Ay = 4 


FEUD © SONG, or 700 , ants T0 cad Ld 
Har bard is the fries all, e FE Lok 


For ever ſubjected, | eyer cqnkn d; . 
Our parents controul us untib we are Wives, Nee pe” . 


And our beſhands enſave us che reſt of out-! 1 ie « 


If only we love, deen darg not reveal, - red har 
But ſecret] y languiſh,:compell'd to, canceal:..! ..,! 0 0 


15 Deny'd ey ry pleaſur of life to enjoy; 
; We' re blam's g * we're] ind, aud conde d if we. race 


n we. have; then we muſt be joiñd 


. WER OE 1 
we 1 Se, 


10 


More happy is that couple'that lives ee "I 
"hom marries for . kr fps the e Kot 12 
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— | Tus Hionzany, YournrEens;.- Wo 
—_ =0 8 Rebellion; eſtabliſh the laws, n 
5 1 To fight 1 in Britannia's and Liberty $ cauſe, | | 
5 WS Coontry now calls us, our King gives the word, . 
1 ace more to unſheathe the invincible word. 
115 Ind as we're ſprung from heroes of 72 glory and renown, 
V ho always were the irnament aud ſupport of the crown ; 
Let us, like them, ſtand. nobly ly. forth. i in 22 fair cant, 
7 *. defy the Rebel Congreſt 70 alter our laws. . 
Our Aluſtrious forefathers, whe ſlav ry diſdain'd, 
he flight of the proud Noman eagle reſttain d; 
lo: natien but ours could their fury oppoſe,” 
2 dur fathers ne'er turn d their backs on their pig 
9-7 - ad as we're Sprung, + 1 FA rag 
Let us then remember hots blood fills our. yeine, 
| \nd curſed be he who his anceſt'ry ſtains! : 1 op 
4 the deſcendents of heroes who never would y 1d, | 
Vill approve: themſelves always the art i in t 0 field. - 
| And as we're ſprung, Se. 1 be) 
oy ag | Our Ces Sdveredja: now | tals us Pra gs, N 
1 by Ind our Chieftains, the pride and the flower of on north: | 
__ Ind When ſuch a King and ſuck Officers N 12. 
zo 0 The ſummons muſt opts, be W © * 5 elle i} 
W721 | Aud at we're e ſprung, Sec. 8 RIO hk 78 
n {241 Come then let us quick to the Randard repair, 3 
1170 0 Nad are! in the olle and the glories of war: vg f 
12411 And when under great Fraſer's command we appear, i 
re cop, The proud rebels will ſeon E their eee to on ol 
5 bak 8 Aud a. we 're ſprung, be. be e eg e . 
Dai To our noble Gewral der let's FR ch of x 


0 Miephe! rſon, Macleod, Maciatoſh, and Leue, 
And eviry brave here who croſſes the ae | 
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H E beunds are all out, and the morning A peep 
Come, riſe up- vou loggardly, fot” vEt-is 
How can you, how can you, 145 noring aſlee 1 
While we all on horſeback have got, my. Vat boy 755 
While we all on horſeback have got. 5 oro, 8 


I cannot get up, for eee _ ou? cup. | 

80 terribly lies in m J f 

Beſides my wife cries, ark do not ru „ 
But cuddle me longer A bed, vc. | meg oy 


„ draw on your boots, and faddle your mae, D 

Without any longer delay: 27 

For the cry of the hounds, and the fight of the hare, 
Will chaſe all dull yapours away. 


Hark, hark! how the the buntſman'has ſtarted OY pub 

| 'He. has her now full in his vier: 
We'll never forſake her till we overtake her, 
So esgerly let us purſue, 1 


No pleaſure like hunting to paſs, the 1 day ic th ll ; 
We ſcour the hills an ng the dale; long „„ by in 

At night, for our ſupper, we feaſt on our cr prey, 23 
When over a pot of good „anon me 


- Sine thus, my dear Kate, the Wee you 

© Your toying I prithee give oer, 1 . 

And be of good ct ter, at night I'll 1 1 
And cuddle 05 o'er and Bre my. War Cys be. 
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BETTY: BROWN. 


N purſvuit 1825 laſs that was form'd to my b | 
What pains did I take, and What tim did I Valle 
2 — vain did I ramble o'er country and town, 
Tl Fate introdug'd me to dear Betty Brew, FR 


Such a ſhape, ſuch an air, ſuch 2 mien, ſuch a face, 
be ſmil'd with ſach ſweetneſs, convert: d with ſuch grace 
A forehead unus d to a wrinkle or frown, 
e o'er the face of * . * bronn. | 
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pat 
When firft I babe her my heart was inflam'd; 
d mov d with a rapture that cannot be nam'd : 


es peep ; gods - What is wealth—what is fame or renown, 
4 8 pad with the charms of my dear Betty Brown? 
9 ; - Er bo ber perſon has beauties beyond All compare, © | 
0 J, Tr *; virtuous, mind ſhe's a much better ſhare : 2 #3, 4 1 
r others“ ambition extend to a crown, 5 
e of ye, gods! but my dear Betty Brown. - 2 

No lt me this charming dear creature poſſeſs, 413} i 
more | requeſt, nor can aſk any leſs; 8 | 
os the ſummit of hope let me not tumble down, N 
60 8 gods — give me death, or my dear Betty Brown, 5 
V2, 3 0 b io Werds 32828 — RON: 22855 89K 5 ae $05 ER 88282 3282820 x7 8888587 $1 „ 4 
or puſi 2 HE man 1 is drunk is void of all care; 5 

* He needs neither Parthian-quiver or ſpear; 8 
2" ic Moor's poiſon'd dart he ſcorns for to wield, - _. [5 
3 | bottle alone i is his weapon and ſhield. 3 For 
243.8 b . x 
"MF Ondeunted be goes among bullics and whore, 
LY Wc molihes windows, and breaks open . 1 : 

' We revels all night, is FW - 

96 nd boldly defies both doctor and devil. NE) | 
& bg. As late I rode out with my ſkin full of wine, 4 | 
x) — < 

| ncumbered neither with care, nor with n e 

. boldly confronted a horrible dun LEED 
be. : frighted, as ſoon as he ſaw me, he run. poet | 


No monſter could put you to half ſo much fur, 5 + | E 
Should he in Apulia's foreſt appear: 


| n Africa's deſart there never was T = | ö 1 
\ monſter fo hated by gods and by is nil LOG | bn 


Corne, place me, ye deities, under the line, TH — Sub 1 
here grows not a tree, nor a plant, but he vine; „ ab 


1 5 O' er hot burning ſands F11 fwelter and ſweat, 

4 Barefooted, with nothing to keep off the heat. 

2 ; Or—place me Where ſunſhine is ne er to be found, 

Brace Dory the e with <1 > wal OT: 1 8 0 | 


1 cen: 3 
Ev'n * would nought but my bottle require,” 
"My bottle ſhould warm me, and il me with fire. 


— Moy tutor may job me, and lay me down roles} WI 
Who mind then but wild philofophicat foots 1 To 
For. when 1 am old; and ean no more drink, i 
'Tis time enough then to fit down and think. 7 2 Ap 
was thus Alexander was tutor'd in vain, Anc 
For he tbought Ariſtotle an aſs for his pair : Wh 
| His ſorrow he us'd in full butnpers to drown, Anc 
And when he was: drunk, then the World Was ws own. Ry 
This world i is a tavern, with liquor wel ſtor . 
And iũto it I came to be drunk as a ak j . | 2 
My life is the reck' ning which freely L pay, W. Bri 
And when I'm dead drunk, then Fond ſtagger a way. He' 
Tl 

FFF 75 0 


; © Bannocks « oF Baxiey Maar,” Mo 1 5 
Y name is Ar; lle, ou ma think it ſtran 5 

NM To live at rgylle, you and erer to 1 

All falſehood And fatt'ry [ do diſdain, - 1 

In my ſecret thouglits no deceit ſhall remain: og: 

In ſiege or in battle I ne'er was dilgrac'd, ' 15 

 Talways-my King and my country kae d: 


Tu do any thing for my country 
And live upon Rei 4 0 i 


5 Adieu to the courtiers of London town, | 
For te my ain country I will gang down; 


At the fight of Kirkcaldy ance again, Y N P 
Fl wes, up my bonnet, and march amarn. | I'm 
' O! the muckle del tak 4 4 your noife and rs, Kiſh 
I'm fully reſotved for a country life, Wi' 
.W e the braw'laſſes, wha kens me od, .. Whe 
Win feed me wi” baunucks 0! barley- meal. A ki 

ru quickly lay Abwh my ſword and 1 my e. phe 


a dl put laid and my bonnet on, 
We dats Rocking; 2a leather- held 
en mak me va a fine OF loan. 


131 


And when 1 am dreſt thus frac tap to tae, 

Hame tomy Maggy I think for to gae, 

Wi' my claymore hingin' down to my heel, 
To whang at the bannocks o barley- meal. Ts 


III buy a fine preſent to bring to my dear, - 
A pair of fine garters for Maggy to wear, 77 
And ſome pretty things elfe, 1 do declare, 43 
When ſhe gangs wi' me to Paiſley-fair. 
And, when we are married, we'll keep a cow, 
My Maggy fall milk her, and I will plow: _. 
We'lt live a' the Winter on beef and lang kail, 
And whang at the bannocks o barley- meal. 


If my Maggy ſhou'd chance to bring me a ſon, 
He's fight for his King, as his daddy has done: 
I'll ſend him to Flauc ers ſome breeding to learn, 

Syne ang into Scotland, and keep a farm. 
Ad thus we'll live, and induſtrious DB... 

And wha'Il be ſac great as my Maggy and me? 
We'll ſoon grow as fat as a Norway-ſeal, 
Wi feeding on bannocks 0 e N 


Adieu to you citizens, every ane, - 

Wha jolt in your coaches to Drury-lane ; 5 
Ye bites of Bear- garden, who fight for . N 
And ye fops, who have got more wigs than brains 
Ye cullies "ny bullies 1 Fi bid you adieu, | 

For whoring and ſwearing I'll leave it to you; 
Your woodcock and pheaſant, your duck and your teal, 
I'Il leave them for bannocks o barley-meal, | | 


' - 


I'll leave off kiſſing each citizen's wife, TW 
I'm fully reſolved for a country life 
Kiſſing and toying Þ'11 ſpend the 1 8 e 
Wi' bonny young laſſes, on cocks of e 
Where each clever lad giv $ his bonny aſs Jö» Gord LY 
A kiſs, and a tumble opba obs green gra: ER 
I'll awa? to the Highlands as faſt's I:can.reel, 
And bang at the e 0 1 1 N 
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I n PN E To 10 
8 "Ty 8 time returns, and clothes the green n plain 
1 And Altos ſhines more cheerful and gay: 


| The lark tunes his throat, and the =o" copper forain 
{| Sing merrily round me where-ever I ſtray: 
"th But Sandy no more returns to my view; '--* : 
No ſpring-time me cheers, no muſic can Fe = 
He s gone and, I fear me, for ever: adieu! 
Adieu ey'ry pleaſure this boſom can charm! 


I 0 Allos-houſz how much art thou chang'd! 
How lilent—how dull to me is each prove! . 
| Alone I here wander, where once we both . 
Alas! where to pleaſe me my Sandy once trove. 
"Hows; Sandy, I heard the tales that you told, 
Here liſt ned too fond when ever you ſung ; 
| „ grown leſs fair, then, that you are turn d cold! 
9, foolifh, beliey'd' a falſe flattering tongue * Fe 


So ſpoke the fair maid, when Sorrow's keen pain, 
And Shame, her laſt fault'r ring accents ſuppreſt : 
For Fate, at that moment, brought back her dear wait 


- 


Who heard, and, with rapture, his Nelly . 
NN 8 my Fair, I come, O my lore! :: R; Pl 
No po all thee tear again from my arms; 111 
And, Nelly, no more thy fond ſhepherd reprove, | W. 
| Who knows thy fair worth, and ae all thy charms oh 
Wn - | She beard—and new joy ſhot thro' bes ſoft frame; ä 1 il 
And will yob, my love, be true? ſhe reply d: An 
A | And live I to meet my fond ſhepherd the ſame? * 
. Or dream I that Sandy will make me his bride? | ©O 


-O Nelly! I live to ſee thet ſtill kind; . 
3 Still true to thy ſwain, and lovely as true: 
_— This, adieu to all ſorrow 7; what foul is ſo blind - 
| As not to Tithe happy, for ever, with Jeu? 


„ ·¹— T 


Hy aN 85 by Dr. WEBSTER: . | "Fame Fane. 9 
H! how could 1 venture to love one like thee, 
* | -0f, And you not. deſpiſe a poor conqueſt like me? 5 
x . On lords, thy admirers, could look with diſdain, 
Pl ik knew I was ron 10 Py” 'd my pain! 
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x - 45 1 
Tou dad, while they teiz'd you with nonefenſe and 1 | 
When real the paſſion, the vanity's leſs: © 
You ſaw thro” that ſilence which others deſpiſe,” 
And, while beaux were a talking, read love in my (avon 


O! how ſhall I fold thee, and. kiſs all thy charms, | 
Till, fainting with pleaſure; I die in your arms; 
Thro' all the wild tranſports of extacy Wel . 
Till fnking together, together we're loſt! 

O! where is the maid, that, like thee ne er can en, 
Whoſe wit does entiven each. dull pauſe of joy; 
And, when the ſhort raptures are all at an end, 
From beautiful miſtreſs turn ſenſible friend. 


In vain do 1 praiſe thee, or ſtrive to reveal, 

Too nice for expreſſion, what only we feel. 

In all that you do, i in each look, and each mein, 

The Graces, i in waiting, adorn you unſeen. | 
When I ſee you, I love you; when hearing, adore, 5 

I wonder, and think you a woman no more; 

Till, mad with admiring, I cannot contain, 

| And, kiſſing your lips, you turn woman again. 


With thee in my boſom how can 1 deſpair? - = „ 
Tin gaze on thy beauties, and look away care Jͤöͥo2m 
I'll aſk thy advice when with trouble op reſt, {415 
Which never diſpleaſcs, but always is beſt. gf ll 
In all that I write Pl thy judgment require; Fon} BO 
| Thy wit ſhall corre& what thy love did inſpire: Binh fa i} 0s RR 
YL kiſs thee, and preſs thee, till youth is all o er, Wy 1 
And then liye in n friendſhip, when Faye no more. ALES, 


05) Tus 8005 ESI | HOON 


iter man 1 for life, i is bleſt in 2 wife, . 

Is ſure in a happy condition; 

Go things as they will, ſhe ſticks by him au, 
She's comforter, friend, and phyſician... TY 


Pray, where is the joy, to trifle and to OY, 

Yet dread/ſome di aſter from beauty | 
| Sure, ſweet is the bliſs of a conjugal kiſs, _ — 45 
Where love TIT. ee with duty, 


* "x" £4 a x7 : 
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One extraragant 9 oſt a mah more 
Than twenty good wives that are ſaving: 


þ 37 For wives — will ſpare, that their children may fas | 2 
EA - . But whores are eternally- craving. The + 
| ©99000000000000990000090099000 9 7 
Tux Bay Wire. | Th 
2 man — for life, is plagu'd with a LY 1 n la; 
5 Ts, ſure, in a wretched condition; 1 7 Le 
I Go things how they will, ſhe ſticks by him n nd 
A | | And death is his only phyſician, a. 122 1 Br. 
To trifle and toy, may give a min oy, So 
: In cited by love or A ea wh To 7 
But where is the bliſs of a cojugh] Kiſh, - rl „ Sh 

When paſſion is prompted by duty?” 5 17 . 5 0 


80 the K if poſſeſt of a bone of the . 1 2 
it, or leave it, at pleaſure; „ 

But if i 4 his tail tis ty'd, without fail, 

He's haraſs'd, and \plagy's 9 meaſure. 


"Tun bees 17 Stevens... N 2 
Den about the briſk glaſs, 1 proclaim him an al, 1 
Who at cares of this world wou'd repine 
Tus our ſorrows to drown , and diſpe Fortune frown, 
That Jove ſent us, Jove ſent us, the juice of the vine. fl: 
Tis this in all ſects the true int'reſt F 
And enliyens the of our eh SADR 2 
The parfons looks teach, tho' es "It they — | 
Ne Then weBeve them, believe them, who mes, I 5 


a N 


*Tis net ong ego, that a vicar I. know, 5 85 | he 
- Whoſe name twere vagodly to tell, | In 
| Who, o'er bottle and wok, fat with e good foul, | on 


Full of glee, till ding dong went the bell: 
Then, having a hic cup, took. the chair with a lick p, 

I muſt go, elſe the church will complain; 3 | 
* friends don't think me rude, I ſwear broy prieſts : 
FI 225 8 _ by with 5 _ {hand 


The parſon went Rraight, the” . in gate; 7; - a 
| With bis ſermon in mem ry's large cheſt ; FE 
To the pulpit he goes, but ſoon fell in a done, 
| And cries, Excellent, excellent wine, I proteſt, = 
The whole congregatiob, in ſtrange conſternation, - 198 
Left the churth, with a ligh,. at:the cauſe; .; 5 
But the clerk, more der out, cries, Sir, they're all out i 
Then fill em, then fH em again, my brave boys. 


n law, twas deſign” Juſtice ſtill ſhould be blind, "OA 
Yet ſhe'll cquint if 1 If-int” reſt do call; 

And I'm certain I cod, o'er a hogſhead that' $ good, 
Bribe the council, the council, Judge, Jury, and all 
F to drink be a favit, for ſo we're all taught, 

| Old Noah could tipple, they ſay; 

nd we gather from hence, all mortals of ſenſe,” 

| Should be. — a _ men; oe Noah: Bae, 


1 


\ { ' 
AN ANION ee, eee. XY +  S$'< $4 „ 4$\« OO 212 eee, 
. 4 as * 


| Hrontand Lav DIE. EM _ bon 
E hade lads think they are fue, ne” 
But, O they're yain and idly gaudy! | 
ow much unlike that graceful mein, 
And manly lqoks ef my highland Ls N 
D my bonny, bonny highland lad ic 
Mx handſome charming. highland laue. 0 
May heaven ſtill puatd, aud lJovereward, 
Our lawland laſs, and . laddie. AL 


e 

fI Ho fron! at will to chuſe F 1 
To be the wealthieſt lawland 8 e A 
d take oung Donald without trews, INN e 1 
W velted Play. 52 + He 
| 0 ee nf x5 {mn 
The braweſt beau in 7 town, 676 . e r 
In a' his airs, with art made 5 TAME > +1: "3 
ompar d to him be's but a'clown; n : 3 
He's ſiner far in's tartan Haar. 6ù•'Lᷣ,;% ˙à —ũ — W.“ 
Om bonn, . % 8 ar 
O'er benty hills with him burn TC " 
| And leave N kin As daddy; . ö 

A ; | *\} 


a” 


Bra inter - capld: KK Pos $ ſun 
Prop l ſcreen me with his b e e b, | 
O my benny, &. 


A painted room, and ſilken bed, 5 7 
May pleaſe a lawland laird and bar: 1 

| But I can kiſs, and be as glad, 1 
LINKING 2'buſh, in 's highland plaidy.. „ 

90 bonny, "005 Ba Ret 1 


rer compliments between us paſs, 
5 I ca' him my dear ba addy, F 
_ And he ea's me his law nd laſs, — | 
Syne rows me in beneath his Play. * 
0 my bonny, Sc. DIE W Wy 2 
Nae greater joy I'll e er pretend; e 2 
_ Than that his love prove true and 8 e 
Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end. 
Fo —_ Heaven preſerves * 14. 5 
my bounty, e. ot 


'F--: s οοοοο VBS 
Same . OY re . 


1 


THE lawland aich gang trig and bu, 

But aft they re four and unco ſauey; b 

| Sae proud, they never can be kind, . 

Like my good humour'd hi ee, CHORDS, 

O my. benny, bonny highland i e walk GIGS Belg 

M lonely ſmiling highland la a; F 
May never care make thee leſs fair, 


But bloom of youth ill bleſs. my wy... 94 ain 3 


HEM Than ony laſs i in burrow s-town, . 
Wa mak their cheeks with patches motty, 1 
I'd take my Katie butt a gowr,  _ Ü.. 
Bare-footedi in her let ecodtty, * 
O my benny, &. 


Beneath the brier or becken · bun, „ 
When 'er Ikiſs and court m TY N 
. Happy, and blithe as ane wou Au 1 8 


8 "ny flighteren heart gangs pittle partie, 
8 0 * e e VV 


1. jb 
er 1 gheft 1 hills P' ſten , e . 
With coekit gun and ratches 1 | Sp ther”, 
o drive the deer out of their deen, 

To fealt m laſs on diſhes rad Top” V7. 
| O my onny, &. $2 11 ty. £3" 


here's nane ſhall dare, by deed or eee 

*Gainſt her to wag a tongue'or finger, 5 

hile I can wield my truſty ſword, e 

Or frae my fide whiſle out a \ whinger. Fob eqns. 
© my bouny, Re. IE > Tl. 46 


Fhe mountains clad' with purple ne 

And berries ripe, invite my treaſure, 

o range with me; let great folk gleom, 

| While wealth and pride ene IOW nee., 
0 0 apes &c. 


8 


N kant may "hs mall be i e e eee e. 
Og . That marries the miller, $4.75 90 Gee ee Dit 

f or foul day, and fair day, e e ee ee 
He's ay bringin till her; 775 e en ia 
as ay a penny in his purſe : PALIT io. 
For dinner and for ' 6 in, bene lied, 
ad, gin ſhe pleaſe, a good fat cheeſe; feof eee 


O And lumps of yellow butter. 8 Hi . 
% When Jamie firſt did woo me, de away ps 
I ſpier'd what was his of "ran ay og ay o 
air maid, ſays he, O come an wh ff! mr Þ 
You're welcome to my dwelling: FF 
: ho? [ was ſhy, yet 1 could ſpy-* £421 * * 5 i 2 5 Z log : L 
The truth of what he told VVV 
x e 
\nd that his houſe was warm and cout ES Hoke 
And room in it to hold. me. 5 e Me r a 
Behind the door a bag of meal, it: 20 5 8 35 | | - de 55 2 a . 
And in the kiſt was plenty; - e . f DAR | 
Of good hard cakes his mither bakes, - SA OM, 
And bangocks were ns hy I 75 nbc 8 * 1's NE een 
* j — ! - 


Lead 
" IM 


8 5 30 I 2 80 

A good fat ſow, a ſleek cow | Mg ot FB 4 

Was ſtanding in the byrs; L breviy' 2 55 8. 7 

Whilſt lazy puls, with may mouſe, high 
Was playing at the fire. 


Good ſigns are theſe, my es a „ 1 
And 1 me tak the inter, 5 by”, or 6 

| For foul. day, and fair day, 13 1 ve 21 

FF _  _ He's ay bringing till her:; [82 þ 

: f | | For-meal and malt ſhe does na want, i 

* £7 Nor ony thing that's dainty, | + + * 1 

| And, now. and then, a keckling ben, ** 

| To 88 25 egg | in uy: 1 15 he . 05 


— 4 ts a iv ar on 
28 * * 8 * 


1 
84 WAY. a * 
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% 7 
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80 NG, by the Great Mais if Moxrzors. | 


TY dear, and only love, 3 0 
VI That little world of thee, | Foie 7 535 
| Be govern'd by no other e 10 e re 
hut pureſt monarchy: 10 05 e ? 
1 For if confuſion have a part, ey Har 
Which virtuous ſouls abhays „ ne 
3 7 8 Tl call a ſynod i in- my heart, 11 e 
| | 19 never love e 26 | 155 Mc e 


rr I will reign dene: ae 80 bit 3 55 Sent 5 i 
Ky thoughts did evermore. di, . 5 

A rival on my throne: | Bei 3:02 ee 8 e 
ne either fears his fate * 2 Ds xs 1 

Or his deſerts are ſmall, 5 EY 
Who dares not put it to, $4 res 6c 


To gain, or pip: it ah. ee Stnod aid 26817 bo 
mat 1 will reign, po govern Tn evan KAR er Sins Fe 

And always give the law: 8 gf by 5 3 is —0¹ 15 Tyre? + 
have each ſubject at my * 2114 s ut bob 
1 7 And all to ſtand i . -AWEV... . e wendy 09 Fiel 99 
1 ch gainſt my battries i ind; - end bot 
5 3. N e 3 


L 


* 


IA, 


: And if thou ſet meas a blind, 
u nerer love thee mote. 


And in the empire of thy 

| Where I ſhould ſolely 

f others do pretend a ann; 

Or dare to ſhare with me; 

Dr Committees if thou ered, | 3 

Or go on ſuch a ſcore, 

P11, ſmiling, mock at thy negler, 
And never love thee more. 


But if no faithleſs action Rein 9 85 75 © 
| Thy love, and conſtant 3 1 

a | wks 25 famous by 4 pen, 9 99. M4 
a glorious b my ſword. ae bers 
j P11 ſerve thee in ſuch noble ways WE THIS 
As ne'er was known before: 

11 deck and crown thy head with bays, 
And os mew more and more. 


f 4 
* 
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Hap þ VERS ES on the South Pencil. 1 87 
Tune, Lilbulero.” 1 


| SO 
o like y ou the news, m clever ou Elem. 
1 bulero bule 817 n ye PE | 
Che French to invade us are 4 they tell 1, 
| Lillibulero bulenala; 5 
They threaten to burn N by . 
| Our ſhips, and our corn, | 
o ſeize on our ee, hey hops , 
1 plunder our houſes, 
Kun off with our Wen | 
ind train up our children to worfhi 0 pof pe. 
Lillibulero bulenala, Lillibulero ulenala. 


Chen hi! te your wee © brave border indy, 
I Laaber ulenala'; * - Ry 
Uh ago ye were warlike and wettleſome blades; 1 
1 EI OR? Of ns pbk - 


wats, K 


* 
. * 


rr e 
* Bo 
5 4 2 


| Comp kither, ye 88 and all other ſparks, 


37 


| ts 15 7 2p 
" Taſtead of 5 Fg Sas 1 
Get red coats and cockades, EE, 
Inſtead of a ſpade take a ſword in your , f 
Better liſt with nucerzvenze“ ES 
han follow a plough, 1774 15 
or ſerve any farmer, or laird in the land. . 
Lillibulero, dec. 8 
ve raylors no longer bring over. ig faſhions, 
Lillibulero bulenala 5. 
_ barbers, leave Ing your falſe-heads gud cuſhion 
Lillibulero bulenala ; 5 
Hz'11 give you a trale, RED ee ft JUS 
| Where moreis to be made; 


Te my ſtill uſe your needle, your thimble, ma comb; 


And, He'll ſwear by: his Sword, 4 
| | Give his Writ,” or his Word, 32 
"That 6708 ne'er ſhall be draughted, or ary From home 
= Lillibulero, Ke. 755 


— 


A Si 47 464 


Wa L.illibuleto bulenala ; 
be re dert rous at ſhooting at birds, or at ; marks 
'* Lillibulero bulenala;'* © oof 
535 175 wiſh to improve 1 
. In the art that ye Lang a | 
+ 0 Sh Febcible Standard direckiy 1 
Take your muſket and fill it, 
With powder and bullet, TT 
And pepper a Frenchman inſtead of. a hare 2 
R Fe... MRO oi 8 


* 2 
b £4 {7 


2 > 347) 8 Ott Scors SONG, 


Jean fell 58 the Martinmas time, 3 5 1 
And a gay time it was then, 2 eh aria 
When our goodwife got puddings: eo mak, it 

And ſhe s boil'd them i in the * e ee 
ue wins; fac Cd; few ſouth and north, 

Aud blew into the floor; 8 


HRW Wn OT any» Rk, 1 


o' our 3 to: . 3 e 
| | « Gae out and bar the door. 2 I, 


& My hand is in my hy f-ſkap, ith mw gorge 

| [> Rey as ye may ſee; © br 3 

in' it ſhou'd nae be barr'd this hunder 70 4 
Ts nae be barr* d for me. 12 8 a + 


hey made a paction tween them bea, 

| They made it firm and ſure | 

hat wha e'cr ſhou'd ſpeak the foremoſt word 
| Shou'd riſe and bar the door. x 


| hen by there came two gentlemen, 

At twelve o'clock at night, Feb a ot 
Ind they cou'd neither ſee houſe nor ba, e 
Nor coal, nor candle light. e 87 Tr 


NOW, whether i is "this a rich man 's houſe, LES, Bag L 
W Or whether ist a poor? | ap ED 
Nut never a word wad ane 85 chem ſpeaks | 
For barring of the door. D 


nd firſt they ate the white-puddings, Mis , ede 
And ſyne they ate the black; | bak * 
Tho' muckle thought the oodwife to berfel, 
Yet ne er a word ſhe ſpak . | pot 


Then faid the one unto, the other, (3 50 nh 5 OOO 31 
' Here, man, tak” ye my knife, {a jo o5t v 

Do you tak' aff the auld man's beard, en RO e 

And P11 kiſs the goodwife.” eee TION 14+ 
But there's nae water in the houſc, 4 log) vid b 0 
| And what ſhall we do then ? . ine 25 1 
. What ails you at the | Wer e 43,5 
$ up then ſtarted our: goodman, | "a A ANTS | 
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25 


An angry man was he: 0 F 
% Will you kiſs my wife before y een; a 
| And ſcad me wi' pudding · bree? 2 5 en, . 

hen up and ſtarted our gdodwife, 12 9 ft 6 Th, 55 
Gied three ſkips on the floor: % 165 | 


Goodman, you've ſpoken the foremoſt a 
Set . and 5 the ron a ke 0 e. 


46＋˙ 


ths 


" 7 
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soo, to its 71. run 8 


HE lit time I came o'er the dove 
I left my love behind me! 
Ye w'rs! what pain do I . 
: hen ſoft ideas mind me? 
Soon as the ruddy morn — 2 . 1 
_ _ The beaming day enſuing, 
I met betimes my lovely maid . 
In fit retreats for woeing. + W 


Beneath the cooling ſhade we 8 I 1 

_ _. Gazing, and chaſily ſp . 
We kiſs d, and paſs*d Bu time away, . . 
i Nis t ſpread her black curtain, | N 

1 pitied all beneath the , 093077, 
_© Ev'n kings, when ſhe was e e 
In raptures I beheld her eyes, EE 
Which cou'd but ill deny me. 


5 Shou d I be call'd where cannons roa 
And mortal ſteel may wound e, 

| Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſore, _ $A 

5 Y Where dangers py ſurround es 

| Yet hopes again to ſee my loss 

To Eaſt — glowing kiſſes, * : bY 2 55 & ' * 

Shall make my care at Re - A "w7 
In proſpect of ſuch bliſſes. 9 3575 


In all my ſoul there's not Te 
i: chef wy a rival enter; Sk h 
see e excels in every grace, Wo. 
In her my love ſhall center.” 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe: + HI 
Their waves the Alps ſhall cover, - 
02 Greenland ice ſhail roſes . 05 
Before I ceaſe to love ber. 9 7 _ K 


The next time I ga wer the wait. 

She ſhall a Ai ng eiii, (47. 
| And that my faith is firm and pure, 
A I left * 4250 1 . 


5 


N 


8 . 5. 
Then Hymen' p Ga bonds ſhall chain 
My heart to her fair boſom; © 
hen, while my being does remain, | 


My love more freſh . bloſſom... 


2 —— — eee "ADE > —— Md + <4 * 


Ak E WEIL to Lochaber, and farewel, yp 1 | 
Where hartſome-with thee I have mony day been, 
or Lochaber no more, Lockaber no more, 7 : | 6 
e'Il may be return to Lochaber no more. 5 | =. 
heſe tears that I ſhed they are a. for my dear, „ | | 
nd not for the dangers attending on weir; . 
ho' bore on rough ſeas to a far Aiſtant ore, . 

ay be to return to Lochaber no more. 


* . 
— in,” — — 


ri 


Aer burricanes riſe, and raiſe ev'ry wind, 
it ne'er mak* a tempeſt like that in my — 
loudeſt of thunder, and louder waves roar, | "(of 
bars s naething like leaving my love en the ſhore. | 
o leave thee behind me my heart. is ſair pain'd; 
dy caſe that's inglorious nae fame can be gain d: 2 
nd beauty and love's the reward of the brave, 
nd I maun deſerve it before 1 can crave. 


Then glory, my Jeany, maun plead my excuſe, 
nce honour commands me how can I refuſe? 
ithout it 1 ne'er can have merit for thee, © © 
nd without thy favour I'd better not be. | 
gae then, my laſs, to win honour and fame, 
Ind if I ſhould luck to come glorieuſſy bhame, 5 
bring a heart to thee with love running 1 > 
nd then 1 leave e ere o n 


me 
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3 1 5 7 
KAS ad he Amn the 3 vine 471 £10 Lick” \ 4.0 
Delights with wanton.arms to tene, HP va RN | | 
d I'd encircle thee in mine, 5 18 4 
And ſhow how much 1 Tore thee. © 138 SON ket yk 1 
ert thou but mine ain | GL DT ITO FRG RK 


41 woule "oe ther, F Fi- thee; e OTE - 
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. Tp thou * mine ail thin 
How dearly would 1 love t fe.” 7 


This earth my paradiſe ſhould bez; 

I'd graſp a heav'n of joys in ; 

F or thou art all thy ſex to me, 
So fondly do I love thee. | 
Wert thou but, &c. 


Should thunder roar its Joud 12 

Amidſt the claſh of hoſtile arms, 

Id ſoftly ſink ; among thy charms, . 

And only live to love the. 
Wert thou but, &c. 


1 erte drive me far away, 
Or make me fall to foes a prey, 
_ My flame for thee ſhall neer ey, 
"Bu: dying I would love thee. 
„ thou but, ce. 


Tho' 1 were number d with the Aa, 
My ſoul ſhould hover round thy bead: 
A may be turn d a filent ſhade, > 

But cannot ceaſe to love ches. 
Mert thou Fry Kc. PO RE 5 
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MARY SCOTT. 


Wh 8 he love which meets oe” 9 
When in ſoft flames ſouls equal e 
But words are wanting to diſcover 
5 torments of a hopeleſs _ 
ters, of | Heav'n, relate, 
Fe 17 155 ing o'er the rolls of Fate; „0 
Mid you there ſee me mark d to marrow 2 ON 
an Scott, the flower of Yarrow.” 55 we: 


i 
9 


Ah no! ber form's a Bev ny e 
Her loye the gods above 'muſt-ſhare; 
While mortals witk deſpair explore os” 15 
"0" at a . due adore 8 


ä 
O lovely maid ! my doubts beguile, 8 9 
13 evive, and bleſs me with a ſmile: . 
Alas! if not, you'll ſoon debar Aa 
Sighing ſwain the banks of Yarrow. 


Be huſh, ye fears, I u not deſpair, \ 

My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; T4 
Then I'll go tell her all mine anguiſh, . 
She's too good to let me languiſh. | 

With ſucceſs crown'd VII not envy . 
The folks who dwell above the ſky; - 
When Mary Scott's become my marrow, | 
We'll make a paradiſe i in Yarrow.” 


| — —— 
Same Tune. | 


Was ſummer, and the da _ was fair, 
Reſolv'd a while to fly from care, 
Beguiling thought, forgetting ſorrow, * 85 
I wander o' er the braes of Yarrow ; ; | 
Till then deſpiſing beauty's pow! r, 

I kept my heart my own ſe eurem 
But Cupid's art did there deceive me, - : 
And Mary” s charms do now enſlave me. 5 Is 


Will cruel 7 no bribe receive, 
No ranſom take for Mary's ſlave? 

Her frowns of reft and hope deprive mez 
Her lovely ſmiles, like light revive me: 

No bondage may with mine compare, 

Since firſt | ſaw this charming fair: 
This beauteous flow'r, this role of Yarrow; — 
In Nature's garden has no marrow. 


Had I of Heav'n but one requeſt, | 1 5 1 

Id aik to ly in Mary's breaſt; . 

There wou'd I live or die with pleaſure, r 

Nor ſpare this world one moment's leiſure, 

Deſpiſing kings, and all that's great, 

Id ſmile at courts and courtier's fate; 

My j joy complete at ſach a marrow, FRO Foul | 

I'd * with hes, and live on Yarrow ee, 
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Ka 1 . 

But tho? ſuch bliſs I ne'er ſhould gain, N 

5 Contented ſtill I'II wear my chain, 

| In hopes my faithful heart may move her; 

36 Fior, leaving life I'll always love her. 75 

| 4 doubts diſtract a lover's mind ? Nt 

eaſt, all ſoftneſs, muſt prove kind; / 

And ſhe ſhall yet become my marrow, |. *' 
The e ee Ono of Yarrow: 


Tas Lan. 


| N a lover's life paſſes, 15 0 
Heu When beauty returns ſigh for "TY 185 
1 He looks upon all men as aſſes, 


Who have not ſome 1 55 in their eye. 


With heart full as light as a feather, 
He trips to the terras, or parks 
Where ſwains croud impatient together, 

And maidens look out for. [their omg 


| What ſweet palpitation ariſes, „ 
When Chloe appears full in vier! 
Her ſmiles at more value he prizes 
Than miſers the mines of Peru. A . | 


Tho' ſwift-winged Time, as they'r re walking). 
{8 Soon parts them, alas! by his flihht, 

=. By reflection he ſtill. hears her talking; 

1 And abſent he keeps her in licht. . 


5 Whenever abroad he regales him, 1 
1 And Bacchus calls out for his laſs 
28 { His love for his Chloe ne er fails him, | 
If Her name gives. a zeſt to his WAY | 


5 No other amuſements he prizes, C 
TLlahan thoſe that from Chloe ariſe; 855 
She's firſt in his thoughts when he riſes; . 

2 And e he cloſes his al St 


8 


* 


tr 1 


TOR not ambition diſtreſs us, 
Or fortune's fantaſtical chace; 
Love only with Chloe can bleſs us, 
And give all we want to en 


0 0009 2000 0000 0000 0000 my — 0000 0000 0000 0000 £000 0080 0980 6 #000 0000 . q 
| Cnanninc KITTY FELL. = 
Ay: beaux to pleaſe the ladies ae oe ( 
And bards, to get a dinner by t, ff. 

4 


Their well feign'd paſſions tell; 

Let me, in humble verſe, proclaim _ -. 

My love for her, that bears the name | tl ; 
Of charming Kitty Fell. 3 IND = 
Charming Kitty—lovely Kitty! | WG ; 
Charming Kitty—Kitty Fell! 


That Kitty's beautiful and young, | 
That ſhe has danc'd, that ſhe has a i ; 
Alas! I know full well: 

1 feel, and ſhall for ever feel, 

A dart, more ſharp than pointed ſteel, 
That came from Kitty Fell. 


At length I hop'd; by Reaſon's aid, 

To cure the wound which love had made, 
And bid a long farewell; 

But, t'other day ſhe croſs' d the green, 

I ſaw—I wiſh I had not ſeen 

My charming Kitty Fell. 


I aſk'd her—where ſhe paſs'd that way? 

To church, ſhe cry'd—l cannot ſtay - 
Why, don't you hear the bell? _. 
To church oh take me with thee there l. | PE + 
I pray'd—ſhe would not hear 8 5 oy” © WS + 
Oh! cruel Kitty Fell. nn x 


[But now I find 'tis all in hi e 1 0 
To live, to love, and to complain, 8 «EN 
Confin'd in chains to dwell : Eos Ws 
Tin a ſhe _— ſcornful eye, | 
Till death my faultering * ſhall ay 
" Adieu! Greet Kitey fel. * 


Wh 6s. 1 
ARTHUR: 8244. 


Wary waly up the bank, '\ . 
| 0 And waly waly down the btae, plea 
And waly waly by yon burn - ſide, 

Where I and my love were wont to 8. 
I leant my back unto an 1 
— 1 chaught it was a truſty tree; 4% 
But firſt it bow'd, and f de it brake, 
And ſae my true love did U mk. 


O waly waly gin love be bonny, . 
A little time when it is new; 
But when its auld it waxeth cauld, 
And fades awa like morning Hows 2 
O wherefore ſhou'd I buſk my head. 
Or, wherefore ſhou'd I kame my "hair? | 
For my true love has 1 me forſook, 
And ſays he'll never love me mair. - 


Now Arthur's ſeat Wall be my bed, 
The ſheets ſhall ne er be fyl'd by CO 
Saint Anthon's well ſhall be my Sk, - 
. Since my true love has forſaken 8 
Martinmas wind when wilt thou blaw, | 

And ſhake the green leaves aff the eres? 
O gentle death, when wilr thou WO” b 
. For of my life I am weary. 


ri is not the froſt that freezes fell, 
Nor blawing ſnaw's inelemencie; 6 
It's no ſae cauld that makes me ery, 
But my love's heart's grown cauld ton 
| When we came in by Glaſgow'town, 
We were a comely fight to ſee; 
92 love was clad i” the black velvet, 


And 1 myſelf i in cramaſie. e 


bot had 1 wiſt, before > © ORFs 
That love had been ſae ili to Win, e 
1 had lock d my deart 1 ina caſe of N 135 
And plan's it wi' a wry! N 


4 blif 1 IT 255 raps 
bh, oh: if my young were born, 333 
And ſet e e 

And I myſelf were dead and gone, EIS 

| For a maid again. I'll never be! 


{A FRAGMENT. Tune, Lealer-haughs and Yarrow.” 


God keep us a' frac ſorrow; 
dream'd I pu'd the, birk ſae green 
Wi' my true love on Yarrow. 


nl read your dream, my ſiſter dear, 

III tell you a your ſorroẽ-w 

(ou pu'd the birk wi pour true bbs: 
He's kill'd, he's kill'd on Yarrow. 


o gentle wind, that bloweth ſouth 

To where-my love repaireth, 5 

Convey a kiſs from his dear * | 33 
And tell me how he fareth.- 3 


But o'er yon iglen/run armed SE 

| Have wrought me dule and '/forrow: © 
They've ſlain, they ve: ſlain the cumly PI | 
He Bien lies on Yarrow. 


00000000000" SOOOCOOE * De 2 
BaNKks or Tux DEE.. "Tas, Langohee: | 


T Summer, and ſoftly the breezes were blowing, 
And ſweetly the Nightingale ſung frem the tree: 
At the foot of a rock, where the river was flowing, 

I fat myſelf down on the banks of. the Dee. 

Flow on, lovely Dee, flow. on thou ſweet river; 

Thy banks and pure ſtreams ſhall be dear to me ever, 
For there I firſt gain d the affection and _ Dk 
Of Jamie, the glory and pride of the.Dee 


e the FO pf * valiayt in he: 


Ek Ker HEN 0 


IDREAM'p a drea dream laſt eien, N 


Bat now he's gone from me, and left me thus — - | 


” 
—  —— — — — 


* * ns * N 1 


| En do RE LO TOR 
And ah! there's no hope of his ſpeedy returning, 
To wander again on the banks of the Dee. 
He's gone, helpleſs youth! o'er the rude roaring billow, 
The kindeſt and ſweeteſt of all the gay fellows; 
And left me to ſtray mongſt the once loved willows, 
Tho lonelieſt maid on the banks of the Dee. 


But time, and my pray'rs, may perhaps yet reſtore hin 

Bleſt peace may reſtore my dear ſhepherd to me; 

And, when he returns, with ſuch care I'll watch o'er hin, 
He never ſhall leave the ſweet banks of the Dee. 

The Dee then ſhall flow, all its beauties diſplayipg, 

The lambs on its banks ſhall again be ſeen playing; 

While I with my Jamie am careleſsly ſtraying;, 
And taſting again all the ſweets of the Dee. 


EC en nn 
Fo * Run AL CoNTENTMENT. „ 
i Tune, 0 bonny laſs, will you by in « barrack, 
| I SAT. on a bank, by the fide of a river, 
I thought my dear Jamie had left me for ever: 
But while I ſat penſiveſy, fighing and mourning, 
Ah! who ſhould I fee, but my Jamie returning. 


I ſtrait ran to meet him, I threw my arms round hin, 
Still charming, Mill kind, ſtill eonſtant I found him: 
With ardor he preſs'd me, ah! who'could oppoſe him! 

While thus I reveal'd the warm with of my bolom. 


O ſtay, my dear en thy follies give over, 

No more leave theſe plains, be no longer a rover, 

No more ſeek for glory where cannons loud rattle, 
Nor leave my fond arms for the found of a battle. 
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For peace in a cottage, and paſtoral pleaſure, 

Where love trips with joy, in ſome frolicfome meaſure 
Believe me, my Jamie, are far more enticing : *' 
Than war's empty pomp, which you've always been 


My Jamie ſmil'd ſweetly ; the linnets and thruſhes 
Mere chanting their ſongs from the jeſſamine buſhes; 


» -4 * 
—— 


„ 1 


. L 63 1 
1 he proves and the plains were ſo gay, ſo.invitin 
g he grove him forget his ambition for fighting. | 1 


illowz He ſaid, he would love me, and never would leave me, 
Ind gave me his hand that he ne'er would deceive me; 
e ſwore he'd no more ſhow his foes his reſentment, 
ut live with his Annie in Rural Contentment. FF 


lows, 


e hin 
e; 


+ Ove and Folly were at play, Z 
ng, Both too wanton to be wiſe; 
485 hey fell out, and, in the fray, - - 


wo Folly put out Cupid's eyes... 1 


traight the criminal was te, 
And had his puniſhment aſſign'd . 

folly ſhould to love be ty'd, 

| And condem'd to lead the blind. 
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IRISH SONG. Sung by Miſe Wu 
Ons live with me, and be my love, 
And we will all the pleaſures prove. 
d him, hat hills and valleys, dale and field, 
m: Ind all the craggy mountains yield. 1 
nd | 
. There will we fit upon the rocks, 4 1 
: Ind ſee the ſhepherds feed their flocks | : b 
zy ſhallow rivers, to whoſe fall P | 
„ elodious birds ſing Madrigal. | 
„ WT There will I make beds of 3 | 
0 ith a thouſand fragrant poſies, 8 
75 A cap of flowers, and a kirtle = 
aſure, Embroidered all with leaves of myrtle. 
b 5 2 wn made of the fineſt wool, - S 
I hich from our pretty lambs we pull 55 
9 lippers lin'd choieely for the cold, | e 
hes ith buckles of the 7 geld. 
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1 4 1 
A belt of * 1 ivy buds, | 
With coral claſps, and amber ſtuds: 
And if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 
Then live with me, and my love. 


The ſhepherd ſwains ſhall dance and 6s 
For thy delight, each May morning: e 
Ik theſe delights thy mind may move, 
| Then "ox with me, and be * r 


Ws. i 


55 NE- 2 
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The Mompb's Reb. i E 


Ir that the world and love were young, 
1 And truth in ev'ry ſhepherd's tongue, 
Thheſe pretty pleaſures might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. er 


But time drives flocks from ſield to fold, 
When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold, 
And Philomel becometh dum, 
And all complain of cares to come. 


The flow'rs do fade, and wanton 405. 
To wayward Winter reck ning yields 1 
A honey tongue, and heart of gall, 

May pleaſures turn to forrows all. 


Thy gowns, thy ſhoes, thy beds of roſes, 

Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy pofies, ___ 
Soon break, ſoon wither, ſoon een 

5 In folly ripe, in reaſon rotte. 


Thuy belt of ſtraw, and i wy buds, - . 
Thy coral claſps, and amber ſtuds; 
All thoſe in me no means can moye, __.. 
To come to thee, and be thy love. ; 


But could youth laſt, and love ſtill breed 
Had joys no date, nor age no need; 
Then theſe delights my mind might move 
To live 17585 8 be PE. W 3 „ 


. . * 
1 „„ 1 „ 4 
5 


. 
Bun by Miſs Carxrr. 
Hen bick' rings hot, to high words gat; 


= Break out at gamiorum; 
WT he flame to cool, my golden rule 
= 1s puſh about the jorum. 8 
ith fiſt on jug, coifs who can lug! 
Or ſhew me that glibe ſpeaker, - 
Who her red rag, in jibe, can wag, 
With her mouth full of liquor. 
| Same Tune. 
WO Brothers to the tavern went, | 
3 And ſent ſome friends before em; 
he burly-burly did begin, 
Ends in a variorum. 


hey fought and ſtarted all around, 

| As did their friends before them, 
And I ſtood dancing at their back, 

And puſh'd about the jorum. 


Now merry lads where'er you be, 
And like the variorum, 42 | 
Be ſure to keep good company, ] 
And puſh about the jorum. 
I've been eaſt, and north, and ſouth; 
| Without a variorum :- Hs 
But in the weſt they bicker faſt, 
And rams about the jorum. 


At Edinburgh and Glaſgow towns, -— ; | 5 

| I never was blew-borum; | 

But always made my merriment, 
And ram'd abeut the jorum. 


When you into the tavern go, 

| For love of variorum,, 
And hurly burlies do begin, 
Then puſh about the _ 5 


K 1 


= A £0 P C, fung by Mi ifs cargre. 


HzeneRDs, I have loſf my love, 
Have you ſeen my Anna? 
Pride of ev'ry ſhady 3 
Upon the n of Banna. 


I for her my home forſook, 

Near yon miſty mountain; 

Left my flock, my pipe, my crook, 
Greenwood - hade, and fountain. 


| Fever ſhall 1 ſee them more, | 
Until her returning ; 5 
All the joys of life are o'er, | 5 
From gladneſs chang'd to mourning, - | >4 


Whither i is my charmer flown ? 
Shepherds, tell me whither ! 
Ah! woe for me. perhaps ſhe's gone 
7 For oy” and for ever. 


denaansgb mj, ,ᷣ, unn 


Miß Carey's Farewel. 


HO! Juno bold can cuff and ſcold, 
Yet, ſpite of all detracters, 
| Whene er ſhe*s cool, her golden rule 
Is, Thanks to benefactors. 


With hand and heart, before I part, 
In that heart's lgye I'll rank ye; 
And, gratefut ſtil], go where I will, 

Tue ever, ever thank ye. 


. ROSE OOO ACHE 


| Avid Lang svuk. 


vor p auld acquaintance be forgot, 

Tho' they returs with ſcars? ? 

＋ heſe are che noble hero's lo, 
Obtain d in 9 Wars. , 
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N elcome, my Varo, to my breaft, 

= Thy arms about me twine, 

And mak' me ance again as bleſt 
As I was lang ſyne. . ne ONT — 


Wcthinks around us on each bough 

—_ A thouſand Cupids play, | 
AW hilt throw the groves I wauk with vou, 

bach object makes me gay: 

Since your return, the ſun and moon 

with brighter beams do ſhine ; 
Streams murmur ſaftly while uy m 

25 | As they did lang ſyne. 


N. 


| | = the court, and din o Nate; 
et that to their ſhare fa“, 

ho can eſteem ſuch ſlav* ry great, 
While bound like 2 ba” : 

ut ſunk in luve, upo' my arms 

Let your brave head recline ; ; 

We'll pleaſe ourſel's wi? mutual OY 
As we did lang ſyne. 


O'er muir and dale, wi your gay friend, 
You may purſue the c 

And, after a blyth bottle, end 
A cares in my embrace: 

And in a vacant rainy day 

You ſhall be wholly mine; 

"We'll mak' the hours run 3 , 

And laugh at lang ſyne. 


The hero, pleas'd wi”. the ſweet air, 
The ſigns of gen'rous love, 
Which bad been utter'd by the fair, 
Bow'd to the pow'rs above: 
|Next day, wr glad conſent, and haſt 5 
They proach'd the ſacred ſhrine; * | FF 
| Where the good prieſt the couple * = y EN 
And put them out o be. „„ i 


12 | : fag. S | 
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Same Tui unc. 


We flow ry meadows deck the veal; 

And ſporting lambkins play, 

When ſpangled fields renew'd appear, 
And muſic wak'd the day; 

Then did my Chloe leave her bow'r, 
To hear my am'rous lay, 

| Warm d by my love, ſhe vow'd no pow 

Shou d lead her heart aſtray. 


The warbling quires from ev y bough 
Surround our couch in thrangs, 
And a their tunefu' art beſtow, 
To gi us change o ſangs: | 
Scenes o delight my ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
I bleſs'd, then hugg'd my maid; 
J rob'd the kiſſes frac her breaſt, 
Sweet as a nopn-day's ſhade. 


J 


But joy tranſporting. never fails 

To flee awa' as air; 

Another ſwain wi' her prevails | 

Io be as fauſe as fair. To 

What can my fatal paſſion cure] | 
I'll never woo again; 

A her diſdain I maun endure, 
 Adoring her in vain. 


What pi by tis to hear the boy 
Thus ſighi ng wi' his pain! 
But time and ſcorn may gi'e him 50 

To hear her ſigh again. 
Ah! fickle Chloe; be ad vis'd, 

Do not thyſel' beguile; | 
A faithfu' lover ſhould be priz' d, 


Thea cure * wi a ſmile, 


> * 


= „„ 

= BOOM oF CowDENKNOWS. 
. ET TOW blythe, ilk morn, was I to ſee 

= My ſwain come o'er the hill ! 1 | 
He ſkipt the burn, and flew to me; + © 
I met him wi' good will. 
9 the broom, the banny, bonny broom, 
The broom o' Cowdenknows ; 
T wiſh I were ui my dear ſwain, 
Wy his pipe and my ewes. 


I neither wanted ew nor lamb, _- 5 = 
= While his flock near me lay; _ 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, > 4 
Aud cheer'd me a' the day. | 
O the broom, &. 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſac ſweet .- 
The birds ſtood liſt'ning by; - 
Ev'n the dull cattle ſtood amaz d, | - 
Charm'd with his melody. | | 3 

O the broom, &c. ps 0 


- 


While thus we ſpent our time, by turns, « 30 i] 
Betwixt our flocks and play, | | mM 
I envy'd not the faireſt dame, | 4 
| The' ne'er ſo rich and gay. 
O the broom, &c. UE; 


Hard fate! that I ſhou'd banifh'd be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, _. ' 
| Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt ſwain 
That ever yet was bern 
O the broom, &c. 


He did oblige me ev ry hour; 
Cou'd I but faithfu' be? 
He ſtaw my heart; cou'd I refufe 


Whate' er he aſk'd of me? 
O the broom, &c. 


My doggy and my little kit, 
That held my wee ſoup whey, 
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Of liquor home -· brew'd, to ſucceſs of his mill. 


For that's an exciſe to his induſtry paid; 
His conſcience is free, and his income is clear, 


That the Spaniards ſhall ne'er interrupt our free trade, Wl 
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My plaidy, broach, and crooked ſtick, 
May now ly uſeleſs by. ö 
O the broom, &. 
Adieu, ye Cowdenknows, adieu! 
Farewel a' pleaſures there; 
Ye gods, reſtore me to my ſwain, 
Is a' I crave or care. a 
O the broom, &c. 


# 


TRI Man or THE Mitt. © -- 

„ the ſide of a pond, at the foot of a hill, 
A free-hearted fellow attends on his mill; 

Freſh health blooms a ſtrong roſy hue o'er his face, 
And honeſty gives v' en to aukwardneſs grace: 
Beflower'd with his meal he does labour and ſing, 
And, regaling at night, he's as bleſt as a king ; 
After heartily eating, he takes a full fwill  - | 


He makes no nice ſcruple of toll for his trade,. 


And he values not them of ten thouſand a-year: 

He's a free-hold ſufficient to give him a vote, 

At elections he ſcorns to accept of a groat; 

He hates your proud placemen and, do what they will, 
They ne'er'can ſeduce the ſtaunch man of the mill. 


On Sunday he talks with, the barber and prieſt, 
And hopes that our ſtateſmen do all for the beſt; - 


Nor good Britiſh coin be in ſubſigies paid: 
He fears the French navy and commerce increaſe, 


And he wiſhes poor Germany ſtill may have peace: Wo 
Tho' Old England he knows may have ſtrength and Tl 
1 have ſkill, %%% ;ũůr [ß bg Tre 
To protect all her manors, and ſave his on mill. Im 


With this honeſt hope he goes home to his Werk, 
And, if water is ſcanty, he takes up his fork, | 


= T8 4] 
WA nd over the meadows he ſcatters his hay, 
or, with the ſtiff plough turns up furrows of clay: 
is harveſt is crown'd with a good Engliſh glee, 
What his country may ever be happy and free; 

Vith his band and his heart to King George does he fill: 
And may all loyal ſouls act the man of the mill. 


Ad | 1 
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TD Y the fide of a ſtream, at the foot of a hill, 

* I met with young Phebe, who lives at the mill: 
My heart leap'd with joy at fo pleaſing a fight, 
or Phebe, I vow, is my only delight. | 


* | 
| = I told her my love, and ſat down by her fide, 
nd ſwore the next morning I'd make her my bride : 
In anger ſhe ſaid, Get out of my ſight, 
And go to your Phillis you met here laſt night. 
= Surpriz'd, I reply'd, Pray explain what you mean, 
never, I vow, with young Phillis was ſeen ; 
Nor can I conceive what my Phebe is at. 1 85 | 
WO ! can't you? ſhe cry'd : well, I love you for that. 
= Say, did you not meet her la} night on this ſpot ? 
f WO Colin! O Colin! you can't have forgot; 
will, heard the whole ftory this morning from Mat: 
lou ſtill may deny it, I love you for that. 
'Tis falſe, I reply'd, dear Phebe, believe, 
de. For Mat is a rover, and means to deceive: 
ade vou very well know he has ruin'd young Pat, 


; And, ſure, my dear charmer muſt hate him for that. 


= Come, come, then, ſhe cry'd, if you mean to be kind, 
T'll own 'twas to know the true ſtate of your mind, 


Tranſported, I kiſs'd her, ſhe gave me a pat; 
I made her my wife, and ſhe loves me for that. 


1 


C2] 
| Taz County Wrbptue. EO Th 
Con haſte to the wedding, ye friends and ye neigh 


beurs, 
The lovers their bliſs can no longer delay: 
Forget all your ſorrows, your cares, and your labourg, 
Aud let ev'ry heart beat with rapture to-day. 
Come, come, one and all, 
Attend to my call, 
And revel in pleaſures that never can cloy ; 
Come fee | 
Rural felicity, | 
Which Love and Innocence ever enjoy. 
Come ee, &c. 


Let envy and pride, let hate arid ambition, 
Still crowd to, and bias the breaſts of the preat j 
Te ſuch wretched paſſions we give no admiſſion, 
But leave them alone to the wiſe ones of ſtate. 
We boaſt of no wealth, © 
- But contentment and health, 

In mirth and in friendſhip our moments employ : 
Come lee, c. 


| 


with reaſon we taſte of each heart-ſtirring nne, | 
With reaſon we drink of the full flowing bowl; 
Are jocund and gay, but all within meaſure, _ 
F or fatal exceſs but enſlaves the free foul. + 
Come, come, at our bidding, 
To this happy wedding, | 
No care ſhall obtrude here our bliſs to annoy : 
Come ſee, EC: 
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PLATO” s ADVICE. 


gon Plato, Why ſhould man be vain! | 

Since bounteous Heav'n hath made him great? 
Why look with infolent diſdain | | 
On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or Kate? | 

Can coſtly robes, or beds of down, 

Or all the gems that deck the fair ; 
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3 . 65 1 . 
n all the ories a ro m -- Ni 
beg we gi or caſe the brow of « ca EW | | 


7 5 e ſcepter d king, the burden'd ſlave, 

The bumble, and the hanghty . 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, l 
In duſt, without diſtinction lig. : 3 
ef) ſearch the tombs 1 ere „ 5 
W bo once the greate titles wore, 2 

Df wealth aud glory they're bereft, m. 
And all their hanours are no more. an . 


> flies the meteor thro' the Lies, . 


E ſpreads along # gilded train; Th 
When ſhot—'tis gone; its beauty 7 | | | 
Diſſol ves to common air again. ' Saks on bt | 
6: 'tis with us, my Jovial fouls... N | 
3 | | Lit friendſhip reign, while here we 2 1 | 
Let's crewn our joy with flowin x wag | 
or ——— — — 
. hi l re Fl 
8 Wa W to \ meafurn Fer nf in | 
* Life, by the extent Ebbe 1 
3 ; 1 = 
; ife's a ſhort and fceting pheaſur 2 ow win $164, 4 9 
| Then be gay, en Banik“ CCF ²˙ T | | 
When you — been # * K. ee TA I 
| And your hours in employ. - is a ef 1 
Never let a miſtreſs pain 7 a IG 14 9 
Tho' ſhe meets you with a fromwng. 165 347 1 
ly to wine, twill ſoon unchain „. Bai % 1D | 4 
| Cheer thy heart, "7 1 A 2 6 5585 2 H Bus 8 f 
An 85 ba And all ſmart | Ser 5 * 200! 19! 15 U7 ! 15 
| In a ſweet oblivion drown. Fit ey ai * 5 | 8 | 
If love's fiercer flames mog 5 r 9 
To ſome gentle maid repair} © 1007 JHA 2 RES 
TE She'll with loft endearments naſe yams. EEO ONS) y 2 
On her breaſt 9850 b. Peas ant ©: 1 
Lull to reſt, br Go on; rept or 1 i 
" Fay — ufs of as, rt ane ban ; { 
— * 4 itt 
3 


Ay 


' Friendſhip, love, and wine united, 
From all ill defend the mind 
By them guarded, and delighted: : B 45 ES, I Wy kt 
Happy ſtate, nase a» if 105 : S181 ad 5ii7 
| Smile at fate, 469 7 ain 1 
And give cot pitted to the wind. Fo To bb 


500 2252 (00014 640/04 95 Oc 9 000: cher 
N eee 


He. happy are we; now bs wind is abaſt/ 
And the Loflon he pipes, Hawl both our ſheets aft, 
Steady, ſteady, ſays the maſter, it blows a freſh gale; 
We'll 22 reach our port, boys, if the Find t not 
| ai 
Then drink about, Tom,; alto the ſhip ro 13 
Then drink about Tom, altho“ the 2 rol: 25 Wy 


"WY ene rich 1 5 4 1 
1 | 5 We Il fave out. "rich Tiquor, by | ſinging! the "han; Vin 
15 ACA ATA A LA RE in 
| \ we are free from College rules, ene n 'S] 
From ſyſtems out of ſeaſon, 1H OF, £ . oc 


Br rom lumber of the Iying 1 ebe te eas 
And ſyllogiſtic reaſons! i 04) 26 N 
Never more we'll have defin'd buten dl 
If matters thinks, or thinks not; £54; 39-1699 1 
All the matter we ſhall mind, * 0 ot H 
Is he who drinks, or drinks not. bi 110 ba. 


7 {ft x 181 "yy zo 231 4 
= | Meta aphyſical to trace 8 185 die F e 
. The m ind or lool abftfactett; . n 


Ge att n * nin $16 


Or prove infinity of ſpace,” Pet: 
By cauſe on cauſe effected. ad yo. 


Better ſouls we can't- become At l © 
By immaterial thinking; oh goifilge 33294 5 5 In th 
2 Ar 
Aud, as. to ſpace, W ts de 2. room, 2 2a 2 e x Whi! 
But room enoug ink in. 12953 quot © Fl 
10 Wo R 
Finn, bacuumm, hte Nad g tao bn 0 "gt 0 Whe 


1103 


Are learned words, and rare too; e wil 
Thoſe terms our tutors may diſcuſs, - $297.07 


. And thoſe that 9 hear tos: 15 
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5 1 1 | 
_ plenum in our wine we how, m 
With plus and plus behind, firy | e 

And when our caſh is minus low, ot. W. 
A vacuum ſoon we find, fir. WR 


Newton talk'd of light and ſhades, - 
And different colours knew, fir ; 
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Don't let us diſturh our heads 
We will but ſtudy .two, fir : Ä 
th. White and Red our glaſſes boaſt, ieee SOL | 
aft, True humourte rarefastioorn n | 
e; After him we'll name our toaſt, , 


The centre of attradtion. 2 


on that Theſes we'll declaim, A. 

With Stratum ſuper flratum ;_ 

here's magic in the mighty name, 

"Tis Nature's poſtulatum : : 

ine in . s next to love, > 

Then wiſely let us blend em; 

Firſt tho' phyſically prove, x 
That Tempus eſt bibendum. 5 


eee deren 


TRE WIsn. 


Han cherte are all bare, not a leaf to be been, 
And the meadows their beauty have loſt; 
hen Nature's diſrob'd of her mantle of green, 
And the ſtreams are faſt bound with the froſt; 
While the peaſant inactive ſtands ſhiv'ring with cold, 
As bleak as winds northerly blow: 
And the innocent flock run for eaſe to the fold, 
With their fleeces all cover d with ſnow: 


In the yard, while the cattle eat hay, ly on ſtraw, | 
And ſend forth ſweet breath like a ſtream; © © fp } + 483 
While the neat- looking dairymaid ſees ſhe muſt thaw 5 
Flakes of ice, that ſhe finds in the cream; - | 
When the ſweet country maiden, as freſh as the _ 
As ſhe careleſsly trips, often ſlides, 
And the ruſtics loud. laugh, if, by falling, ſhe fliows | 3 
All the charms 8 her r modeſty þ hides ; FOE, oy 
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- When the birds to FE barn-door hover-for fo 
A As with filence they reſt on the ſpray ;- Th 
And the poor tired hare in vain feeks the wood, 

Left her E Hotfiops her cauſe ſhould _ 
When the lads and the laſſes, for c * y join'd, 

In a crowd round the embers are m 2 
Talk of fairies, and witches, that ride xy the wind 

And af ghoſts, till they're all in a ſweat: . 


Heav n grant, in this ſcafon, it ma ay be lor, 
With the nymph whom love vanes 
While the icicles hang from the eves 
I may thither in + na retire: are SY 
| Where i in neatneſs and quiet, and ws from TY | 
We may live, and no hardſhips endure; 4s 1 
"Np feel any turbulent paſſions ariſe, - | 
8 85 ſuch as each other ha Eur. 


* l 


e or Oat.\ 
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Ong MIND up, my lads, 'tis to glor — "APY 


To add Waters new to this wonderful year; 
To honour we call you, don't prefs you like lav | 
"I'S who ars ſo free as we ſons of wo. ayes; 2 
Hearts of oak are our ſhips, , 9 
Kant” 7.5 oak are our 7 
e always are re ady, a 
Steady, boys, ſteady ; * > 
1 c 2 fg hi, and wei conguer again and again.; 


We ne'er meet our foes but we wiſh them to ſtays 

8 never mest us, but they wiſh us away: 

If they run, then we follow, and run them a- hore, 

And if they wort fight us we cannot do OP 
Hearts of Oak, &. 


' They ſwear they'll lived m, theſe texvible 1 | 
They frighten our women, our children, and beaux: 
ut Alky their flat-bottoms i in darkneſs get o'er, 
ny * they'll find hy Teceiye Aer on _ 

Hearts of Oo „ we 


＋ 
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We'll fill make them run, and we I ſHill make em ſweat, 

In ſpite of the Devil; and Bruſſęl's-gazette 
Then chear up, my lads, with one voice let usTing, 
Our ſoldiers, our ſailors, our ſtateſmen, and king. 
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* Hearts of Oak, Ke. e 
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preplex, 


Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all TE A 
Old maids ſhall forget what they wiſh for in vain, 


And youn one's the rover they cannot regain; =» 
The rake thall forget how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
And Chloe again be with paſſion enjoy'd: 
Obey then the ſummans, to Lethe repair, 
And drink an gblivien to trouble and care.” 


The wife, at one draught, ſhall forget all her wauts, 
Or drench her fond fool, to forget her gallants; 
The troubled in mind ſhall go cheerful away, 
And yeſterday's wretch be quite happy to-day. 
bey then the ſummons, to Lethe repair, 
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Sung by Mr. GII sou. Tune, Cuildford- fille. 
Ao wiſdom will preach about joy, ſirr,, 
Faith folly will practiſe as well; 
Men are ſimple, and Nfe's but a toy, fir, 
In toying it is we excel. Y 
JT 2 gw Þ 
 ,  Thro' learning to toil? _. Ge as | 
Or trouble our heads how to think? 
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1 1 J. 
Thought ne'er was ie 4 
* To puzzle the mind, 
So only let's mind who's to drink. 


King Solomon, I'm not profane, a, | 
Was a wile, yet a whimfical elf; 
He never thought any thing vain, fir, . 
Till he was paſt pleaſure himſelf: 
Hs uſed to fay,' 
There's a time to play, 
To labour, to love, and to t Ga; 
Let thoſe in their prime, 
Remember their time, Tl 
At preſent 'tis time we ſhould drink. e 


A pox on reflection, be Jolly, * 
Diſpaſſionate dullneſs deſpiſe; _. 
Did you once know the pleaſure of folly, 
You'd ne er be fo nat to be wiſe., eG. 
Let the trumpet of Fame, 
Thoſe heroes proclaim, | 
Who never at cannon-balls blink; 
By the buſy in trade, 
Be cent per cent made, 


Tis cent, Per cent better to drink. | . 


Come, about with a bumper, Os hearty, bbs: 
I o0o our king and our country e 
To oblivion t. envy and party, 
May freedo our fire-ſides bleſs. 
Here's a health to thoſe 
Who will face our foes, : - 
' To thoſe who dare ſpeak as they think; 
To ſuch fort of men, | 
Again, and again, 
"Again, and "again, . we'll drink; 


J.. 3 Adonis, being weary. nat Ca. 
He, for a retirement, to the woods did rolort ; 
He threw by his club, and he laid himſelf down; 24 
He pary'd 1 no | monarch, nor wiſh'd for a crown) ' 5 


Himſelf he enjoy'd, and frac trouble was free: 


Impatient of delay, 


Ye cruel rocks and ſkies, © 


Ye MEA! n wo e Sale 2 bet 24 3 * 140 A I 


{ 


5 "x 75 1. 
He * of the burn, and he ate frae the tree; 


* 


He wiſh'd for no nymph, tho? ever ſac fair, 


[He'd nae love or ambition,” and' therefore nae care. 


But, as he lay thus, in an ey'ning ſae clear, 
A heav'nly ſweet voice ſounded ſaft in his ear, 
Which came from a ſhadow green neighbouring grove, 
Where bonny Aminta ſat ſinging of love. 


He wander d that way, and found wha was there, 


He was quite confounded to ſee her ſo fair; 155 
He ſtood like a ſtatue, not a foot could he move, = 


Nor knew he what griev d him; but fear'd it was love. 
The nymph ſhe beheld him, with a kind modeſt — 


Seeing ſomething that pleas'd her appear in his 


With bluſhing a little, ſhe to him did ſay, 


O ſhepherd, what want you, how came pour this way? 


His ſpirits reviving, he to ber reply'd, oY N 
J was ne'er ſae ſurpriz d at the ſight of a mail; JC Lk 
Until I beheldthes frac Tove I was free, 

But now I'm ta'en captive, my deareſt, by thee. 


LEANDER any > HERO.” "= 


EanvzR on the Bay SOR > 
Of Helleſpont all naked flood, 3 


He leapt into the fatal flood dg | 6 55 0: ON - wy 
The angry ſeas, &; 5 os Ed AT 
Whom none can please, e 
*Gainſt him their forces ſow ; 8 15 Og” 
e fon up 1 
Up to the ſkies, Sn 10 ard 
Aloud the wind did blow. e 


. 15 1 


pe . 


Then, cn round his e i ee 206 


Of his ſad fate he did complain; |; aus e 1 
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Not by LN rate. b wb 


2 


What tis wal b 1 
* "The lovers bliſs, _ 
Alas! ye de not beer . 


ke me your wr 
2 1 3 


'Bat ſpare me as - Lg 


Ls ! yonder 1 770 the genre, 


x eloved: Hero. lies, 
And tis (he appointed hour, . 5 


L333 a F 
7 * 
Which ſets to watch: an- bubu c 
To his fond fuit © © Base bs 7 28 
s 9, N11 "ey 


The gods were mute, 
Phe billows cnbwery Not 66> 
VU te the ſkies. ._ 5 ea of. 
3 E ann 
e youth. as toy. 


an. Wr the waiting phos, 
ivi Was 'twixt car * 
His ftay the did \ raid, 988 , 


15. aſe 


And Arcats 'he would 'the pallage — 5 i 70 


hh O Fate! ſaid the, 9 0 l m7] 
Not Heav'ns, nor chee, 1 3 


20 . er our love divide; | 


Id leap this wall, 
Cou'd I but fall av e 
By my Leander 8 fide. | 


At length, the riſing fun, 5 84 5 «it * ny 51% 19 1 . 
Diſcover'd to her bebe, too late, Nb | 
| That Hero was undone; : = 
„ bem: 
Our love was ever one; 
This proof P11 giv 


e 1443 FN 
1 wil der lives % bs e d 20, 


+9 N 3 


Nor ſhall he die alone. 


a from the wall, ſtie te 
Into the raging ſea,” to bim; ee 


Denn 2. Li1 2. 


4 

4 
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Courting each wave ſhe wet, 19 Ley FP e 


To 1815 her a arms to in. 
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2 > rea; i 
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0 1 * 
The ſea gods Wett, 
Nor longer kept WES. 
Her from her lover's ſide; 
Then, met at-laſt, 
She graſp'd him faſt, 
Then Agb d h'd, embrac'd, and dy.” 


ES at 


RRE from confinement and ſtrife, , 
F PII of vow thro' the ocean of life, 
To ſeek new delights _ 3 
JJC 0“ 8 
But ne er be confin's to a wife. 5 e 


The man that is free, | 
Like a veſſel at fea, 
After conqueſt and plunder may roam: 
But when either confin d, 
By wife, or by wind, He 3 
| Tho for glory deſign' os: JJ IN Me 
No advantage they find, | e 
But rot in the hay bour at beg. 
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V Jockey is the blytheſt lad 

| That ever maiden wood; 

When he appears, my heart is glad, 

| For he is kind and good: 1 

He talks of love where'er we ni” by! 

His words in rapture flow ; | Re] 

Then tunes his pips, and lings ſo ſweet, e AT 
I have no pow'r to go. 35 5 


3 


All other laſſes he forſakes, f 85 15 
And flies to me alone; 1, _ 
At ev'ry fair, and all our wakes, 
My me he makes By. moan: 

e buys me toys and ſweetmeats t 
And ribbons for my hair ; ih * 
No ſwain was ever half ſo true, 


Nor 7 ſo kind and "no. 
: "L | 
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If Jocky is but by; SO 5 
For 1 alone am all his care, 39+ rags; 
| When ever danger's nigh. - : 

He vows to wed next Whitſunday, 
| And make me bleſt for life: itn 4 
4 Can 1 refuſe, ye maidens, lay, ä 
„ be ONT: Jocky's CW 


| — — — 


| 
= 
ESTES Wee I go I nothing fear 


JOHN any NELL. Sung by. Me. Orkan. 


A Nell ſat underneath ber cow, 

| 15 Upon a cock of hay, 

'- . _ - Young john was coming from his plongh, 

| And chanc'd by paſs that way : | 

85 Like light' ning to 1 maid he flew, | 

And by the * he ſqueez'd her; f 
Pray John, ſhe cry d, be quiet do: 

And frown'd, becauſe he teaz 4 her. hg 


[ Youn Cupid, from his mother's knoe, 
Obſerv'd her female pie s note boo 
Go on, and proſper, John, ſaid be, 
And | will be your %o 
| Then aim'd at Nelly's breaſt a dart; 9 7 
= + From pride it ſoon releas'd her?? 
| She faintly cry'd, I feel love's mars, 
And figh'd, becauſe it cas d her. 


John laid himſelf down by her ade, 1 
Aud ſtole a kiſs or two; _. 4 85 
And Flatt'ry's charms he alſo 1 % e 
| £ Till ſne the kinder grew. 1 
rd poiſon foon began to ſpread, ' 
SE. And, in the nick, be Teiz'd herp.. © 
1 N She trembl'd, bluſh'd, and hung her head; 
Tuben {mil'd, becauſe be eget her... 


oy 
5 


t 631 þ 
Busn a BOON Ta. „ 
JEAR me, ye nymphs, . and ev ry ſwain, | FE 25 ; 
| I'll tell how Peggy grieves me; „„ F 
'Tho' thus I languiſh, thus ebe | 
Alas ! ſhe ne'er believes me. © WY WT : 
My vows and ſighs, like filent air, A A 
Unheeded never move her: | rf | 
At the bonny buſh aboon Traquair, = ETD 
we „ 


Ty 


— 


»Twas there I firſt did love her. 


That day ſhe ſmil'd, and made me glad, | 
No maid ſeem'd ever kinder; 5 

I thought myſelf the luckieſt lad, 5 1 

So ſweetly there to find her. 5 5 
I try'd to ſooth my am'rous flame, 7 6 | 
In words that I thought tender ; | | 
If more there paſs'd I'm not to blame, | 
I meant not to offend her. : 


| Yet now ſhe ſcornful flies the plain, 
The fields we then frequented ; 
If e'er we meet, ſhe ſhews diſdain, 
She looks as ne'er SEUnImred. 1 
The bonny buſh bloom'd fair in May, 
Its ſweets I'll ay remember; 
But now her frowns make it decay, 
It fades as in December. 5 


10 ruling pow'rs, who hear my Rrains, | 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve mo: 


'Oh! make her partner in my pains, 
Then let her ſmiles relieve me. 


2 kad 4 


If not, my love will turn deſp ar, Tx 4: 5-4 
My paſſion nae mair tender ; "YM | „ . 
P11 leave the buſh aboon Traquair, i 
* ; 2, : r 22 f 
To lonely wilds I'll wander. e oi. + 
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T* ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring, „ 
Invite the tunefu' birds to ſingn; 
And, while they warble from each ſpra Pray 

Love melts the Oy a 


-—— — 


| Amang the birks of Invermay.. 


t% 1 


Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, 


Like them improve the hour that flies, 
And in ſoft raptures waſte the day 
* the birks of Invermay. 


For ſoon the winter of the year, 
And age, life's winter, will appear; 
At this thy lively bloom will fade, 


As that will ſtrip the verdant ſhade : 


Our taſt of plealure then is o'er, _ 

The feather'd ſongſters pleaſe no more; 
And when they droop, and we „ 
Adieu the birks of lnvermay. 5 


The lav'rocks now and lintwhites ſing, 
The rocks around wi' echoes ri TE 
The mavis and the blackbird vye | LE 
In tunefu ſtrains to glad the day: 


The woods now wear their ſummer ſuits, 
To mirth a' Nature now invites 


Let us be blythſome then, and Sau, 


& 1. 


Behind, the hills and vales en 


With lowing berds and flocks abound ; 
The wanton kids, and friſking lambs, 


Gambol and dance about their dams :' 
The buſy bees, with humming ef 5 
And a' the reptile kind rejoice; | 
Let us, like them, then, ſing 0 play . 
About the birks of Invermay. . 


Hark! how the waters, as they fa”, „ 
Loudly my love to gladneſs' 'ca'3 


The wanton waves ſport in the beams, 7 1 
And fiſhes play throughout the fireams LEE 
"The circling fun does now advance, 


And all the planets round e N 1 


2 Let vs as — be as they 
Amang the birke of . 


\ s 


) OD 
Favourite Scots SONG. Sung by Mr. Grr1$0N. it 
FN IN cer I'm in love, it ſhall be with a laſs _ F 
As Tweet as the morn dew that lips on the raſs ; ö 


Her cheeks maun be ruddy, her een maun be bright, ; 
Like ſtars in the ſky en a cauld froſty night. - © 6 


Oh | cou'd I but ken ſic a laſſy as this, 
Ohl! cou'd I but ken fic a laſſy as this, 
I' d freely gang to her, 
| Careſs her, and woo her; 
At once take up heart, and ſolicit a kiſs. 


My daddy wad ha'e me to marry wi” bell, 5 
But, wha wad ha'e ane that he canna lu'e well! * 5 
What tho' ſhe has meikle, ſhe's bleary and auld, ' 
Campſtarie, and ſaucy, and a terrible ſcauld. 
Oh! gin I get ſic a vixin as this, 

Oh! gin I get ſic a vixin as this, 

I'd whap her, and ſtrap ber, 
And bang her, and ſlap her:; | 
The devil for me ſhoy'd ſalicit a kils. 9 


There s Maggy wad fain lug ms into the chain, = 
She ſpiers friſky at me, but blinks it in vain : 4 2 
She trows that P11 ha'e her—but, faith, 1 think no, 
For Willy did for her a lang while ago. 1 
Oh! gin I get fic a wanton as this, 
Oh! gin I get fic a wanton as this, 1 
She'd horn me, and ſcorn me, 47 458 
And hugely adorn me, „ 
And, e er 1 kiſs me, gi another a ; kiſs, 


But find me a laſſy that's youthfu' and gay, 
As blithe as a ſtarling, as pleaſant as May? 
Wha's free from a“ wrangling, and jangling, and Arie, 
And I 11 tak' her, and mak* her my ain thing f for 0... „ 
Oh! gin I get ſic a laſſy as this 18 * | 
Oh! gin I get ſic a laſſy as this, + 
| Py ki her, and preſs her, 


— 
„ 
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1 4 


Preſerve and careſs „ | 
And think uy ſelf 4 rg 9 is in bliſs, 4 


| es he 


\ 


1. 


Favourite Ki 0 N 6. 5h hb Miſs Hows; e 


TArpags, let your lovers languiſn, 
If you'd have them conſtant prove 1 5 
Doubts, and fears, and ſighs, and anguiſh, | ranks 
Are the chains that faſten love. £7 4 


Jocky woo'd, and I conſented, ,, ö 
Soon as e'er L heard his tale; ; . PR 
"He, with conqueſt quite nk” 
.. Boaſting, rov'd around the vale. 5 

| Maidens, let your lovers, 60. 


Now he doats on ſcornful Molly, 
Who rejects him with diſdam: 
Love's a ſtrange bewjtching folly, . 
Never pleas'd without Tome pain?” 
Maidens, let your lovers, &6.. 3 


* —— — 


CA eee 


8 underneath a May- blown buſh, 
Where violets grow, and ſweet OY 
With voice, melodious as a thruſn, 558 1857 
Voung Johnny ſuns, colle&in . 8 {137 
This 70 Fa breaſt wy. be ge | 25 — 5 
Of her, who is my deareſt fancy, - 5 „„ 
My tender, bluſhing, blooming Maid; 95 {1 oe | 
My ſmiling, mile; your natur d Naticy, | 


I know that ſome my youth will] Jeers 
And call me willeſs, oaf, or Sawne' 
But I, from conſtant keart; declare, 
&þ none will wed except my Nanny: 
5 1 neither envy pomp, nor dreſ s,, 
Nor conqueſt gain o'er hearts 0 many; A 
The ſtudy of my-life to bleſs,  '' hg 
1s to pleaſe'my dear, my grateful wen 


How much wilike's my fair to thoſe 
x _ Whoſe wanton e are . to 127 Wn 


ChARMIN E N ANC V. - By a Scotſman in Londen, | 


Te 


| £- 7 1 
I'd ive 5 world could I diſcloſe . 
he fifteenth part the worth of Nanny. 
Let bucks, and bloods, in burnt champaign, 
Carouſe with Charlotte „Poll, and TROY ; 
Their airs and ſmiles are all in vain, 
err PI have none e wy Nanny. 


Tux JovruL Wipowns.” "Tons, Maggs Lauder. 22 


Maxxy'D with a ſcelding wife, Y 
I The fourteenth of November, 25 
She made me weary of my life, Kor | 
By one unruly member. 
Long did I bear the heavy. yoke, 
And many griefs attended; 
But, to my comfort, be it ſpoke, 
Now, now, her life f Is ended. | 
We liv'd full one-and- -twenty years, | 
A-man and wife together: 
At length from nie her courſe ſhe ſteer'd, 
Aud gone I know not whither; _ 


Would I could gue I do profeſs, 


Il ſpeak, and do not flatter, - _ 
Of all the women in the world, 
I never would come at her. 


Her body is beſtowed well, 5 hes 

A handſome rave does fade tw, 5 
| But, ſure, her ſoul is not in hell, 

The de' il would ne er abide her. | 

I rather think ſhe-is aloft, 745 
And imitating thunder; 

For why, methinks I hear her voice 
Tearing the clouds aſander. 9 


—— 1771 * © e W 
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Tu x ( Gr PSEY. 
As the the green mean T chanced to ban, bo 
A Gipſey ſat 11 ao a 15 
4 


Who told we, She ſaw, by the lines of my face, | 
That my doom was to die an n old — 


1 


; | 


* 


** 1 . * 9 
geen mn 1 1 
% — — —— — N EA, 4 4 > $6.4 


t uy 1 
Her 8 fa me with grief * my 
And pierc'd my poor heart to the quick, 

| Becauſe I'd oft heard my [grandmother wah 
That Gipſies' do deal with Old Nick. 


For farther advice to the Curate I Ant; 1 1 
And told him my caſe, in a'fright; _ 
Says he, Pretty maid, be content for a While, 

And P'Ilalter the caſe before night. 


o then he began with ſuch force and ſuch fire, 95 


And with arguments, ſo very ſtrong, 28 
. believe me, ye maids, the devil i is a liar : OE 
And ſo, there's an end of my ſong. - j | 


eee kuuuug ud $6446 | 


Sung by Mrs. Yates. 


| TTEND all ye ſhepherds and nymphs to my r, 
And learn from my tale to go wiſer away. 
A damſel once dwelt at the foot of a hill, 
Well kndwn by the name of, the maid of the will.” 


The Lord of the village beheld the ſweet maids 
Each art to ſubdue her was preſently laid: 
With gold he endeavour'd to tempt her te ill, 

But nought could prevail with the maid of the 11 


Young Johnny addreſs'd her, with hope and with fear, 4 


His heart was right honeft, his love was ſincere: 
With rapture each moment his boſom would thrill, 
Whene'er he beheld the dear maid of the mill. 


His paſſion was founded, in honour and 1 8 181 

The nymph read bis heart, and of courſe lov'd dere 
At church little Jenny ſaqn anſwer'd—I will: 
E His Lordſhip was baulk'd of the maid of the mill.” 


What hap ineſs waits on. the chaſte nuptial pair? 
Content they are ſtrangers to ſorrow /and care: 
The flame they firſt rais d in each other burng Rl, . 


| And nes, K NE t the maid of the mill.” +4 


bt \-3 


1 
; Tux jor rr Mriizä! 


Hur was a jolly miller once, 
T Liv'd on the river Dee; 
He work'd, and ſung, from morn till mighty 
No lark more blithe than he; 
And this the burden of his ſong, 
And ever us d to be, 
I care for no-body, no, not I, 
If no-body cares for me. 


A noble Lord, that liv'd hard by, 
Sent for this Miller one day, 
And aſk d him various queſtions, 
And amongſt the reſt did lay, 
How comes it, Miller, that, er ry day, 
Tou fing ſo full of glee? 
Quoth Ralph, I care for no- body, 
If no- body cares for me. 


Are you always thus contented ? 
To him the Lord did ſay: 
Ay, that I am, more happy, quoth Ralphy | 
Than folks that live more gay; 2 
Ne worldly cares diſturb my breaſt, 
My wife and [| agree; 
I care for go-body, oe. 


| The reaſon of your happineſs \ 
I would be _ to know: 
Quoth Ralph. Il! tell your Lordflip ; 
Part of it before you go; 
pay my rent at uarter-day, 
My mind is ever free; 
I care for no-body, e. 


— * 


Thrice happy thou, who thus contend 
Can ever merry be; 
My whole eſtate I'd freely give 
o be as content as the. 
Ralph, ſmiling, ſhook his head, and 05, 
"On Lord, That needs, 
' 


5 


D 
' Your Lordſhip cares for ſomebody, ; 
And ſomebody cares for thee. 1 x 


Ho can you ſay fo, good Miller, 8 
bids. 1 pray thee tell to me, „ VE 
155 And if you rightly me inſtruct, B 
Ten thouſand ſhall be your kee: 1 
This ſum L'Il give, as ſure 8 I live, , _ 
- Immediately unto thee, _ he ies 
When I can ſay, oh! happy 8 
I are for no· body. 8 


Quoth Ralph, your Lordſhip maſt rei 
Where flattering knaves refort, 

(God ble our gracious King and Deen) 
I mean that place, the Court. 

Leave | pomp andipageantry, aide, 

he from ambition fre: 

And then your Lordſhip ſoon gd e, 

1 care s for no- body. 


* 


y abi Diät. i 
T* MEN in a morning, a morning of May, 
A ſoldier and a laſſy was walking aſtray, 
Cloſe down in yon meadow, yon meadow brow, 
F heard the laſs cry, My apron now. 
- My apron, deary, my apron now, 
W belly bears up my "os now : 
[4 


ESE 


But I, being a'yeuns thing, was eaſy to any 
Which makes me cry out, My apron nuw. 


01 had I ta'en counſel of father or mother, 
Or had | adviſed with ſiſter or brother; os 
But. I, being a young t 8, and ealy to o woe, 3 
It makes me cry ofit, My, apron now. [ ro art © 

My apron deary, „ &c. 


Vour apron deary „I muſt ai, Ne 
2 Seems Basti Hotter tho? ang 156 is ts 3 
But had your ogy deny, and I will ea true | 
; nae mair cry out your aproy now. | 
75 our apron deary, Kc. 


Ly 

| Same Tune. 

Y ſheep I negleQed, I loſt my ſheep-hook, - + 
And all the gay haungs uf my youth I forſook; 
No more for Amynta freſh garlands | wove. 
For ambition, I faid, would. ſoon cure me of love. 
D what had my "youth with ambition to do ? 

Why left 1 Amynta'? why broke I my vow ? 


O give me my ſheep, and my ſheep-heok reſtore, 
Tl wander from 75 ove and Amynta no more. 


Thro' regions remote in vain do I rove, 
And bid the wide ocean fecure me from love: 
O fool! to imagine that ought can ſubdue 
A love ſo well founded, a paſſion ſo true. | 
O what had my youth, . 


Alas lꝰtis too late at thy fate to repine, 

Poor ſhepherd! Amynta no more can be chinss 

Thy tears are all fruitleſs, thy wiſhes are walny-; © i 
The moments neglected return not again. | 

| O what had my youth, &c. 


CET 
NEW SONG. By 4 Lady. 


S now my bloom comes on a- pace, 
The 7 e begin to teaze me; 


But two, who claim the foremoſt place, 
Try different ways to pleaſe me. 

To judge ari right, and chuſe the beſt, 
Is not ſo ſoon decided; 

When both their merits are expreſt 
I may be leſs divided. 


Palemon's flocks vunnumber'd fray, _ TE e 
He's rich beyond all meaſure; WIS 
Would 1 but ſmile, be kind and ga „ 
He'd give me all his treaſure: 

But then, our years ſo diſagree— & 
So much, as I remember, _*- A IS. 
11 is but May, I'm ſure, with Pi NE | 
"With him it is Docember. e 

e 


5 Then, Colin, then. my beart ſhalt gain, ; 
Por thou would ne'er deceive me, 


| Rude winds, with compaſſion, could hear him ern 


| Im tortur'd in —_— and languiſh i in light, | 0 x 


Can I, a 98 am in bloom, 


| For dreſs and ſhow, to touch my pride, bs, 


| Lore beats his new and fond ene 


| DISSS#00050404040+020+0+04 


So ſad, yet ſo ſweetly, he warbl'd his woe, N 


Thoſe eyes ebe, with pleaſure, the dawn could ſurvey, 
Nor ſmil'd the fair morning more cheerful than they 


5 92 7 
Let fraſt and ſnow be ſuing | „ 


*T would ſpoil each rip' ning joy to wy & 
Bring every charm to ruin. 


My fittle.heart is panting ; | = 
But then—there's ſomething elſe beſide, 
I ſoon. ſhould find was wanting. | 


And gray-hair'd wealth ſhall plead in rain, | 
© For thou has moſt to give mm. 
My fancy paints thee Full of charms, 

Thou looks ſo young and tender; 


To thee I now ſurrender. od 


A SONG, BY Dr. BLACKLOCK, EY, 
1 1 80 Tune, Braes of. Ballenden. e 


I ExzatH 2 green ſhade, a lovely young ſwain | 
One ey'ning reclin'd to diſcover his pain: 


The wind ceas d to breathe, and the. fountains to flow: 


Yet Chloe, leſs gentle, was deaf to his' ſtrain. . 8 


ln happy, he cry'd, my moments once flew, 
F'er Chloe's bright charms firſt flaſh'd in my view; 


Now ſcenes of diſtreſs pleaſe only my light, Id No 


Thro' changes, i in vain, relief 1 purſue, - 


All, all but conſpire my grief to renew; RIEL L 

| From ſunſhine to zephyrs and ſhades we repair, | | NEA 
To ſunſhine we fly from too piereing an air: 7 th 

But love's ardent ary by 


urns always the ſame, | 8 i 1 Meſſ-n 
No winter can cool it, no ſapamer ipflame, „„ ͤ 


9 RR i ner 
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5 


Till, beyond all eſcaping, I found 


£92 1 
But ſee the * moon, all beclouded, retires, 5 

The breezes grow cool, not Strephon's deſires: 

I fly from the dangers of tempeſt and wind, 

Yet nouriſh the madneſs that preys on my mind. 

Ah, wretch! how can life be worthy thy care! 


| To lengthen its moments hut lengthens deſpair. 7 


S e gebe dee eke Kere kee bots 


Sung by Mie CaTELY, : iu the Character of a Milk-maid. 


OM1nNG home with my milk the young. ſquire 1 met, 

C Who ſaid, Polly, love, ſet down your pails; 

I have long been a kiſs or two, child, in your debt, 
If I pay you, you muſt not tell tales. 


To wa him; and cauſe that I would not be croſs, 
I preſently quitted my pails; | 

He pull'd me gently down, on a bed of green moſs, 
And kiſs'd me ſhould net tell tales. 


I trove. to get up, but he ſtill kept me down; 3 


I begg'd to go home with my pails: 
He vow d to ſuch a pitch his fond paſſion was grown, . 
, He'd wed—but I muſt not tell tales. 


So gently he woo'd, and ſo warmly he preſt, 
I Chat little more thought of be fv gong 3 
m poſſeſt 
Of my heart - but I muſt not tell tales. 


He ſolemnly ſwore that he'd make me his wife, 
And eaſe me of carrying pails : 1 
I he don't, why, as ſure as a muſſel has life, 


uf I'm ſilent, there i is one will tales. 4 : þ : \ | 


esaeaenesassenagaagasa | 


Tux Tzurzsr. 


Ca rude Boreas, bluſt' ring railer, > 
Liſt” ye landmen all to me; 
Meſſ-mates, hear a brother ſailor 


A the * A i. Nt wg ET 3 
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3 2 4 3 
; From bounding billows, firſt in mo 
When the diſtant whirlwinds le 
To the tempeſt-troubled ocean, 
And the ſeas contend with ſkies. 


Hark! the boatſwain hoarſely bawling, 
| By top-ſail ſheets and hallyards ſtand 3 
Down top-gallants quick be hawling, 
3 . Man your ftay-ſails, hand, boys, kd, 
iS | Now it freſhens, ſet the braces, W 
I The lee top-ſail ſheets let gos 
Luff. boys, luff, don't make wry faces, | 
Up your top-lails nimbly clew.-. 


Now, all you on down-beds: ſporting, 
2 . Fondly lock'd *twixt beauty's arms, 
Freſh Faerie wanton courting, ; 
Safe from all but love's alarms. 

Around us roars the tempeſt louder; og ER 
Think what fears our mind enthral ; „„ 
Harder yet, it yet blows harder, | 
: 2 again the boatſwain's call. 


top-ſail yards point to the wind, * 
b * See 0 clear to reef each courſe; 
Let the fore ſheet go, don't mind, boys, 
Tho' the weather ſhould be worſe. 
Fore and aft the ſpritlail-yard get, 
Reef the mizzen, ſee all clear; 
| Hands « up, each preventure brace ſet, * 
Man the foreyard ; cheer, lads, cheer, 


Now the dreadful thunder's roaring ! 
Peals on peals contending claſh ! 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 
1n-our:eyes-blue light'nings flaſh.. 
| One wide water all arqund us, gs 
All above but one black ſky! 7 
| Diff rent deaths at once firround 1 
Hark! What wean gon dreadful 77 15 


— N 


| The foremaſt's gone, eries ev ry tongue * 
| 9 er * Lg: ps — © bore deck 1 


$2 


* 


i * 1 | 
A lake beneath the cheſtree's ſprung out! 
Call all bands to clear the wreck. 
Quick the laniards cut to pieces; 
Come, my hearts, be ſtout and bold; 
Plumb the well, the leak increaſes, s, 8 * 
Four feet water's in the 3 | | 


While o er the ſhip the wild waves beating, 
We for wives and children mourn: 

Alas! from hence there's no retreatin 
Alas! to them there's no return! 

till the leak is gaining on us, 4 
Both chain pumps are choak'd below; „„ TE 71 

Heav'n have mercy here _—_ us: 1 ö | 

Only He can fave us now. 


On the lee-beam i is the land, boys, 8 

Let the guns o'er board be thrown ; 5 5 4 
o the pumps come, ev?ry hand, boys, e = 
See! her mizzen- maſt is gone. e | 
he leak we've found, it cannot pour faſt, „ „ 
We've lighten'd her a foot or more; 5 a 
hen up, and rig a jury foremaſt, | 

She's tight, ſhe's tight, boys, wear off hors, 


ow, Once more; on joys we're thinking, 
Since kind Fortune ſav'd our lives; 
ome, the cann, boys, let's be drinking 
To our ſweet- hearts, and our wives. e 4 
ill it up, about ſhip wheel it: 3 
Cloſe to lips the brimmer join. _ 
here's the tempeſt now? who feels it ? 
None ;—our danger's drown'd in wine. 


: Naan .. 
Avid ROB MORRIS. _ 


„e 5 

A vis Rib ek that wins in yon glen, 
Is the king of good -fallows, and wale of auld we 3 
as fourſcore of black ſheep, and fourſcore too; 9 EA 
Auld Rob Morris i is the man ye maun Iu” 6 | 
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Wo Auld Rob Morris i is the man PI ne 'er lu'e. 


F 

; „„ She ay in 
Had your congue: mither, and let that abeey 
For his eild and my eild can never agree: FEA 
"They'll never agree, and that will be _ 5 
For he fourſcore, and Pm but fifteen. 


of MITHER- | 

| Had our tongue doughter, and lay by your WY 
For ” s be the bride egroom, and ye's be the bride: 
He ſhall ly by your fide, and kiſs ye too; 

Auld Rob Morris is the man ye maun lu: 5 


Dou en RAR. 


; Auld Rob Mortis I ken him fu weell, 
His a ſticks out like ony peet creel . 
He's out- ſhin'd, in-kneed, and riugle· ey d too ; 


8 


M H E K | 
Tho 5 Rob Morris be an elderly many. : 
| Yet his auld braſs it will buy a new pan: 
Then, doughter, ye ſhou'dna bee ſac ill to moo, x 
For auld Rob Morris is the man ye maun Ju'e, 5 


- TECH DOUGHTER. 


But auld Rob Morris I never will hae, 
His back is ſo ſtiff, and his beard is grown grey : 
I wad rather die than live wi” him a year; 

75 Sae mair of Rob Morris I never wilt hear. 


| ber cnc 4 
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bs; Tux Brusn. | Gs Yet 

5 Of A. 8 bank, by a murmuring ſtream, e 
Paſtora was ſinging, and IWas her theme; You 
Whilſt charm'd with her beauty behind a green buſh; Ipo 
Oe 1 liften'd to hear her ſweet tale—with a b uſh. $425 5M I WC 

| Of all the youn ſhe herds that on th reed = :F 
. Tis Damon Fe _ fanc toda «mh * 5 | And 
Iitell him, I value him not of a % Ian. 


55 Yet . -F love 2 e de I Lk. j You 


Wöosse you think xt my dear, tho* the fault 1 muſt | 


5 t 7 1 1 
When ! went to the grove, 4 the top of che | 125 | 


It was the laſt May, I remember it till, bs 
He brought me a neſt of youn Jivnets, quite fab, 
And I the kind preſent receiv*d—with a bluſh, 


'Whenewty he meets me, he'll ſimper and mile, 
I ſeem as I did not obſerve him a while : 
He offer'd to kiſs me, I gave him, a puſh ; 


Why, can't you b&ealy, I cry'd—with-a blu. 
One Sunday he came to intreat me to walk, 3 © 


Twas down in a meadow, of love was our talk; 


He call'd me his deareſt Pray, Damon, be bun! 
There's ſomebody coming, 1 cry 'd—with 2 bluſn. #7 


My mother ſhe chidt when: I mention the brain, a 
Forbids me to go to the.meadow again: 


But, ſure, for his ſake, | will venture a bruſh, 
For love him I do, 1 confeſs—with a bluſh. | 


Thus warbl'd the fair, and my heart leapt for j joys 


"Tho! little ſhe thought that her Damon was nigh : 


But, chancing to ſee me behind a green buſh, 
She ended her Ns. and eee. a bluſh. 


5 251 
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own, 4 o 44,97 


That at length your poor Jenny js. covetous grown * 


A million of fortune ſhould Heav'n laviſhly e. 
Yet I muſt be wretched 1 4 1 have not More. me 


Mamma ſhe cries, Jenny, why make this ado 7 


You may have a huſband, perha 17 child; not twW . | 
I pouted, I whimper'd; Ftrette 


and ſwore, Ez 
I would not have one, "if could. not bade More. 


The Giant, poor devil, has juſt now been here, 
And offer'd to ſettle eight : hundred a: year: SLEW « *F 


1 anſwer'd the fellow, as I once did before, 
You know: that won N 40, Sir, for I muſt Weiler. 
| N 


f j i 
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FS Bots ; 7 þ 
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| Wy ſober's I am, 1 4 3 half my ry 

In- dances, in operas, ridottos, and plays; 0 
— Then till your dear Jenny her fate muſt deplore, 

Ay fortorn, and WIS if 11 have W 


Dieb 


Sr 1 the Gt SLUR "AN + 

Leading on the ſprightly e W 

Leading on, ' > 3 7 ay 

O'er the fallow, o'er the glade, TON 

.Thro' the ſun-ſhine, thro? the hade 

© Whilſt I, forlorn and; penſive 7 . = lh; 
Sit fighing for my Daffodill. N 4 


R | Now the wanton nymp hs appear, / ne” 
"PEI Smiling all, as ſmiles the year; 5 e 75 

| Sporting paint where'er:they tread, en 

ify Ai or REI bed. ork f 2. 


* 
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Now the 1 Wich weary ſhove, 5 
raſhes by the morning deus, . 
| With offcious love to bear, | 
=. Freſh-blown cowſlips to the fair. e 

* | | "Whilſt I, Tc. e m—_— co | FRE U * 1 


N 377 A ies 5 Kon 211 — * —_— 


” "Gentle nymphs, forſake the wead,, 5 
T To my lôve for pity plead: LE? 1 
Go, ye ſwains, and ſeek the fair, V 

This my laſt 3 bear: „ 

5 Whilſt 1. % 15. 6 206-213 0 ys wer Sf 7 A | 


Sweeteſt maid, OTIS cer was ſeen a Ks thy be 
Dance at. wike” or trip t e green, 
See your love: ſick ſighing fwain, 5 
Hear my vos, relieve my painn / 
Or, with your frowns; in de in! . 


* 


3 8 "Thou Marg Ah wo e ne n 6 45 b he 
| J VANE, 4 AK. 15 
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LES, 99 1 
Tun WotLd 5 UPSIDE down 


W I was à young man in my prime, 
| I had neither thought nor 1 
I took delight in joy and mirth, 
And rov'd from fair to fair: 
I took delight in a jovial life, 
Till Fortune did, on me frown ; 3 
But now I'm married to a wife, 
And the world s turn'd upſide down, 


O then what golden days were thoſe, 
When I was in my prime! | 
| The laſſes took delight in me, 
I went ſo neat and fine; „ 
I rov'd about from fair to fair, >. 
Likewiſe from town to town; _ . 
But now i'm marry'd to a wife, N 
And the world's turn'd upſide rn: 533 


My maſter ſent me out one day =" 
For a cart load of hay, 
I met a friend upon the road, 
Which cauſed me to ſtay: = 9 USL 
Before we'd drank one Auggen f 
My wife ſhe came to town; | 9 
And there ſhe made a woful rout 
Oh! the world's turn'd 1 5 down. 5 


Like thunder in the element 777 
| _ She rattled in my ear; SPOTS e e, 
I begg'd of her to hold her congue, 
But I was ne'er the near: e 4 
For then ſhe took the flaggon up, „„ 3 
And with it crack d my crown n 1 1 
Then I durſt neither ſpeak nor * e : 
Oh! the world's turn d upſide 2 „„ 


As I was going to the mill, one day, EST 
I met with honeſt Joan; N 
And, as we rid along the road, | Ard 8 | = 
TT. To her 1 made MY MR . ee Hy Le 
"4 TT POE PI e N 2 4 14 Fe 3 N 1 5 > Eg 


— 


L. roo J , 
| My wife came, with a dreadful curſe, e e 
5 And call/d-me,:Suly-clown,- © 7 on 1 
pw Which made the matter. worſe and 3 . 
Oh! the world's turn d upſide e 79 1 bs 82 


O then 1 lugg' d her by the ears, 1 
And both her ſides did baſtte 
I threſh'd her ſore, with cudgel wy "I 

Till her ſtrength began to waſte.” 

She ſince doth yield to my conſent, 

And neꝰ er does on me frown: n: 


So now we live in ſweet content: 
* Oh ! the world's turn'd uplide down. Y 
F . a | 
; | TA Tat 
. Aulp GOA. 


I FF Ars in an evening forth 1 went, 
I A lictle before the ſon gaed cha I | 
| And there | chane'd; by accident, „ 
To light on a battle new begun „ ee ee ee 
A man and his wife was fa'n in a ftrife, 
I canna weel tell you how. it began; 
But ay ſhe wail'd her wretched life,” | ö 
And ory 'd ever, Alake my auld e 


Hh OY 


N | 1. 5 
| Thy auld goodman, th at thou tells of, „ 
I ̃wbe country kens whare he Was born, 1 1 
| Was but a filly poor vagabond, 50 | 1 


5 And ilka ane leugh him to ſeorn; yt 
For he did ſpend, and mak' an end 
Ok gear that his forefathers wan: 
. He gart the poor ſtand-frae the door, 
Sae tell nas mair of thy auld goodman, [£52 
wv” ; 2 Mn. „ 1 
| My . alake, i is fiken'ts break, 
When I think on my. winſome l, 
His blinkin” e'e, and gait ſae fre, 
. Was naething like hee, thou dozen'd grot. 
f | WU, * roſy face, and flaxen . 3 n 4336s 


f An 


- ITS 


L 101 


He was large and tall, and comely withall, 
And an never be like my auld goodians 


by 3 


Why thus a ? I thee 1 
For meal and malt thou Ana ant: 
But thy wild bees I canna ends; ic N 
Now when our gear gins to grow ſcant. 
Of houſehold ſtuff thou haſt enough, 
| Thou wants for neither pat nor pan; 
Of ſicklike ware he left thee bare, 
Sac tell nae mair of your auld goodman. 


* * 


Yes, L may tell, and fret myſell, 

To think on theſe blyth days 1 bad, 

When he and I together la 

In arms, into a weel — bed; 

But now I ſigh, and may be ſad, 

Thy courage is cauld, thy couler wan, 
Thou falds thy feet, and fa's aſleep, 
And thou'lt ne er be like my auld goodman: 


: g — 


Then coming was the night fac dark, 
And gane was a' the light o* day; 
The carle was fear'd to mils his mark, 
And therefore wad nae langer ſtay. 
Then up he gat, and he ran his way, 
1 trow the wife the da ſhe wan. 
And ay the o'erword e' the fray, 


Was ers 0 Alake, my auld goodman.” bY * 


AULD WIFE: BEYONT THE FIRE. 7 > We. 
T* was a wife won'd in a glen, _ 
And ſhe had doughters nine or ten, . 1 
That ſought the houſe baĩith butt and ben, „ 
* To find their mam a ſniſhi 8 4 * Snufſe 
' The auld wife beyont 73:7 0h «40 <p 2 MAT 
1 he auld eel et the . 


„ 0 


„„ SO TRO 
. The auld wife aboon'the rr, 
Sbe died for lack of ſniſhing. GET 4 i 


* Her mill into ſome hole had fawn, 
Wbatrecks, quoth ſhe, let it he ga win,; 
8 For I maun ha'e a young goodd man 
N furniſh me with ſniſhing. eee ne e 
The auld wife; $077 55 ee e e 
Her eldeſt doughter ſaid right bauld, 1. „ 
Fy, mother, mind, that now ye're auld, FF X 
And if ye with a younker wald, | 
He'll waſte away your ſniſhing. . Ye aul 
| The auld wife,. & . | | bo 
The younger doughter ga'e a 7 1+ 1 | fr 
O mother dear! your teeth's a'.out, 28 
ky * ha'f blind, you ha'e the gout, TIES 3 
: | Your mill can had nae ſniſhing.” VVV 'N 
| The auld wife, T 41% 
„ Is lied, ye limmers, cries auld Mump, FE 
For 1 bas baith a tooth and ſtump, we = 1963 v5. WS - 
And will nae langer live in dump, e e, Favs; 
Buy wanting o' my ſniſhing. 1 | 
The auld wife, eo = 
ſp Thole ye, ſays Peg, _ pauky nut, e e a8 as 
Motberz if you can crack a nut, txy <4 qy eld We'll! 
F Then we Will a conſent to it,, re my 
That you ſhall ha'e a mg e 0 263 14,» Pre foi 
Te auld wife, c. AY SEEN ag 
The ould wife did agree-to Rat, Bonny | 
And they a pitch baller VV = po 
| She powerfully began to crack [And a 
= To win herfel“ a ſaiſhing. VVV 
„ auld wife, e e i me 
Bra w ſport it was to ſee 10. chow t, i all 
And tween her gums ſae ſqueeze and %. Ihbere's 
frae her j jaws the ſlaver flow t, No cre: 


5 And 7 ſhe curs d poor ſtump . Ko XY And Cu 
* The all wiſe, a. 1 og 0 


n — 


103 J 

At laſt ſhs ; ga'e a deſperate ſqueeze, ._ 

Which brak the auld tooth by the neez, | 

And ſyne poor ſtumpy was at 8 | 
But ſhe tint hopes of in. 
The auld uife, &t. 8 


She of the taſk be an to tire, 
And frae her doughters did retire, A ig 
Syne lean'd her down ayont the fire, e 
And died for lack o- ſaiſhing. | | : 
The auld wife, &c. - 


Ye al Wives, notice weel this truth, 
Aſſoon as ye're paſt mark of mouth, 
Ne'ęr do what's only fit for youth, 
And leave aff thoughts of laiſhing. - 
Elſe, like this wife beyont the fire, 
Your bairns againſt you will conſpire ;- 
Nor will you get, wnleſs you hire, 
4 young man 1 Jour ſniſhing. 


. ttc. 
Favourite SONG, > ſung U Mr. Joon Mrs. Doszrx. oy 


„ Bo. 5 ; 
anda E, baſte, Phillis, haſte,” tis the frſt of ra . 
Hark! the goldfinches ſing, to the woods let's away: 
We'll pluck: the pale primroſe ;. nay, ſtart noty uy Ms, 
I've ſomething to whiſper alone in your ear: | 
I've ag: to whiſper alone in ene ear. 
2 l N | 
Excuſe me, fond ſwain, it has TOR Be ſaid, = 
The woods are unſafe for a virgin to . 55 Eo 


And a wither'd old gipſey one day I eſpy | | 
Bid me ſhun the thick 8 and faid . beſide: 3 


"Tis all a mere fable; there's e to frię 1 

There's muſic all day, and no ſpectres at night; 
No creature but Cupid, believe me, is there, 
And Cupid' s an MEAN you rely" can t e 5 


* 


* * 


4 - 4 - N A 5 1 


4 


WT 204 1 3 
== Por lf aid np; e eat, 


Who knows your deſigns? you might dare to be e rude; And 
| $0 I bid you farewel; and confeſs, I'm afraid, 5 
Leſt upd and you are too hard for a maid. | 
3 HE : So I 
His dictates you, wiſely, at once ſhould approve, - EE 
For, pray, what is life? tis a pain without love; WW 
Think how youth, like the roſe, tio ungather d, will fads And | 
Then n comply; left you die an NE. maid. f 
3 E. i 
By language as artful poor Daphne was n, = 80 1. 
Thus te, ſhe yielded; * and undone: Son. 
And rather than truſt the fine things you have ſaid, = 
Let my beauty N . I morn _ wal. = = 
3 With 
1 | Believe not I'm Faithleſs; whe? kalle a as ed wind, IF ; 
Ade true as the turtle; as fond, and as kind; ] 
Twill Jead you to pleaſures untaſted before, And! 
And we you my bride ; can a mortal do more? F 
| TW | 
Then, at once I comply, for I cannot fas no, We c 
| __ + /To-merrow to church with my ſhepherd PU. g0 ; 4 
| To the wood next, tho' Cupid, ſo talk'd of, be there 8 1 
. With Joy IV, A and adieu AE page's . come 


J S0 n. | 
| * e 1 — 8 Ic to the — never i to 1 

Till the prieſt joins your hand, you muſt N o, uo. 

Je ſwains, ſhould your fair ones be deaf to you ili 

- You muſt wear the ſoft Fain, £ then pm het 80 where 

Ed ob We "YO e N 4 IC Ec | 


ty | | 


\ 77 
34k Ad 32 Db + AJ 24 534 


pe Or BE 7 
= -Faraxvaure AND ae 4 ty Mr. Gr0K, | 
1 "To T the 2 and the pays : 
3 Enjoy: life how they ma 3 Vis 16 

| ur pleaſures their pleaſures 225 pale nn 
So the world well or ill, e 
e TDis the ſame: with me ſtill, 5 TVET HEY, 
CG. il late but 1 855 1 ng my gal nn 


Yet n 
When 


le; 


And Crœſus his treaſures co We 


So I'll ſtand by my friend and my glaſs: 


oc ny * 
The! lover may N 5 
The courtier may le, 


All the joys are but vain 
That are blended with pain; 


| So F'11 ſtand by my friend and my glaſs, 


New life wine inſpires, _ 
And creates new deſires, 

And oft wins the lover his laſs, - 
Or his courage prepares _ e e 9 
Jo diſdain the nymph's airs ; 


The earth ſucks the rain, . EIN AR 
The moon draws the main, | . 
With the earth we are all in a claſs: 
Then enliven the clay, 

Let us live while we may, 


And I'll ſtand by my friend and m gl, 


Tig friendſhip and 8 
Only life can refive: _ _ 
We care not whate'er comes to paſs 
With courtiers, or great men, 
There's none of us ſtateſmen: 
Come—tlere $ to our friend and our glaſs 


| 00000000000'0000000000 | 


| Turow THE Wos Laber. of 


Sun: why leaves thou thy Nelly to mourn? 
Thy preſence cou'd eaſe me, il 
| When naething can pleaſe me; - | 55 

Now dowie | ſigh on the bank of the burn, 

Or throw the wood, laddie, until thou return. 


Tho' woods now are bonny, and mornings are Len, 
While lav'rocks are linging, * 
And primroſes ſpringing; 
Yet nane of them pleaſes my eye, or my ear, 
When throw the wood nen ye dinna appear 
'0 


j 1 
* 
L 1 


* 166 1 
N That I am forſaken, ſome ſpare not to tell; . 
I'm faſh'd wi their ſcorning, 5 
Baith ev'ning and morning; 
Their jeering aft gaes to my heart wi' a knell; 
t When throw the wood, laddie, I wander myers 


4 Then ſtay, my deat Sandy, nae oe 6 ie 
1 But, quick as an arrow, 
_ Haſte here to thy marrow, + 
Wbha's living: in langour till that happy 7 70 
When throw the wood, laddie, we 2 


play. 


2% 


Tunes THE Woop LasSr. 


* NELLY! no longer thy Sandy. now mourn, ö 
Let mujic and pleaſure * 
Abound, without meaſure; 3 

„ mulic and pleaſure, c. 

O' er hillocks, or mountains, or low in the burn, 

| Or, throw the wood, laſſy, until thou return. 

Throw the wood, laſh <T hrow the wood, 44 | 
Throw the wood —Throw the wood, ig ES 

, .  Throwthe wood, Ia © 


0 er hillocks, or mountain, Kc. 5 * 
5 N "I * N : 


i de, t have been abſent from thee, my dear Nell, 
21 No content, no delight, . 
. Cou'd I brook, day or night: 
The murmuring ſtream, and' the hills echo, tell 
How throw the wood, laſſy, [ dreatk d my fad knell. 
; Throw the wood, &c. 


And now to all ſorrow P11 bid full btn, 
And, with joy, like a dove, _ 
' Pl return to my love: 
The maxim of loving in truth let us e, 5 
Then throw the wood, laſſy, we II e 8 
75 855 Throw the wood, . LE 2 


3 


= * 4 


__ og, and 


* - 


1 [ 17 "1. „ ii 
| Come lads, and come laſſes, be blithlome and er, * 1 
| Let your hearts merry be, * „ 3 

And both full of glee: 95 | 1 - 18 
The Highlands ſhall ring with the j joy of ohe day, 3 
When "an the wood, appr. we'll oy, ling, * 
ay. 
Fire the wood, Kc. ä 
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nd Favourite SONG. 3 5 Mr. Ne EIL. 


N old woman, clothed in grey, 
Had a daughter, both FE and d youngs | 
* But ſhe was deluded aſtray, LEES 1 
| By Roger's falſe flattering tongue, e N 1 
With whom lhe often had been | > | 
Abroad, in the meadows and fields: 
Her belly grew up to her chin, 
Her ſpirits ſunk down to her heels. 


At length ſhe began for to puke: - 1 — . 
Her mother, poſſeſs'd with a fear, : | 72 | 
she gave her a gentle rebuke, e 
And ery d, Daughter, a word i in yer ear: 
I doubt you've been playing the fool, 
Which many call, Hey ding a ding; r 1 
Why did you not follow „ ! 
And tie your” two toes in a ſtring 


O mother! your counſel I took, 

But yet I was never the near; 

| He won my heart with a ſoft look, 
And his words ſo enchanted my ear, 

That your precepts I ſoon did = | 5 
He on me, and would have his cope: f | - 

It is but a folly to fret, 75; 
| 'Tis done, and it cannot be help'd. | en We 


Then, who is the father of it ? $47 2s 
Come tell me without more delay; ; 

For now J am juſt in the fit, 1 
To 80 and bear * * my 470 5 


. 0 — 
* 
[ 


„ c 168 5 
It is Re er, the aamſel reply d: 
He call'd me his dear pretty bird, 
[Ana aid that I ſhould be his . 
But he was not ſo good as his word. = 


w hat Roper, that lives'at the mill I... "EH 
Yes, verily, mother, the ſame; - of 

What! Roger, that lives at the mill? 
„ hop o him, tho' | be lame. 

Go fetch me my crutches with ſpeed, 

And bring me my. ſpectacles too; 

1 lecture to bim 1 will read, | 
Shall ring his ears quite thro? and thro? . 


With that ſne went hopping away, 
And went to young Hodge of the mill, 

7 on whom ſhe her crutches did lay. 5 4A 

And cry'd, Yow have ruin'd my girl, 
By getting her dear maiden- head; 7 
3 Tis true, you can no way oy ue 
_ _ | Therefore I adviſe you to wed, 2 
And make her as honeſt as J. 


1 
* \ 4 


436 


1 hen, what will ou ive me, 10! Hod 'y 

If l take her REES Lg your 50 1 ge es 
Will you make me the heir of your lodge, we 
Your houſes, your money, and land; ' 
With all your barns and ploughs, © ; 

55 Your cattle, and money all: 4 

> ee I will make her my ſpouſe ; 3 

WE: Speak up, Are you willing, or no? 


17 hen Goody took Hodge by the __ = 
Let it be for to have and to hold; | | 
1 will make you the heir of my land, 
8 5 My houſes, my ſilver, and gold. 
= Make her but your honoured wife, 
mm you ſhall be lord of my ſtore, | | 
| Whene' er I ſurrender my lis, e 

In caſe it was forty times more. fy | [3 hes 


L i 4 | The bargain was preſently. ſtruck, 
1 . "They" wedded end, this being done, | 


* 1 *. * 4 * : 7 * « © a ** 7 
1 1 8 " 7 4 þ P 8 ? 4 : » —_— * _—_— 
. * 25 mm E a ** RY” . * by " 0 8 9 0 1 * * * 2 * * q 1 
"2% | Gre HIER BO A en ee ia r 1 e Eg ee, e "ny * 
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1 4 — Fy * wn of 14 8 , 2 4 


Fw] NETS 
Th he old woman wiſh'd them good 1 f IG 
Being proud of her N and fon. : 
© Then, hey for a girl or a boy; 
_ © Young Peg look'd as big = a ducheſs: $4. 
The old woman caper'd for joy, Wo 
And danc' d them a jigg in Ber cnn 


. N 


Tur Marxow's Wren. Sung by My. NzTIL. 


290 my locks are grown hoary, and my viſage 

looks pale, 

When WM — has wrinkles, and my eye-ſight does 
| all, Uh 

Let my words and my actions be free from all harm; Y | 

And may I have my old huſband to keep my back warm. 

Tube pleaſures of youth are flowers but of May ; | 

Our life's but à vapour, our body's but clay: 

O let me live well, tho“ 1 live but a day. 4 | 


| With a ſermon on Sunday, and a Bible of good print N 
7 With a pot on the fire, and good viands int; 2 
With ale, beer, and beakdy, bork winter and ſummer, : 1. 

To drink to my goſſip, and be l d * my cummers ! 


The pleaſures, &c. 


FOES 

With pigs, and with poultry, and ſome money in ore, ) 

To purchaſe what's needful, and to give to the poor; 3 

With a bottle of Canary to ſip without fin, „ 

And to comfort my daughter whene' er ſhe "lies i in, 1 
The pleaſures, &o. b 


with a bed, ſoft and eaſy, to wo on at night, Uh Sf 

And my maid, in the morning, 'to riſe with the light, 1 

To do her work neatly, and obey my deſire, fe 

To make the houſe clean, and blow vp the r Pf 1064 
_ Tbe Pleaſures, dec. 1 


* 


With health and content, and a good eaſy a ag; ] * 
With a thick hood and mantle, when I ride on my mare, g 1 2 
Let ine dwell near my cupboard, and far from my 0% E 
Pur a pair of glaſs eyes, to clap on wy nole, | Fj þ 
BR FLA ani ct I. 155 — 72 — : 
E | AE Ip / 8 


1 - 
„34% en 4, $44 =>, we has 


5 h FEA ; ö * 1 x | % — 
7 4 — * . L — 0 . 0 0 "4 F = 
. g 6 - - 
Fl , - 


And, when I am dead, with a ſigh, let them ſay, 
Our honeſt old cummer's now laid in the clay; 
When young ſhe was cheerful, no ſcold, nor no whore, 
She aſſiſted her neighbours, and gave to the poor. 
J the flower of her youth in her age did decay, 
.{ Tho' her life, like a vapour, evaniſh'd away, 
( She liv'd well, and happy, unto her laſt day. 


000000000000000000000000000009 


5 Tux BAcRETOR's WIR. 
F I live to grow eld, as I find I ge down, - 
Let this be my fate, in a fair country town; 
{ May I have a warm houſe, with a ſtone at my gate, 
And a cleavly young girl to rub my bald pate. 
May I govern my paſſibns with an abſolute ſway, 
Ad grow wiſer and better as my ſtrength wears away, 
Without gout or tene, by a gentle decay. gx. 
In a country town, by a murmuring brook,:, 
With the ocean at diſtance, on which I may look; 
3 With a ſpacious plain, without hedge or ſtyle, 
| And an eaſy pad-nag to ride on a mile. 
J 
„With Horace and Plutarch, and one or two more 
Of the beſt wits that liv'd in the ages before,; 
7 | With a diſh of roaſt mutton, not ven'ſon nor teal, - 
And clean, tho' coarſe linen, at every meal. 
| "May 1 govern, &e. | 


— 
OY 


_ 


— 


* 


— — 
o 


Wich a pudding on Sunday, and ſtout humming liquor, 
55 And a remnant of Latin to puzzle the Vicar: : 
[With a hidden reſerve of Burgundy-wine, 
„ 10 drink the King's health as oft as we dine. 
OT Þ May I govern, &c. 555 


} 


V Re 
| With courage undaunted may I face my laſt day; 
7 \And, when I am dead, may the better ſort ſa - 
In the morning when ſober, in'th' ev'ning when mellow, 
* Fe is gone, and han't left behind him his fellow: © 
Feeor he govern d his paſſions with an abſolute ſway, | 

F © | ÞAndgrew wiſer and better as hi h wore away, 
=: And gr iſcr and better as his ſlrength wore away, 


ur gout or fone, by agentle decay... + 


. 


| With a pack of good hounds, i in the morn when we wake 3 


Who will drink till his face, like the Claret, is red, 


| Coquets I deteſt, but I like your amours. . e Wn ts 
Then drink, & c. „% eg tes 
And, as we have lived, let's cloſe the laſt 807 IS . b 
Quite free from all hardſhips, and free from all pain; |. : 


That the old ones may wonder, the young ones may ſtare, 


*E "207 1 


"Tux 1 Wren. 


t ſtrengthens our friendſhip, in love aids the flame: 
Since life, my dear boys, is at beſt but à ſpan, | 
Let's live all our days, and let this be the plan, Be 

To drink, my brave boys, and drive away ſorrow + \ g 
7 the caſh but hold out, we'll nc er aſk to borrow ; 

[f the caſh but hold out, we'll ne er aſk to borrow ; | 
| Tho' 1 rogues to-day, we'll be rich rogues f0-morrow. 7 


| = 
Fe wine ben is all that-in life you can name, | 4 
[ 4 


— —2—ñ— 


Ng 
— 


May we live in a village, not far from a town, 
With a bed for a friend, whene'er he comes down; 


To mount the briſk courſer, and take the next t brake. | 
Then drink, &c. „„ 1 


—— 


May our victuals be good, not nice of their ſort, 

And our cellars well ſtor'd with old claret and port; 

With a few bumper glaſſes to toaſt our old glories, 

As our fathers and grandſires 85 oft done Ties us. \ 
Then drink, ze. | | 8 


. 


LF $i. 3 5 8 
— Dee 8 : 1 


With an honeſt buck obiplain to-grace a round ite ED As 
Who'll drink what he can, and no longer than able; | 


Or- like Old Aird the Parſon, 6— _ bim, he's dead. E: 
Then drink, e.. | $ 


Every lad have bis laſs, that das will prove, 
Quite true to his bed, and ſincere in her love: 
For marriage I hate, and deſpiſe common whores, (4 


And, amazed, cry out, O what Ms Bs was there! 
Then drink, dc. 4 


* 4 * - ey * ” 
: ; 
5 = g 1 
1 i, > \ 
. 
* 


f ee | "Bans or Yaunow. | ; — 
/ Usx you; baſk you, my bonny bride, Can 
B Buſk- you, buſk you, my winſome marrow. * 
Buſk you, buil you, my bonny bride, | Rou 
Buff, and go to the braes of Varro. A 
There will we ſport, and gather dew, | ö O! : 
Dancing, while lav'rocks ſing the mornings. A 
There learn frae turtles to prove true: Ah! 
I Oo Bell, ne er vex me with thy ee 0 
To weſtlin breezes Flora vinddas- 1H dh ͤ ae * 
And when the beams are kindly warming, Ron 
\Blythneſs : appears o'er a' the fields, | A 
And Nature looks more freſh and charming; / Oo! 
Learn frae the burns that trace the mead, 2 

Tho” on their banks the roſes Voſſom, 
Yet haſtily: they flow to Tweed, Sha 
8 And pour their ſweetneſs in his boſom. f 1 
=* Haſte you, halte you, my bonny 1 4 
J .” "Haſte to my arms, and there III guard wee, Ro! 
. wi free conſent thy fears repel, þ 
... 'l wi' my love and care, reward hae”. x os O! 
| Thus fang I aftly to my fair, . 1 1 
5 Who rais'd my hopes with kind relentings : A: 
* | 0 ueen of lmiles! [ aſk nae mar, 3 or 
1 ince now my benny Bell's conſenting. W 27% 
5 FC | 5 
© Tune, Gold Froſty Morning. ö 
WIe noki paſtime our pleaſufe did crown, 2” 

Upon a green meadow, or under a tree, 


Ere Annie became 4 fine lady in town, 
Ho lovely, and loving, and bonny was the; 1 
Rovſe up thy realon, my beautiful Annie, 

1 Loet ne'er a new whim ding thy fancy. 15 „ 
= O1 as thou art bonny, be faithfu” and canny, W 
„ And favour Fay. h wha doats * t ee. g N 


F F. 


An 


883 


11 


1 
Can tyning of trifles be uneaſy to thee ? 


That look with indiff rence on poor dying me:? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautiful Annie, _ 

And dinna prefer a paroquet to me: 1 
O! as thou art bonny. be prudent and canny, 

And think upon Jamie wha doats upon thee, 


Ah! ſhould a new mantua, or Flanders-lace bed, 
Or yet a wee cotty, tho” never ſac fine, 


That anes had ſome hope of purchaſing thine? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautiful Annie, 

And dinna prefer your fleegaries to me: 
O! as thou art bonny, be ſolid and canny, 

And tent a true lover that doats upon thee. 


Shall a Paris-edition, of new-fangled Sawny, 
Tho' gilt o'er wi” laces and fringes he be, 
By adoring himſelf, be admir'd by fair Annie, 
And aim at thoſe benniſons promis'd to me? 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautiful Annie, 

And pever prefer a light dancer to me: 
O! as thou art bonny, be conſtant and canny, | 
Love only thy jamie wha doats upon thee. 


O think, my dear charmer, on ilka ſweet hour; 
That ſlade awa' ſaftly between thee and me, 
Ere ſquirrels, or beaux, or fopp'ry, had pow's | 
To rival my love, or impoſe upon the. 
Rouſe up thy reaſon, my beautiful Annie, 
And let thy deſires be a' center'd in me: 
Ol as thou art bonny, be faithfü' and canny, _ 
And love him his langing to center in thee... 


$080 0000 0000 0000 0000 0006 0004 0008 0090 0000 0000 - £680 0000 £000 & 


; 2 Tun E Mitxino-Pair. 5 
E nymphs, and ſylvan gods, 21:8 
WT That love green fields and woods, 
When ſpring, newly born, herſelf does adorny 
With flowers, 1 buds: 


* 
- 
3 
* * 
F * 


Does the death of a lintwhite give Annie the ſpleen? | 


Can lap-dogs, or monkies, draw tears from theſe een, 


Gar thee grow forgetful, or let his heart bleed, | | 


{ fa 


7 
9 
K 
* - 
— — 1 * 
N * 


E The fields that were ſeen, ſo pleaſant and green, 3 


„ou girls of Venus' _ 
bd 5 In . feats, with cold and heats, 
8 If men were ſo wile to value the prize 


What fte ſtore of beaux would daub 3 clothes, | 


E 114 „ 
Come ing in the praiſe, while flocks do 8 
On yonder pleaſant vale, 
Of thoſe that chuſe to milk their ewes, 


Abd in cold dews, with clouted hee, 


To carry the milking-pail., MF - 
Tou goddeſs of — Or 12, WI 
With bluſhes you adorn, 73 3 
And take the freſh air, whilſt linnets prepere 5 Wi 
A concert on each green thorn "UA 1 1 
; The blackbird and chruff, on every buſh, „ But 
And the charming nightingale, Bon il Wie 


In merry vein their throats do ſtrain, 
To entertain the jolly train 285 


Of thoſe of the milking- -pail. 


When cold bleak winds do roar, 
And*flow'rs will ſpring no more, 


With winter's all candy'd o'er. 


| See how the town laſs looks, with her white face, Av 
* And her lips ſo deadly pale.! . . 'D 
But it is not ſo with thoſe that go Tw 
Thbro' froſt and ſnow, with cheeks that glow, Hf 
And carry the milking- pail. *Cau 


The miſs of courtly mold, 
Adorn'd with pearl and w FI 


With waſhes and paint her ſkin Joc fo taint, 1 D 

f She's wither'd before ſhe's old; | It w 
While ſhe of commode puts on a cart load, | O 

; And with-cuſhions plumps her tail: 60 She 
What joys are found in'ruſhy ground. 2 

+ . Young, plump, and round; nay, ſweet and ſound, And 
Are thoſe of the milking-pail. " "00 


That venture health and fame, 


Make lovers grow blind and lame; 


Of wares moſt fit for ſale, 


— 


K u 4 5 
To ſave a noſe, ws following of thoſe "x 
Who carry the milking-pail. - 5 


The country lad is free 
From fears and jealouſy, | 

Whilſt, upon the green, he is often ſeen” 
With his laſs upon his knee; 

With kiſſes moſt ſweet he doth her treat; 8 

And (wears ſhe'll ne er grow ſtale: 

But the London laſs, in every place, 

With brazen face, deſpiſes the grace e 
Of thoſe with the milking-pail. „ 


% 


Ho Tas SwinnING Lavy.. By Mr. orrson. 


| THE four-and-twentieth day of 11 25 
Of all days in the year, 
A virgin lady, freſh and gay, 
Did privately appear; hp 
"Twas at a ſecret place, which ſhe _ 
Had ſingled out, the rather, 
*Cauſe ſhe wanted fecure-to be, 
And did intend to bathe her. 


A purple mantle, fring'd with: gold, MEN 
Did her iv'ry hands unpin; . —©. 
It would have made a coward bold, „ 4 

Or tempt'd a faint to ſin. 
She turn'd around; and look'd about, 
Quoth ſhe, I hope Im „ 5 a 5 
And then her roſy petticoat or. e 
She preſently put off, 


She leap'd into the fluent "TAY „„ 
Which look'd like chryſtal glaſ ; 
The fiſhes from all quarters cam 5 
To ſee what angel it was. 
E turn'd upon her back to ſwim, 
"yp ſo a her TR, 


TEES. 


. „ ' 5 
x FE +65 4 2. 2 * 7 5 Yer — r 4 4 2 "s; pan iid Die 
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1 5 116 1 
That 'twould have tempted any man 
For to have leap'd upon her. 


; Twas at the river's diamond-head, 
With pearl and Sa crown 4 oO 
Her legs did ſhove, her hands did de 7 


Her body did rebound. W By 
(She that could quaff the juice of j 10% 1 

Fair Venus, queen of love, 1 5 4 At. 
With Mars did never in more way cf,, | 


Or pleaſant motions, move. 35 


A lad, that long. her lover had been, lo S ET 
And could obtain no grace, - ah ; 
For all her prying, lay. unſeen, „„ > 
Hid in a ſecret place: n | 4 
He, that had often been repuls 4 „„ ue nll 
Whene'er he came to woo herr) | / 
Pull'd off his clothes, and, furiouſly, 


| He ran, and leap'd — = 5 As | 
She ſqueek'd and ery'd, and down ſhe div ON | 
lie fetch'd her up again, 18. 1 7 Sin 


And brought her o'er unto the hore: 
And then, and then, and then— 


As Adam did old Eve enjoy g- G 
You may gueſs what I meanz | Lil 
| Becauſe ſhe all'uncover'd lays by „ 13 
Ns e coverd her N pt 5 EY 
: e u 
t With weeping ey figs ande cri , 
| ih werplng ee Rocks . | 


85 f you do fail to 23 7 me | e 0 

Ere the next morning fun. „%%% dtdng 1 Ou 

He anſwer'd her, I'll never ſtir . Foe? | 
Out of thy fight till/then ; edlock an., . 

We'll both ſtrike hands in w At 

 Marry—and till t n. e e ah 


= 
" 2 42K 
* 


We advanced on their ground; N 1 3 


t 1 1 


| Lanny FOR GENERAL WO L rz. 


rene loyal and bold, 
| Who' would never be control'd_ 
By the French: | See the braveſt of his "RN 
- Britiſh Wolfe, ſtout and good, 
Make the rivers run with blood, 
at the glorious conqueſt of Quebec. 


Brave Wolfe was our commander, 
_ Montcalm was their defender, | 
Their numbers did us ſorely diſmay : 
But brave Wolfe, ſtout and bold, 
He would never be control'd, 
And his laſt dying words was—Huzza 5 


Contented I die, 

Since we ve gain'd the victory, 
As you tell me the battle is our own; 

Let my ſoul depart in peace, 

And the wars for ever ceaſe, 
Since my life for fair Britain is gone, 


The Highlanders, in hot blood, LETS: 72 1 

And Sailors, ſtout and rude, © - --: \ 

Like madmen did claſh them away : | 5 | 
When the French began to run, LES ; 


Gut our grief was for Wolfe—Oh that cay 5 


Then the eity it ſurrender” d, 35 
The gates ſtraight we enter d, | YC | 
Our ſhips in the vs e464 $0 FREY 5 
We thanked the Moſt high e 
For this ſignal victory, „ | 


At the dee of Quebec. 


11 


te] 


4 — 
* 


N city, town, and village, my fancy oft hath-rov 'd, 
A Phillis and a Chloe I ev'ry where have lov! d; 
But tired with variety, to marriage I'm inclin'd, 
Would Fortune only grant me a partner to my mind. 
Den I'd go no more a roving, but, conflant as the dove, 


20 time I'd paſs, with ſuch a laſs, i in Cad: and four | 


Then P'd ge ne more a roving. 


I care not for 9 be ſhe black, baden or fair, 
If ſhe has but diſcretion, and meaning in her air 


- Herſhape I would have graceful, to pride and folly blind, 
To mind the one thing needful, to cultivate her mind. 


Then I'd go no more a roving, &c. 


An 0 n where ſenſe and ſweetneſs. move, 


And innocence, refining the tenderneſs of love: 


From ſcolding, and from ſcandal, hy have her tongue 


be rs, 
And e neat and Gs keep herſelf and family. 
_ Then Pd ge no more a roving, &c. xc 


: . 


ra have a juſt decorum in all her actions mine, | 


With a temper condeſcending to ſuit herſelf and hes 


Of a cheerful diſpoſition, with humour free and gay; 
And ſometimes with a ſong for to paſs an hour! away. 
by hen Pd 575 10 more 4 . Ke. LI | 


It ſhall not be my. ſtudy, te to court a leader poi 


Altho', with that i ingr redient, ſhe will not be cle ore: j 


Let modeſty reſerve: be her property and choice,- 
2 85 over fond, to cloy, and yet not over nice. Fl it) 
Then Pa ee. 4 NY; &. , ee 


Ss - 
; , 7 
# 


bs To W 0 my affection; And double all x. ROY 


A proſpect I. would have of a lovely girl or boy; 


And out of what I have, for 'tis what I would allow OW, 


I would charitable have her, and hoſpitable wy 
7 hen I 'd £0 no more a roving, We 


1 * 5 i , ” - A : 7 
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Tas cnorer or A Wirz. Sung by Ms. Wirten. | 


1 


FD t u 1 
This granted, I would freely my wt reſign 
She ſhould give me her heart and hand, > I 1850 
1 give 2 mine; 
A ES on his . then unenry'd ſhould as 
; For home would be a Paradiſe with ſuch a girl at as the 
"Then 1 'd 60 v0 more a eie Kc. 154 
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Tas, Crocs or A ee Sung by 2 wirsen. 


Same Tune. 4 
r, | 

"Bm 8555 honour has attended upon the m | 
d, And from the torch of Hymen eur happineſs we 2g + 


dl. If e' er the Fates ordain it that I ſhould be a wife, 
e picture 1 will draw of the partner of my life: 
For I'd lie no longer ingle, could but my influence | | 
A conqueſt gain o'er ſome young Wai, endu d with 7 mane 
. ty. ſenſe : 3 | . | 
FP 1'd live no longer ſ 7 ngle.. 


The fop, the beau, the fribble, could ne er my fancy take, 

Nor yet did I admire the rattle-headed rake; _. 

But, to guard himſelf from inſult, Fd have him bold 

A 

To wink at little foibles that 1 may chance to have, |: 
Then Id live no longer ſingle, ce. 


ug 


His perſon, i in proportion, more robuſt than fine, 3 

A ſort of eaſy careleſsneſs, deportment to incline; _ 

And affably and candidly ſhare all my Joys and coop {= 

And give me my prerogative in family affairs. 4 
Then I'd ho e 10 longer ſingle, &c. 


His converſation fraught with endearing ſentiments 5 | Fo 
Free from a pedant ſtiffneſs, or rude impertinence; „„ 
| In all bis lawful dealings let honour ſtill preſide, 
Frugal-in economy, let prudence be his guide. 

_ Then I'd live no onger ſingle, &c. 


His | principles untainted, his morals juſt and ſound,” ; 
And one in hone. the didates of n. is found 45 / 


— 


f 126 5 3 | 
1 value not che glari lag .of wealth and penny 


lac'd above neceſſity is juſt enoug for me.” 
mY ; 7 ben I d live no longer mW; ingle, Ve. 


£ 4 


Could you but recommend;me to ſuch a flag ehisj 
Fd think myſelf arriv'd at the ſummit of all bliſs; - 
And for his health and welfare for ever I would pray, 
Aud tbink myſelf in duty bound to love and to * 

| . I'd live ne age 7 ngle, 5 . - <a 55 


| | Hrentaud Lib. 1 5 1 | 
own by ſhady grove, one day Tehane'd to Ly 
To 3 dull A Ao away; 
| Beneath a myrtle ſhade, I ſpy'd a lovely "nate; 

On her ſpinnet ſhe ſweetly did play. en | 
To yield me more delight, this charming lady bright 
In coneert ſhe ſung very ſad, 

- Unhappy maid-am I, that ſure of love muſt de, 
For my bonny bonny Highland Lad. 


4 drew a little near, the better for to hear, 
'And this charming creature ſung. on, ET 

My Love has croſs'd the fea, alas! he's gone from me, 
This charming, comely young man; 

His lovely air and mein may well deſerve a queen, 

Altho that his fortune is bad; ET 

But yet I hope to ſee my Love beflire.I ae: wi 

Ol my bonay bonny Higbland Lad. 


'Ye Fates, that rule above, preſerve the: man 1 love, 
And keep him ſecure from all harms; _. 

Guardian angels too attend, my Love for to defend, ä 
And return him ſafe to my arms. 

1 in battle he is ſlain, all pleaſure III diſdain, Y 

I'll rove quite diſtvacted and mad; th, 

| There's none to eaſe my care, the loſs I cannot bear 

Of my bonny bonny Highland Lad. — 3 


rug, when my Love I'd ſeen, one day in Aberdeen, | 
oaks ſenſes were raviſhed Sane go | 


— 


>, 


Can 1 


* He was proper, iraight, and tall, the comlieſt of them 
bY He's my only joy and delight : ; [all, | 
| I near unto him. drew, his bonnet it was blue, os 


He was dreſs'd in his tartans and F 
A captive I became, and thinks it is ng, . 
For my bonny bonny Highland Lad. 


Oh! if I knew but where to find my deareſt gear, 
'I would range the wide world all o'er; 
To ſea I would repair, dreſſed in man 5 Arte, 10 
To find out the youth I ad ere. ee 
Thro' lonely woods I'll tray, and 2 Sener 
I will leave my mammy and d; ; 5 
And never will return, but always i h and mourn. 
_ For my bonny bonny Highl and. lad. 


. 


Tune, Auld Sir Simon the Ks Inge 


Our 7 LiMog'! $4 fin, | 

But I ay that winna ſtand : 75 | 
Iti is a moſt. innocent thing, COT 
And allow'd by the laws of che = n 


2 


If it were 2 tranſgreſſion, 75 WE nf 4. 
The miniſters it would reprove; e e UDO” 


But they, their elders and ſeſſion, 
Can do it as well as the lave. 


* 90s lince it came in faſhion, ne TED Fon lord 
ure it will never be done, „ ra, 
As lang as there is in the nation 2 5 
A lad, laſs, wite, ora lown: . 


What can I ſay more to commend i is e 

Tho“ [ ſhould ſpeak all my life? „„ 

Yet this 1 will ſay in the end o tr 
Let ev ry man kiſs his ain wife, „ «14 


Let him kiſs her, clap her; and dawt her, GE: 
And gi'e her benevolence due, „ 

And that will a thrifty wife 28. . 
And ſae Tu did 8 vou. 


— 


= ms 13 
f "Bins. or warte. Ki F. "5 
\ Wark hy reh een get . 
ö The ſur e e 1 Paus wy. 0s For 
Awake! the balmy Zeph blows,. 15 ! 


The hawthorn ee the taiſy ee, e 
Tbe trees regain their verdant pride, 
The turtle woges his tender — 7 8 15 N 155 15 

To love each warbler tunes the ſon TR 

And Forth, i in dimples, glides along. Ta fo 1222 

_4/O'thore khan bl66ntiny Uiſes'fair 1 eee 
More fragrant than "the yernaF Air! Ft 85 
Mort pentle chan the türtlé Nove, | SO 
Or ftreams'that mifrmur thro” ths gro et ACRES 
| Fe pf ee all is on the wing. 

alores wait": oe wang Tpiibg ; - Th boi Ge Es 
Then ane the tranſient bliſs . Lets 1 + 
Nor fear what Heets ſo faſt will oy. 0 


| "ive Thins. - 2547 | 2 17 wa 5 > 
37 fylvan So that tals che plan,, 7 


Where ſweetly winding Fortha pile, Es 47 
Conduct me to theſe banks agann 8 Wes 
©, -- Since there my charming Molly bides. Fa 96 „ 


Theſe banks that breathe their vernalſmeets * 
Where ev'ry ſmiling beauty meets; 
Where Molly's charms'adorn the e Plain, . 
And cheer the heart of e ry Twain. f. 


Fhrice bappy were the golden „ 7 A LENS 

When 1, amidſt the 8 . > 5 

On Fortha's meadows breath'd LS 4 
And Molly's charms'wert all f Dn, 6 
While ſhe was preſent, all were 847, 5 

No ſorrow M0 our mirth —_—__ 


4 We ſung of ure, ſung of love, 5 | J 
And mw, 8 bach h'd in ey grove. 5 5 „ 
© then was I the happieſt fein: 
Ne * F WORST P wy 1. | 


. 223. 7 
The ſhepherds Ggb'd for her in yain,. - 
On me ſhe ſmil'd, to t em; Was c. © 
O'er Fortha's mazy ' banks we. ſtray . N 

-I woo'd, I lov'd the beauteous mel, 1 
The beauteous maid my Tove return * . 
And both with equal cates burn d. Woes abs e 


Once on the graſſy bank reclin'd, . 
Where Forth ran by in m e BIO 


x be chants? folly fl nd. n 


The charming Molly lull'd. aſſeep: 

My heart then leap'd with, i ward. bliſs, 
I ſoftly ſtoop'd, and ſtole a, 
She wak'd, the blub -d, and faintly blam' 55 


Why, Damon, are you not aſbam d? 6 ee 8 


Oft in the thick embow'ring gro . A 
Where birds their muſic c a, 3 

Alternately we ſung our loves, 1 2s 
And Fortha's fair meanders vie x *. 1 


meadows wore a gen "ral ſmi 8. „ 


Love was our banquet all the while. 15 
The — charm” the 006 8 


7 where 
| Ye ſylvan pow'rs, ye rural. 3 


To whom we ſwains our, OY 4 * 5 


Reſtore me to theſe bleſt abodess, bn OL 


And eaſe, oh! eaſe my. love-lick: hearts. 4 RVE 7: 
Theſe happy days again. reſtore, - Nack pr 


When Moll ard I ſhall n arg e ebay ad 


When ſhe ſhall fill theſe longing e 9 


And crown 4 blin wich all 5 80 eg 


ee K1dos 4 my SONNE. FO | 
Mw Patie is a lover gay, 92 50 * 
His mind is never £425 gs © 


His breath is ſweeter than en, ng 25 
n . 5 25 8 55 
2 1 5 5 2 55 » 
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> He had. the art to pleaſe 5 Ye, 


Ay ſweet, and never . 8 bs e ALON. 


1 


His hape js handſome, middle ſize ne COATES 


He's comel Y in his wa king; 57 ee our © IG 


The ſhining o his een ſurpriſe, den e ee 


Ti 1 n to bear bim Lig. e 1 1 endir 
Laſt night I met bim on a bawk,. Iva to | 8 _ 75 


Where yellow corn Was rowing 
There mony a kindly word he ſp n 
Which ſet my heart a glowing Let [rad ped 


He kiſs d, and vow'd he wad be mine, 1 90 Mel 


And lu ed me beſt of ony; LACIE? 17 bes * ; * 112 2 x 


That gars me like to ing e, e 00 +: 


e e of corn riggs are 8 5 wn d 


. © LIES 2 FT. abt F 3 3 
ff : 
Let maidens of a ally mind Stats eee 7; 


Refuſe what maiſt "they re wanting, 


Since we for yielding are defign B 
We chaſtly ſhould be grantinſg gg 
Then Fil comply, and marry 105 an r 
And ſyne my cockernen ee e 
* free to touzle, air or Li boy $2 is 
While corn 2 rigs are bony: 


e ee EGGS > en .-. 
HE Collier has 4 daughter, e 
And O ſhe's wonder benny, „ 


55 A Laird he was that ſought der; e eee ee 


Rich baith in lands and money: Ni b ee 


. The tutors watch'd"the mbtion - 
Of this young hotieſt: lover; | V 
But love is like the ocean; Fad vin rpg 


Wha can its depth Weber, Shy 


2. o „ 14 wn. 
os ” þ 5; - 4 322 Wi, 1 


And was by. a reſpected; 7 
His airs ſat round him „ mot „ 
Genteel, but unaffecte mn. 


mA: 


8 The Colliers ſy, 12 710 bY 1 Log 0 Fea 


Fair as the new- ot 


Secur'd the mare wiby. > AN wt) op 


| His life was dull without her: 83d er 
After mature reſqglving, 6th pet ory ad 


In ſafteſt flames diſſelvipg, 3 oak 
He tenderly thus tell'd her: 1. 


My bonny Collier s.Doughter, 5 915 ; 


Do. THE Bunk, Bari. 


Hzx trees did bud, and fields were been, 
And broom bloom'd: fair to fees 
When Mary was complete. ieee £7 97 


o ſpeak her mind thus free, - e 
0 Gang down. the burn, Davie, love, 5 


Now Davie did each lad furpaſi 
That dwelt on this burn * 


Juſt meet to a bride: _- 

| Her cheeks were roſy, red; and: hits, 

Her een were benny blue; | 

Her looks were like Aurora bright; e 
Her lips like dropping . . 


4 down the burn they took. their . 
" _— tales — e 


"BE 


G 2 SER 
He Jov'd beyond expreſſion! - rel. o7 22s 
The charms that were about hers b 


And panted for poſſeſſion, n 


It's nae your ſcanty tocher oo 
Shall ever gar me loſe vou; $1 eagles 
For I have gear in 1 
And Love ſays, it's my r et doo tc) 
To ware what Heav'n has lent we _ 2 4 
ron e mig; r 


« And I ſhall follow cee. 2 aeg 


And Mary was the bonnieſt la, NEE RY 


= 2 893 4 +% ww a 45 £ + * . 
. , " * A 


Cloſe to his breaſt he held her; - ot i n hand 


Lot nacthing diſcompoſe' you,” dk e : 55 


And leve laugh'd im her eye; | eo 4 1 
Blyth Davie's blinks her heart did OY * 


Wy 1 225 r 
8 * 6 TON re 
— Cat on # | is 
"Its —— a ein, F f 


2 
* , 
| : 
. 
| | | 
1 * £ 
£ 


A e e did layy, #5 ROBES; 


| What paſs'd, I gueſs, was hamlets ploy, © 1 e E | 
For ganging hame I hear . e eee 


And that they aften thou'd return 1676 4 8 
Sic pleaſure to renew. e 


4 Aline * 


ö ee No more aſhamꝭd to: o.]nn her e 


e 


$57 1 os 


And with her bolom- play *#; | er e 36 


5 Til baith at length impatient denn,, ; + 1. 


To be mair fully bleſt, 1 bw 
1 yonder vale they lean'd them down, HS HELM 
Love only ſaw the reſt⸗ [4500 Us Me: 


And naething ſure unmeet; 0 


They lik d a wa'k ſae {weet;: 


Gott Mary, Love, I like the urn af ”* WY 
And ay f all A Nek ret c 


« As Fate ae S, dealt to him a routh, 19/4 


„ There plig ited her his faith and = 


% Anda Lede bride he made her: 
« Or ſpeak her mind thus free: oY "; 4 55 55 5 


4% Gang down the burn, Dawiez e, 7 % ie a oj | 


, Down the burn, Davie; love, SL er ba! 
« Down the-burn,: Davie; ion, - 2 3 17 : 
% And I'll follow thee: - Ph {$967 4 

% Down the burn,:Davie;! . eckt, An? 
«© Down the burn, Davie, Jove;. >. 5 N 


4.0 Gang down the burn, * Tow, . 


And I'll follow e . 


up Chixon thus 4; GET ly Achille 3 
©f 5 — 


TU tell thee, 


ils 
55 He one boy muſt g 28, 55 . oo 

(The gods Lil have it Ge Ty = 

„To the'fiege of Troy; © 75 3 _— 


; Thence never to return to Greece 2 
But before thoſe walls to be ſlain. 


— 


1 
7. 


Tay; 
noble courage be caſt down, l 
while you ly befere the ten; en, 
-Drink aud dre care uf, e L 4 

1 Drink; and be merry, AJ 10 | 
| You'll ne'er 82. the ſooner to 9 ths Saen. 2 


ng, in s the” Charattii of. a. 8 e's ; 
HE-bards of all ages have made it their theme 1 
To ſing of the merits, and blazon the fame 7 
3 of other profeſſions, and praiſe them at.random ; 
s But of e 1 eng man you aviſandum. ; 
nl: Der l 195 al 
| 1 Tho' beni 1. 8 Du: u 2-repreſentation b 
Wi Of the poodand-the ill 5 beſtow: on the nation; 
Fg Our uſe is ſo certain, that there's no denying't; _ 
If any one doubt it he nel er was a Client. TOE 4 


| Extraordinary ogg to tho. ** 
The ſoldier, the patriot, and premier, at Nats; ; 
But we, unconnected with party or faction, 
of Spend our time and our breath on an ordinary action · 


Altho” with our virtue ſome faults are. <qujain'a, 5 
The proceſs i is ſhort that can make us reſin 1 
For whoe'er be the Judge who decides on bur blame, 

Tho! he gives it againſt us, we re. ſure to reclaim. 


Tho peacrable. folks, yet we often petition, | 
; Bur Bot; like our neigkbours, ſpur'd on by edition 1 
4 So juſt are our Judges, that tho e NEE © 
We petition again, nor think Juſtice abus CC. 


Jo che fair, the delight, and. ieee ee 

We are tender and faithful, without affectation: 8 1 : 
And while, to inveſtigate truth is our duty, : | 
< Can ſind nought in-them but love, kovour, and e. 


To other profeſſions old age is a ruin, : N Y | 
Unſits them for actiog, ſpoils all they are doing 
We ſcorn to conceal it, like old maids and bea anna © ol 


A e e the better the. art ann err 15 


* 


Bet not 0 
1 


$57 to 


* 


. : _ bid — for tis paſt twelve o 'clock. 


t 


All mankind beſides Jive a ha + "Da 
And, with pajn ar on ageing: yield theirlaſt — He 


But a Lawyer is happy, when, 5 labour bard toiled, 
H ſuit's at an end, and he's fairly aſſoilaied. 


On the Whole, we ſubmit to your ' righteous decifon 
Haring ſtated the law, and the fact wich 
And ſum up our cauſe, in the hope that you'll ind 
That in ranking profeſſions we're nothing behind. 


— — its 
- Tune, Lamps ef 


an 3 * 


Ke NE 3 Good - humour took — as ; his wie, 
Refſaly'd.to:indulge-in- ſenſible feaſt 3/ - 


Pudding, 


Their liquor was:claret, and Love; was their pot, 3 ] 
And Mirth, Song, and Sentiment, d each toaſt: 2 
But while, like rg bucks; they;enjoy'd. their deſign, * 
(For the joys of a buck lie in love, wit, and wine), To Ane 
Alarm'd, they all heard at the door a Loud knack WM ] 
And the watchman wanted d . 25 is paſt 8 But 
EXE . o clock. . 1 An 
3 Tbey nimbly ran LNG. the Aituibing Fo found, An 
| And up ſtairs they dragg'd the impertinent Bound; 10 
W ben brought to the light, how much were they pleas Sac 
To ſee tyras the grey glutton Time they had Any W. 
His x ral wa Was his lantborn, his ſcythe was his pole, Ma 
His fingle lock dangl'd a- donn hie fnooth fcull; 0 
My friends, quoth he, coughing, I thought fit to knack, -OL 


5 Says the venom- tooth'd ſavage, on this advice ix, 
Tho Nature ſtrikes twelve, Folly {till points to fix; 
- He longer had preach'd, but. _ longer m_— bear it, 

So hid him at Ku in a 'hogibea f claret. ©. 


This is Tight, call'd out Wit, . we're in our prime, © He 
There is nothing like claret for killing of Time ; ö TI 
FHuzzal rejoin d Love, now. no more can he Knock, 192 
: Nor impertinent tell us, Tis paſt twelve o 'clock. | q Ki 
| Now Time is no mere, or no more can furbid us, W 
Lore: nad W of that troubleſome gueſt well has ridw | WEL 


/ 


K 255 7 


Yet ib Time ſhould be wanting for any deſign, 
Henceforth he'll be found in a hogſhead of wine. 
Since Time is confin'd in our wine, let us think, 75 
By this rule we are ſure of our time when we drink; 
8 lads, let your glaſſes with bumpers be prim * 
We're certain our king is always e 


BARE o'r. „„ e ; 'F 
Ian 1 think on this warld's pelf, = 
And how little I ha'e o't to myſelf, 
I figh when I look on my thread - bare coat, h 
Aud thame fa' the gear and the bagrie ot. 


Johnny was the lad that held the plough, | | | 
But now he has got gowd and gear enough ; - 
I weel mind the day when he was na worth a groat, 
And ſhame fa" the gear and the bagrie ot. 


Jenny was the laſs that mucked the byre, 
But now ſhe goes in her ſilken attire: 
And ſhe was a laſs who wore a plaiding-coat, 
4 ſhame fa' the gear and the bagrie o't.. 


vet a' this ſhall never een me, 
Sae lang's ! keep my fancy free; _ 
While Le but a penny to pay t'other pot, 
Ma the d—I tak" the gear and the bagrie o * 


 ©00000000000000000000000000000 | 
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; 4 * Set to Muſic at the defire of Lady CovanTRY., | 

35 | HE world, my. dear Myro, is full of deceit 
9 TP And Friendſhip' sa jewel we ſeldom ca meer: 
ne, . How ſtrange it doth ſeem, that, ſearching a Log,” 


The cauſe of content is fo rare to be found. 


E Friendſhip! thou balm, and rich ſweet' ner of life, 1 
Kind parent of eaſe, and compoſer of ſtrife; 
Without. thee, alas! what is riches or power? 
But OE n the 3 ** of an hour. oe 


—— 


* 

1 
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Wa 1 


We to be prlxd and eſt een 1s A friend, 


On whom we may always with ſafety depend; 


Our joys, when extended, will always enereaſe, 


And griefs, when divided, are buſh'd v peace. 


When Fortune is ſeiling, rouds will appear 
Their kindneſs to offer, an 1 what geo ſincere; 

Yet change but the proſpect, and paint out diſtrels, 
No longer to court you they'll eagerly prets. * 


| Hew diſtant from this doe a true friend appear? 2 
Tn all torns of ſtate he will equally ſhare: . 
If you're pleas'd he is 8 bun if youTre-diſtreſt, 
No joy can fizid room in his generous breaſt. 


His treaſures he'll laviſh to purchaſe you peace; 
For of what uſe are thoſe, if his Friend's not at eaſe; 
Sa don't, my dear Myro, all friendſhip diſdain, - 

For ones of 8 a * no wealth can obtain. 


Jang by Me. Phan, 6 in the Devi. 10 „rev. | 


| | DL T matters of ſtate difquiet the great, 


The Cobler has nought to perplex him; 


He's nought but his wife to ruffle his life, 


And her he can ſtrap if ſhe vex him. 


He's out of the pow'r of Fortune, that whore, 

Tho' low as can be ſhe has truſt him; 

From duns he's fecure, by being ſo poor, 
There's none to be found that will truſh him. | 


-. 
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| HanvesT Hour. 


Jour Rog er 3 Nell, come Simkin 100 Bell, ; 
Each of with his laß hither come, 5 
wit ſinging and dancing, in pleaſure advancing, 
Ty celebrate Harveſt home. 
*Tis Ceres bids play, to keep holy. day, / 
To celebrate Harveſt bome, Harveſt (HANDY 
FB celevinite Harveſt e 061 SIA 


| © ; | $33 

Our labour i is o' er, our barns, in full ſtore, : 
Now ſwell with rich gifts of the land; 

Let each man then take, for his prong and his — 


His cann and his laſs in his and. 
| For Ceres, ge. % "24 


No courtier can be ſo happy as we, 
In innocence, paſtime, and -mirth, _ 
While tbus we carouſe with our 8 or ene 

| And rejoice o'er the fruits of the eaxth. IP 
* * When 2 . 


Tune, old Sir . Kur. 


my Gilor that croſſes the Wy | 
E. And thinks to et mone) thereb ng a 
wad 


D 


A 


Nor let lewd women — 56 
Nor black gowns upon you attend: 

rer when you are marry'd, your courage » will au, 
And your galloping « all at an end. 


— 


And if that your wife proves with child, b 
The neighbours will make this reply, : Fx 
che + is it a girl or a boy? h >. | 
hen you mult forget te be wild; b 
But lay up more money in ſtore, 1 KY 
- Your midwives and goſſips ended 97% 
For when you are marry 'd, your courage grows cold, 
And your galloping's all at an 81758 5 


But we, that are ſingle and free, 
Carouſe, and merrily ſing; 
We'll ſpend: three ſhillings to 3 8 

And drink a good health to the King: | 
For we have no-wives that will ſcold, 5 

We can both borrow and lend; art, 

Then we will live bachelors till we are ae, 
Tn our POE never ſe _ ay 5 


* 


4 Pour and wealth, beauty, health, 


: . 9 
— , 7 EAP 


oF #42 11 ix. 
1 DICK. 3, wed a x * 

Rant me, ; Bae Bacchus, thou god of the vine, 

Not 4 pipe, nor a tun, but an ocean of wine; 


; With a ſhip that's well mann'd with ſuch hearty fellows, | W 
Who ne'er left a tayern for a papltry ale - houſe, | % 
n 
Let the ſhip ſpring a leak to let in the tipple, - 29 
| Without. pump or long-boat to fave ſhip or und 
So that each jolly lad may ever be bound, ;- 
on o drink, te drink, to drink, or be drown'd.—O A 
When death does prevail, it is my eſig G 
To be nobly entomb' d in a wave of. good wine; | 
So that, living or dead, beth body and ſpirit 
May float round this, world i in an ocean of claret. Fr 1 
FFF 1 
NA. 5 Sung by Mr. G11505, * 
ET a ſet of ſober aſſes EEOC 5 
Kail againſt the. Joys of drinking, r 5 2 


hile water, tea, and milk, agree 
I 0s ſet cold brains a- thinking: 


Wit and miri by wine are crown 0 
Toys abound, pleaſure's found, ths 
Only where the glaſs goes round. | rd 


The ancient ſects on happineſs - 33 
All differ'd in opinion; | 


© 


8 


But wiſer fules of modern * K-24 £ 8 1 8 | \..' WM F 


In wine fix their dominion. 
Pow'r aud wealth, &c. 


Wine gives the lover vigour, 55 
Makes glow the cheek of beauty, WE on 


ako poets Write, and ſoldiers fight, _ 1 . Y 
Aud friendſhip do its le 70 * 2 . | > 
% Fee, {if Ui £2. 7 
Vine was the only Helieon n = #t; 


N Fee are * -liv 1 . — . 


1 


un no other main than briſk champaign. 
- Whence Venus was deriv'd too. 
Pow' r ard wealth, &c. | 


When Heaven in Pandora's box TEINS 
All kinds of ill had ſent us, 
In a merry mood, a bottle of good 
Was cork'd up to content-us. 
Four and wealth, &c. 


All virtues wine is nurſe to, | 
Of ev'ry vice deſtroyer; ' 
Gives dullard's wit, makes joſt the cit; 
Truth forces from the lawyers | 
Pow'r and wealth, & r. 


Wine ſets our joys a-flowing, 
Our care and ſorrow ning: 
Who rail's at the bowl, is a Turk in 's foul, 
And a Chriſtian ne'er ſhould own him. 
 Pow'r and wealth, &c. 


bsgssgesesssssssssessans se 
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| NoTTINGHAN ALE. 


Opus Venus, the goddeſs of beauty and love, | | 


Aroſe from the froth that ſwam on the ſeas : 


Minores ſprung out, of the cranium of Jove, 
A coy ſullen flut, as moſt authors agree: 


Bold Bacchus, they tell us, the king of good fellows, 
Was his nat'ral ſbn ; but attend well my tale, 
For thoſe who thus chatter know nought of the matter, 


He ſprung from a barrel of Nottingham als. 
Nottingham ale, 7 
Nottingham ale, 


He ſprung from a barrel of Nottingham ale. 


Ye clergy ſo rev 'rend, prieſts, deacons, and vicars, 
Attend, and you'll certainly own it is true, 

That Nottingbam ale is the King of all liquors; 
And who underſtands the dear creature like you? 

will diſpel ev ry vapour, fave pen, ink, and paper, 
| Whone's er you Te di Pos d Tom the * to mans 


| 
! 
{ 
g 
ö 


A q OW 4 . ; N W 4 i; 
Ye doors, who more execution have done 


how * — er 


© we 1: 


_ "Twill open your throats, you'll preach without notes, 


When inſpir'd with full bumpers of Nottingham ale, 


7 Let the lover, who talks of his flames, darts, and daggers, 


With Nottingham ale ply his miſtreſs but hard, 
The girl that once taſtes't, 'twill tope till ſhe ſtaggers, 
And all his paſt ſüff rings and hardſhips reward; 


He may turn her, and twiſt ber, and de what be lift wi 


1 
* 0 
. 


| Fes 7, „ g 3 : } Leg EIS: __ 1 > 6 : 
Ui has found the right way o'er her heart to prevail, 
Let her take the glaſs often, there's nothing can ſoften 
| The heart of a woman like Nottingham ale. 


With powder, with potion, with bolus, and pill, 

Than hangman with halter, or ſoldier with gun, 
Than miſer with famine, or lawyer with quill; 

To diſpatch us the quicker, you forbid us malt-liquor, 
Till our bodies grow thin, and faces wax pale, 


When each knows, if he pleaſes, what cures all diſeaſes, 


Is a hearty full bumper of Nottingham ale. 


* — . wy nne 
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Jockey ro THE Falk. 


„uns on the morn of ſweet May-day, © 
When Nature painted all things gay, 
Taught birds to fing, and lambs to play, 
And gild the meadows rare 
_ Young Jockey, early in the dawn, 55 | 


| Aroſe, and tript it o'er the lawn; © 


His Sunday's coat the youth put on 

For Jenny had vow'd away to runnnnn 
With Jockey te the fair. oo -- 
Dor Jenny had vow'd, Re. 


The cheerful pariſh-bells had rung, 185 Wo | . 


With eager ſteps he trudg'd alongg. 
With flow'ry garlands round him hung. 
Which ſhepherds uſe to wear; © 
He tapt the window, Haſte, my dear: 
Jenny, impatient, cry'd, Who's theres. 5 $:06t 
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ria I my love, and no one near, 
Step gently down, you've N to 60 
With Jockey to the fair. 


My dad and mammy's Faſt aſleep, 

7 brojles s up, and with the ſheepz' |» 
And will you ſtill your promiſe keep, | . 
Which 1 have heard you ſwear ? . 

And will you ever conſtant proved 
1] will, by all the pow'rs above, 
And ne'er deceive my charming dove: = | 
Diſpel thoſe doubts, and haſte, my love,  _ 
With Jockey.to the fair. | 


Behold the ring, the ſhepherd ery'd, 
Will Jenny be my charming bride? 
Let Cupid be our happy guide, 
And Hymen meet us there. 
Then Jockey did his yows renew, 

e wou'd be conſtant, wou'd be true: 
His word was pledg'd, away ſhe flew, 
With cowſlips, tipt with balmy dew, 
With Jockey to the fair. 


In raptures meet the joyful throng, ; 

Their gay companions, blyth and young; 

Each join the dance, each join the ſong, 
To hail the happy pair; 

In turns there's none ſo fond as they, . 
They bleſs the kind propitious day, 
The ſmiling morn of blooming May, 

When. lovely Jenny run away 

With Jockey to the fair. 


——::. . 
Favourite MA SON. SONG. + | 


RaxT us, kind Heay' n, What we requrſt, 
| In Maſonry let us be bleſt; Fo 
Direct us to the happy place, | 5 
Z Where friendſhip ſmiles in every face; NS 
Where Freedom, and ſweet innocence, 
| Enlarge the mi ind, and cheer the ſenſe. 


p 


And Harmony's delightful ſway 


C 1736 7 TE 
Where Cans r , from her throne, 3 
Surveys the Lodge, and makes us one:; | 


For ever ſheds ambroſial da by | f 
Where we bleſt Eden's P eaſure taſte, ( 
Whilſt balmy j Joys are our repaſt. 


No prying eye can view us here ; 

No fool or knave diſturb our cheer: = 
Our well-form'd laws ſet mankind free, Y 
And give relief to Miſery ; 


The poor, oppreſs'd with woe and grief, 5 
Gain from our bounteous hands relief. 


Our Lodge the focial Virtue's grace, 


And Wiſdom's rules we fondly trace; . 
Whole Nature, open to our view, | 7 


Points.out the paths we ſhould purſue. | $1 
Let us ſubſiſt in laſting peace, 
And may our happineſs increaſe. _' 


: ITO ee) 


Tur Maid IN BEDLAN. Tune, Cramachree. 


| ON morning, very early, one morning in the ſpring; 


I beard a maid in Bedlam who mournfully did ſing; 


- Her chains ſhe rattled in her bange, while ſweetly. thus 


ſung ſhe, 


5 1 love my love, | becauſe I know my . loves me. 


24 Oh! cruel were his parents, who ſent my love to ſea, 
And cruel was the ſhip that bore my love from me; 
' Yet I love his parents, ſince they” re hls, altho” they' ve 


. ruw'd me, 


75 And I love my love, becauſe 1 know my love love $ me. 


O! ſhould it pleaſe the pitying Pow rs to call me to 
the ſkies, 


1d claim a guardian angel'scharge around my love to fy, 
_ To guard him from all dangers, how happy ſhou'd I be! 
5 Fs or J love my Foes becauſe 1 know my love en me. 


2 
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5 See 
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* 1. 

n makes a firawy garland, Pl FEY it hl as; 
With roſes, lilies, daiſies, II. mix the eglantine; _ 
And ['ll preſent it to my love, when he returns from ſea, 
For I love my love, becauſe I know my love loves me. 


Oh! if I were a little bird, to build upon his breaſt, 

Or if | were a nightingale to ſing my love to reſt; 
aze upon his lovely eyes all my reward ſhould be, 

rol love my love, becauſe I know my love loves me. . 


oh if I were an eagle, to ſoar into the lky, 

I'd gaze ground! with piercing eyes, whe I my love 

; might ſpy : 

But ab! — maiden! that love you ne'er ſhall foo 
Yet | love my love, becauſe know my love loves me. 


SOSSESSSSSSIESSSSSSSNS | 


CHLORI 8. Tune, . 


n' Chloris, could I row but ſit 

As unconcern'd, as when 

| Your infant-beauty could beget 

No happineſs, nor pain: = 
When J he dawning did aue; VVK. 

And prais'd the coming day, e 
1 little thought that riſing fi fe 
Would take my reft away. | | 


Your charms, in harmleſs childhood af, MI 
As metals in a mine; * 8 N 
Age from no face takes more away, I 
Than youth conceal'd in thine: „ 
wh as your charms inſenſibly „ CHAN 7 
be 5 perfection ya ;. | CEE 


. 


801 e as uuperceiv'd 2 N * . 
And center d in my br dere te | | 
Ny paſſion with your " HY grew, TT. 
While Cupid, at my heart. „ : 
Still as his mother favour d Tou, 11 „„ nn 
| Throw 2 new SY mee J 


- > 2 
— 
. 
— 
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5 Exch glerted in their wanton e © 


Thou flow'r of females, Beauty 8 queen, 


ff 


With Kate, my club, and doggie, ,  ' - 
Than he that hugs his thouſands Bo,” on 


5 „53 736 1 


To make a lover, ge 
Em loy'd the utmoſt of his art ; ; 
© To make a beauty, ſhe. 


— 
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KATHARINE OGIE. 


As n forth to view the plain, 

Upon a morning early, 

While May” s ſweet ſcent did cheer my brain * 
From flew'rs, which grew ſo rarely: 


1 chanc'd to meet a pretty maid, 


She ſhin'd, tho' it was foggy: 
I aſk'd her name; Sweet Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
My name is Katharine Ogie. 


5 1 ſtood a while, and did admire 


To ſee a nymph ſo ſtately; 


Bo briſk an air t ere did appear 25 a e 


In a country maid ſo neatly: /: 
Such nat*ral ſweetneſs ſhe diſplay d, 5 
Like a lilie ina bogie ; 3 8 


Diana's ſelf was ne'er array d 


Like this ſame Katharine Ogie. 55 


Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee; 


Tho' thou art dreſt in robes but mean, „ - 


Let theſe cannot diſguiſe thee: ".- Brig. 
T hy handſome air, and graceful look, T9) 
Far excels any clowniſh rogie; | 


Thou'rt match for lord, or laird, or duke, 5 


My charming Katharine . 5 


0 were I but a ſhepherd OT A 


To feed my flock beſide thee, 


| At boughting-time'to leave the plain, 1 


In milking to abide the: | 5 
17 d think myſelf a happier man, 


Had 1 but Katharine _ ET 


. 


9 


„ „ 1 

Then I'd deſpiſe th imperial throne, 
And ſtateſmens dang rous ſtations; 

I'd be no king, I'd wear no crown, 

I'd ſmile at conquering nations: 

Might I careſs, and ſtill poſſeſs, oe th 

This laſs, of whom I'm vogie; 

For theſe are toys, and ftill look leſs, 
Compar'd with Katharine Ogie. 


But I fear the gods have not decreed 
For me ſo fine a creature, | 
Whoſe beauty rare makes her exceed -. 
All other works in. Nature. 
Clouds of deſpair ſurround my love, 
That are both dark and foggy: 
Pity my caſe, ye Pow'rs above, 
Elſe I die or? Katharine Ogie. 


Sung by Mrs. YATES. 


ATzR, parted from the fea; 
May increaſe the river's tide, 
To the bubbling fount may flee, _ 

Or thro” fertile vallies glide. 


Tho”, in ſearch of ſoft repoſe, 
| Thro' the land tis free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as it flows, 
Panting for its native home. 


Scr dent OT OT OR) 


Twezo-Stos. 


Mar . Avis Flora diſcloſe ? 
: How ſweet are her ſmiles upon Tweed! | 
Yer Mary's ſtill ſweeter than thoſe, ny 
Ls Nature and Fancy ING, * 
L 8 . Ko f * * | J „ 
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3 No ally. nor ſweet bluſhin roſe, 

1 VNor all the gay flowers ro field, 

FE Nor Tweed, gliding gently. thro' 53. + 1 5 
Such beauty and pleaſure doth yield. 


The warblers are heard in the groove, | 
ahbe linnet, the lark, and the throſh; © - 
The blackbird, and ſweet cooing * e 
With muſic inchant er ry buſh. FLY 
Come, let us go forth to the mead”, | N Th 
Let us ſee how the primroſes {| rings. "SLES | = | 
We'll lodge in ſomze village on Tweed, By 
And love while the feather'd folks bs, 


9, How does my love paſs the long da 15 | 7 
. Does Mary not tend a few ſheep? £1 2 => ' Ye 
Do they never careleſsly ſiray, * | bs 

While happily the lies aſleep ? 


_ Tweed's murmurs ſhould lull foes to reſt, TIRE. H. 
Kind Nature indulging my bliſ ,,, Re 

To relieve the ſoft pains of my rack Sole Fo w 
I'd ſteal an ambroſial Kiſs. FOE e 1 

0 


# Ti is ſhe does the virgins Great.” 
No beauty with her may compare; 59 
Lore s praces around her de dwell, 
She's faireſt, where thouſands are lr. S. 
| Say, Charmer, where do thy flocks ſtray? „„ 5 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed: | 
Shall I ſeek them on ſweet winding Tay, 5 
Or the pleaſantr d ban an the TORT: d 


SUSANNA. 


* 
'T 
PIE when the ſeas were kg: „ | 
With hollow blaſts of N p . | 4% 
8 4 damſel lay deplorin - | | 25 
A4lͤ̃ll en a rock reclin d: 8 
| Wide, o'er the foaming. billows EE Dri fl 
= | She caſt a wiſhful. look ; | 25 
1 Her head was crown 'd with willo . F 
== "int trembled o'er the brook: 


LS We 
$1.5 


1 


Twelvs Wente were gone and orer, 
And nine long tedious days; 

Why did'ſt thou, vent'rous lever, 
Why didſt thou croſs the ſeas? - 

Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou troubled ocean, | 
And let my lover reſt; „ 

- Ah! what's thy troubled mbeiou 

To that within my breaſt? 


| The merchant; rob'd of treaſurs, _ | 3 5 

Views tempeſts with deſpair; ELITE 

But what's the loſs of treaſurs TO. _ 
To loſing of my dear? | PIER EY. 

Should you ſome coaſt be laid on, hes 5 
Where gold and diamonds grow, Ht 6X 

You'll find a a richer maiden, 

But none that loves you ſo. 


How can they ſay that Nature 
Has nothing made in vain ? . 
Why then, beneath the water | 
Do hideous rocks remain? 
No eyes the rocks diſcover. 
That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wand'ring lover, 
And leave the maid to weep. „ 


Thus, melancholy lying, FTT 
She wailed for her dear; „ 
Repaid each blaſt with ſighing, RY 
Each billow wh wr 7-- Be 5 
When o'er the white waves, e „ 
His floating corpſe ſhe fpy'd; Cans wet 
Then, like a lily, drooping, oe IS 
She bow'd her er head—and ys. | i 


ad KK one q 


5 Tus Nene en Lass. Tune, Langolee. ; 


| 1 was a fair maiden, her name it was Sillian, N WES 
| Her manners were ſage, tho? her carriage was free; x... FT 
4 Fou ſcarcely would meet/fuch a girl in a million, - |} 


Her) charms were the * of the eee n , 1 mY 


ww + 


, WY * . . : ; 
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3 All ſhe aid came ſo lite, 9 5 0 | a 
4 She danc'd with ſuch grace, and the EP fo pet Us 
Nor Madames of France, nor Signioras of Italy, Ar 
Could cope with this laſs of the North Country. | Be 
[ Rich lords and fine gentlemen crouded to woo her, 
| - *'. EFach begging her moſt humble ſervant to be; | os 


Some ſhew d coach and horſes, ſome proter'd gold to her, A 
Some, clothes and fine jewels, moſt gorgeous to les: : 


3 | . But, in vain all their brav'ry, 1 49 
- She ſaid, flat and plain, ſhe ſaw thro? their dar ry, It' 
RT. rather would paſs her whole life-time in ſlay? ry, 'T? 
| Than bring ſuch diſgrace on the North Country. Fo 
TREAT © going one day to the wood with young Roger E i 
©, . , To gather ſweet iy the for he and tor ſhe, ig 5 An 
Sly Cupid obſery'd them, (a comical codger,) | 11 
And hid himſelf ſuug in a {ycamore-tree: „„ An 
Out he drew from his quiver | n+ CM 
A ſhaft, that a heart made of marble. woutd ſhiver; | Wh 
He fhot—there was none a Fe maid to deliver; * 
| And down fell the laſs o he North Country. _, 5 
4 1 an Couxr « or sxsston Gantany, lr L. ; Fm 
E A . W 6, Tune, Logan Water. Is . | a 
1 T bill charg'd upon was payable at . | A, i 
1 And decreet was cra ved by A—r W—t; 1 
But it bore a penalty i ia caſe of failzie, : 7 i 
b: TR therefore was null, contented W— "IAN i | 
Z ĩ The Oy not chuſing to judge it at random, 
= : ED. Did with the minutes make aviſandum; ; 
=_ And, as the pledges were vague and windy, ES 
3 His Lordſhip ordered memorials binc inde. . 3 1 E 
He, ſetting u len bert te a lay brae, 1 1 „ | D 
= - Took into the cauſe Mr D -d RK rn: 
=: Lord A xk, however, repelled our n 4 ye 
x5 Ando over and byte decern'd for F pxpenge, m=—_ 


Ts 


3 n a , . . * }; 82 5 r_—_— N 
8 * * * . Pa 7 4 eee — 8 * 37 
f . = — - 


. * 1 4 * 1 24 
0 ; e , . 3 2 IF 8 2 * 
n TTC it: Sore ̃ —˙Üͤ!li., aro as 
3 R Por cnc in age? _—m W 0s 
1 þ 7 1 p 3 Wb : N 
% > . — - 4 2 


1 


 Homever, of our cauſe not being aſham'd, „ 
Unto the whole lords we ſtraightway reclaim . 
And our petition was appointed to be ſeen, 
© Becauſe it was drawn by R——e M——n. 


The anſwers by L——t himſelf was wrote; 
And in them no argument or fact was Nt” ; 
He is the lawyer that from no cauſe will * 
And on this occaſion divided the bench. 


1 the judgment as illegal dine ; 288 
It's equity, ye b—ch, reply'd my Lord K: 
This cauſe, cries H, te judge I can't pretend, 
For juſtice, I perceive, wants an e at the end. 


Lord C—n expreſs'd his doubts and his fears, 
And S——2 threw in his wee/-weels and 0 ! Sears 
'This caſe much reſembles that of M— 


Let me tell you, my Lords, this caſe is no joke, 
Says, with a hoarſe laugh, my Lord E —k: 
To have read all the papers I pretend not to brag, 
Says my Lord Ge, with a ſnuff and a wage: © 


Up roſe the P——t, and an angry man was be, 
To alter this judgment I never can agree: | 
The eaſt wing (aid, Tes, the welt wing cry'd, Net, | 
$0 it carried, adhere, by my Lord's caſting vote. 


his. caſe being ſomewhat knotty and perplex d, 
Their Lordſhips not knowing how they'd determine next; 
And, as the ſeſſion was to riſe ſo ſoon, _ | 
bo hey wy rs the extract 'till the 2th of os | 


ng th. 8 2 
1 801 it t 0 nigh, we prepared for the 8 


And, on the 12th of June, preſented à reclaimer; 


Bur. dreading a refuſe, we gave D—— a fee, 
And, tho” it run nigh, it carried, to fee... 


In order to bring aid from uſage bygone, 
| The anſwers were nn yy ras Meſs Eu; 


And ſhould go the ſame way, ſays Lordy Wa” b 5 


* 
i 
1 
: 
2 
Hy. 


Ef 


Ws 


He united, with meh art, our law with cb heil. 
That the council, on both nad NOPE bave ſeen his 
| at the devil.. « 


The cauſe being called, my od — Cm, 
With all due reſpect, began a loud hark; 

He appeal'd to his conſcience, his heart, and from thence 
Concluded to alter, but give no expence. 


Lord CER" unwilling his judgment te pother, 
5 or to be r agreed with his brother: 
But M-——o was clear the bill to enforce, ._ . 


* 


oy Becauſe he obſerved it was the price of a horſe, 15 


Says P=—r, with a wink, and his hat all a- ge, 
I . a caſe in the year twenty - three; 
IT be magiſtrates of Banff contra Robert Car, 

2 1 rememb 1 well, 0 was then at the bar, 


Likewiſe, my Lords, i in the caſe of Peter ces, 


Super ſſua non nocet was found to be law: 


Lord Kt alſo quoted the of- one Lithgow, 
es Where a penalty in a bill was held pro non ſeripto, 


Lord Pt then brought his chair to the plum, ' 


| Laid hold of the bench, and brought forward his bum, 
In thoſe anſwers, my Lords, ſome freedoms have been us'd, 


5 Which I could point out, provided 1 chu d. 


I was for this interlocutor, my Lords, I do admit, 
But am open to conviction ſo long's I here do it; 

To oppoſe your precedents I quote you ſome __ 

And Tait, @ priori, had hurried up the places, 


e prov'd it as clear as the ſun in the day: 
That their maxims of law could not here . 

That the writing in queſtion was neither bill nor band, 
But ſomething unknown in the law of the land- 


The queſtion, adhere or alter „being put, 


| 1 5 5 It carried, to alter, by a raſting yore; | "5 


B — ee then mers the bill there's a raze, 


: Bor by this time their ir Londlbips had ä | 


A” 
- s 


T wy 


bim 7 Tur GznzRxar To AST. ee, | | 
i. Exs' ; to the maiden of baſbful fifteen, | | 
bx x And, Here's to the widow of fifty; 


Here s to the bold and extravagant queen, 
l | And, Here's to the houſewife that's thrifty. 

nee Let the toaſt. paſs, drink to the laſs, 

1 warrant ſhell prove an excuſe for the glaſt, 


Here's to the maiden whole dimples we prize, 
And, likewiſe, to her that has none, Sir; 
And, Here's to the maid with a pair of black eyes, 
And, Here's to 28 that has but one, Sir. 
CT TT roaſt paſo, &. 


Here s to the maid with a boſom as ſnow, | 
Jeet And, to her that is brown as a berry; _. 
And, Here's to the wife, with a face full of woe, 
And, Here's s to the girl that's mer 2 
Le the 27 paſs, K. 5 


Let how be de or let her be neat, 
Young or ancient, I care not a feather ; 
But fill the pint-bumper up to the brim, 
And _ us e en toaſt them together. 
. | Let the toaſt paſe, b. 5 


ES 


' Loys | IN DrsGVrs8, . 


1 

[4 | 

Kr dete there dwelt aud * pair, 3 | 
| And it may be they dwell there ſtill; , 
Much riches indeed didy't fall to their ſhare, FRYE LE | 


They kept a ſmall farm and a mill: e e 
But, my content with what they did get, | 
IT) hey knew not of guile or of arts 
| One daughter they had, and her name it was Bet, | | 
And ſhe was the pride of their hearts. „ 5 "WR 
Nut-brown were her locks, her ſhape it was s fr iphs, 
| Her 20825 were as * as a ll + ; oy * 


mY . = 


* 
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5 . K. 146 1. | 
Her teeth were milk-white, full ſmart. was her ene, > +2 
3 And ſleek was her ſkin as a doe: Rn a 
WE: All thick were the clouds, and the rain it did pour, 2 
„ No bit of true blue could be fpy d; 9 
A child, wet and cold, came and nock'd at the door, 
Its mani it had loſt, and it cry'd. 05 


1 
| Young Bet was a wild 2s the mornivgs es. I 

The babe ſhe heg 44 d cloſe to her breaſt 5 = 
She chaff d him all o'er, and he fmil'd as he lay, 8 E 
| A 


She kiſs d him, and lutt'd him to reſt. 

But who do you think ſhe ag: pot for her Prize, 
But Lore] that fly maſter of art 

No ſooner he wak d Hut he dropt his diſguiſe, , 
And ſhew'd ber his wings and his darts. 1 


Juoth he, I am Love, but be not afraid, „ 3 
Tho“ all I make ſhake at my will; = 4 
So geod and ſo kind have you been, my fair maid, 
No harm ſhall you feel from my {kill : 
My m6ther ne'er dealt with ſuch fonduels by me; 
_—_ A friend you ſhall find in me ſtill : | 5 
=. Take my quiver and ſhoot, and be greator, than a he, . 


The Venus oO wee 570 as 4"; + 
5 = TE 1 
„ : | * Sconnre* N ANSY. . | * 

A 5 1 v1 

6 WES s to the P on ane, | $ = 
1 Fo hear the gewdſpinks e it Cat XS 5 
Mm And Willy he bas follow'd her, fi 5 #2 M 
=  _ To gain her love by flatt ring? P 5 
E But a' that he cou d ſay- Weng onto h Y 
—_  - She geck'd and ſeorned at him; „„ 2} JT 2 
1 And ay, when be began to wo. A 
—_ She bad bim mind wha gat him. „ . 1 

1 . What ails ye at my dad, quoth he, . | 
. . m om T 
ao „ WE croudy-mowdy they fed me, J - 

ils 1 Pl INES and re 8 
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Altho' my father was hae Laird, 


Tha'e a wooer o' my ain, 


Wow, Nanſy, what needs a' this ain, 


£ 240.3 


"ad 3 of good barley- mel 5 
Of thae there was right plenty, . 1 | 

wi chapped ſtocks, butter d fu* Dane „ | 
And was na' that right dainty? | 


«4 53 


Tis daffin to be vaunty, e 2/4 | 
He keepit ay a good kail- yard. © — 
Aba ö / OE 
A good blue bonnet on his head, „ | 
An ourlay bout his craggy, 
And ay until the day he died, 
He rade on good ſhanks naggy. 


Now wae and wonder on your ſnout, 8 5 | | 
Wad ye ha'e bonny Nanſy ? Pe 

Wad ye compare yourlel . 5 5 
A docken tull - 8 e ow 


They ca' him ſouple „ py 


And weel I wat his bonny mou” 5 05 
Is ſweet like ſugar-candy. 55 £ | S 


Do I na' ken this Sandy: SE 
I'm ſure the chief of a' his kin 
Was Rob, the beggar. o 
His minny Meg 3˙ĩMà O 77 
Bare baith him ga „ | 4 
Will ye compare a naſty pack... 1 | | 
Te me your winſome Willy? N . 3 


uteher left a good braid ſw „„ 
92 it be auld = ruſty, 4 * 5 1 12 
Yet ye may tak it on my word, 
It is baith true and truſty; _ 1 | 
And if I can but get it drawn, . © 17 
- Which will be right PFW fr IL 
1 ſhall lay baith my lugs in _ Th )). 
That he ſhall get a heezy. | pack 91) 220 < 3: 


Then Nancy turn'd her round a” | 1 © 
And faid, Did _ Toe on oe Hog Co Ol 
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= 1 Jab mil to 1 See, Y S 

RE 4 ken he diſna” Lee ye: . V 

of | i | 75 755 ; Set ſomewbera e elle — 7 3 17 a _ NV; 1 82 SR. 
1 Fox as lang's Sandy's to the . . 


9 1 25 N 2 55 * W 8 7 bs 7 8 


Sunk in the Farce called. Bur rrons Sraikz Hou 'S 


= 8 $ | 5 S 2 2 Tune, Then why hewld. we rel fer richer. . 35 


5 | Eaprain Briton fakes hands with. his Crew, and theng andy 


8 ing in the midit of, them, fings, N — 


| OE. 1 ts uf m Gong be cheery, 
No diftreſs ſhould my failor alarm; 85 5 
WT +; * the needle be true, and „„ 0 
"EN. warrant we'll weather the . 3 
Tes why ſhould we dread any danger 
77 From France,. and. her whole. Gallic train J. 


_— Ba feanttn to” fear ever ſtran 1 5 
_—_ Since George rides the ford of ho main.” NO 5 nw 


3 3 © ell ſhew, that our true [Britiſh ſpirit © 555 LEE 


an x 47 1: Iv - „1 


„ The ſame in each climate can be; „3 OE LY ave 

1 This ſtill be our comfort and merit, ee STO 4, 

EE That ee in our hearts we are Mw beſt!” i 
. 8 Then . „ 


5 : - : . 
| * 


4 


To ſteer us a courſe that is right; 
- Prom France then ſhall down with the read, 


T heplhall-oicher refund; or ſhall 3 e 
9 8 TOP . . 


2 "Os", : Z J Yi 
3 


a ts daftardly thoughts _ I, 1 
wird true loyal hearts we ſhall ng; 
85 = . Heay'n owe the arms of Great ritain, 1 
5 3 ANY ae e en 1 re . N 
7 Fe n , * 


I 3 5 5 ; at FR 8 may SES ever prove Ready; 2 555 : Tm 
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ha Gene £39 
Do Brito, placing his mey o on noo . of SY 
Fou, my lads ſoul Veſittin NE 
C ME. my abe ; 8 


Let u never b (OR 

| Lets s avenge the wrongs of Britain, | 
And ſupport her injur'd trade. 

The true ſpirit of the nation Ry 3 5 . 

In our honeſt hearts we bring CO 

| True, tho' in an humble ſtatic 

| To our country: and gur dag 


5 Oh « our naval ſtrength dep pending,” . 
Loet us ſteer Old Fogland's courſe; 
When affronted vengeance ſending, | 
Shew the world Great Britain's force i 
Then loud peals of Britim thunder 
Kattling on each hoftile ſhore, 
£ Khell make haughty France knock ander, 
Nor ſhall dare infult us more. 


2 Then throt.all the mi ichty ocean 55 
Britain's croſs ſhall honour find, WS 5 A 
5 Far as wave can feel a motion, rs 
Par as flag can move with wind 6. 

| Then inſulting monarchs: ſhewing | 
More regard, ſhall humbler be; 

a „ This old truth of Britons knowing, 
As they re brave they will by free. 


May all Britiſh lads like you, boys, 
3 5 IF 
| To their King and Country 8 boys, © | 
And be neither bought nor ſold. | 
Let the landmen, without party, 
Act like brethren of N 
1 one cauſe alone be hearty, . 
ors "hy FP . Britain" 's good. 
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| upon the ſwelling . A 
Our gallant ſhips invite the waves,—Our gallant &c. 


Britannia's glory ne'er can fade, . 


| Be Britain to herſelf but true, 


a — DEF FEPE EPL EEEE FEELS 


Brave Lockhart commands her, rejoice ev'ry tar, 


His conduct and valour we all muſt confeſs, 
And Britons, exult in the hopes of ſucceſs; n 
Ihe enſign of Louis great Lockhart ſhall mar, 
3 5 i aa we . Was. a Tartar laſt war. 


| C 
1 N EW SONG. Tune, A hunting Wwe will gs, c 


WH => 


With ftreaming pendants gay, 


While glory leads the way. 


And a cruiſing we will 20,—ob0, 250, 1% | 81 
And a cruiſing. we will go, —oho, oho, ho, * 
fad cruiſing we will po,—oobo, T 
And a cruiſing we Fo... * 

Ye beauteous maids, your ſmiles beſtow, 
For if you prove unkind, e H 
How can we hope to beat the foe „„ H 
Wy leave our hearts behind. 4 M 
MN hen 4 creiſug, de. 8 

See Hardy s flag once more pier. 

Upon the deck he ſtands: - 92 


Or eerie 8 in his hands. ELF 
So a cruiſi ng, the, > 

To France defiance. hurl'd; n fo 205 
Give peace, America, with you, 7 


And war with all the world. AN Eng 
And a cruiſing, Ke. Dl ONS 


or an 


* 


n the brave Commodore LockHarT Ross. 
Tune, Hearts of Oak. | EY 9 5 0 


TE ſons of old Ocean, who're 3 to fear, 
On board of the Shrewſburry quickly repair; 


For Lockhart commanded the Tartar laſt War.. 
Hearts of Oak are our ſhips, jolly tars are our men, kee. 


* N of Oah, * 


— 


* f 


1 x57 7 
May kindneſs and friendſhip each boſom refine, 
Nor civil diſſenſion defeat our deſign; ' 
The dread nagie of * Drake makes the 8 be 
' with fear, 
Jes with Lockhart, who fought in the Tartar laſt war. 
Hearts of Oak, &c. 


Steel your breaſts bs ens, ere the battle's begun; | 


We'll trim the ſoup meagre, tho? fifteen to one; 

Then ſhall their Carnatics, rich fraught from afar, 

Each hero reward _y the toils of the war. | 
Hearts of Oak, Kc. 


Haſte, haſte, alt on board, ſee the wind now is s fair, 

Hoiſt the flag of Britannia aloft in the air: 

May the ſpirit of Lockhart inſpire ev'ry tar, 

Great Ley who fought in the Tartar laſt war. 
Hearts of Oak, &c. 


„5b aches 


OW pleaſant a ſailor” $ life paſles, 
H Who roams o'er the watery main!!! 
No treaſure he ever amaſſes, FFF 

But cheerfully ſpends all his gain. | | 
We're ſtrangers to party and faction, 
To honour and honeſty true; 
And would not commit a bafe Alion, | 
For power or profit in view. 5 
Then why ſhould we quarrel for richer, 

Or any ſuch glittering foys ? . 

A light heart, and a thin pair of breeches, 

Goes thorough the world, brave boys. 


The world is a beautiful 8 „ 
Enrich'd with the bleſſings of life, 5 

The toiler with plenty rewarding ; 
Which plenty too often breeds ſtrife. 

When 1 tempeſts allail uss, 
And mountainous billows ng, | 
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3 E 259 -J 
No grandeur er wealth can avail us, 


But fcilful 8 ſteers r 
Then why, e. 


25 be courtier” s more ſubje& to dangers, 


Who rules at the helm of the ſtate, 


T han we, that, to politics ſtrangers, 


Eſcape the ſnares laid for the great. 


| The various bleſſings of Nature, 


In various nations we try; 


| No mortals than us can be greater, 


Who NO live till we die. 
— 25 Then why, Ke. 


PE erer 


Brax Er- p SU SAN: _ Wrote by Mr. Gar, 


LL in the Downs the fleet was moor Wo” 
The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black- ey d Suſan came on board? 
Ohl where ſhall I my true love find? 
- Tell me, ye jovial failors, tell me true, 


* my ſweet William fails among the crew? 


William, ; who high upon the. yard. 
Rock'd with the billows to and fro, 
| Soon as her well- -known voice he heard, 
He ſigh'd, and caſt his eyes below: 


7 he cord ſlid bwiftly thro? bis glowing hands, 


And quick as light' ning on the deck he ſands. 


a CT 


80 the ſweet lark, high pois'd in air, 7 
Shuts cloſe his. pinions to his breaſt, 

a chance his mate's ſhrill voice he hear). 
And drops at once into her neſt: . 


4 * nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, | 


: Rhyt envy William' s lips thoſe kiſles ſect, ns 


O! Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear! 

My vows ſhall ever true remain; | 
Let me kiſs off that falling tar, 
| VE e 9 * to meet wes: 


— 


Yd Ss 
i.» 4 


-Chan e as yi lit, ye winds, my heart ſhall be 


For thou art preſent whereſoe er [ go. 


: WINS] in my ſoul ſome charms of Jovely. Sue. 


Love turns aſide the balls that round a fly, 


Adieu ſhe cries; and way'd her lily hand, 5 


8 e k r E 
* WII my holyday gown, and my neo. faſtior aq hat, 
I held up my head, ad T11 tell ou. for what, 


"X 


"tw 1 


The faithful compaſs, that ftill points at thee, 


Believe not what the landmen ſay, 
Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant. mind 3 
They'll tell—the ſailors, when away, | 
In every port a miſtreſs find: 
Yes, yes believe them, when they tell thee e, 


If to fair India's coaſt we ſail, 
Thy eyes are feen in diamonds bright; 
Thy breath is Afric's ſpicy gale, 
Thy ſkin is ivory fo white: | 
Thus every beauteous object that I view, 


— 4 


| Tho' battles call me from thy arms, - 
Let not my pretty Suſan mourn; 

Tho' cannons roar, yet ſafe from harms, 
William ſhall to his dear return: 


— 


Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan's eye. 


The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, 
The fails their ſwelling boſom ſpread, 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on board; 
They kiſs d; ſhe ligh'd; he bung his heads 
Her leſſening boat unwilling rows to land, 


Laſt Monday I went to the fair; „ 
N 
Loung Roger I thought would be there 
He wooes.me to marry, whene'er we do meet, 


Sure honey does dwell on his tongue; 


And indeed he's ſo handſome, fo mild, and diſcreet, 
That I w-w-wou'd—that 1 w-wawou'd, 


That I'd 1 if 1 217 not too ? Young. 
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364 1 


He whiſpers uch ſoft retty things i in mine ear, 
He vows, and he fighs, and implores 
Such ribbons he bought me, and trinkets, and ware, 
Till, truſt me, my pockets ran o'er: 
He bought me ſome ballads, the beſt he could find, 
And, by my ſide, e he ſung; + 
| "Had indlced, &c. 
The fan being declin'd; it was time to retire, 
Our cottage being diſtant a mile 
I roſe to be gone, Roger bow 'd like a "quire, 
And he handed me over the ſtile: 
His arms he threw round me, love lack d in his mind, 
While we walked the meadows along ; 
Aud indeed, &c. 
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Favourite 8 0 N G, fung by Mr. aud Mrs. Doors. 
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* all comforts I miſcarry c, 
When I play'd the fot and marry 'd; 
_ *Tis a trap, there's none needs doubt on't, 
1 hoſe that are in would fain get on t. 


s HE. St 
.' 


Fie! my EPS pray come to bed, 8 

That napkin take, and bind your head. 
Too much drink your brains have d d, 8 - 
"FOE 11 be OY alter'd when repos * | 


: * E. a 
„Oons tis all one if I'm up or ly down, 
e as ſoon as the cock Crows, TI be gone. 
8 : 8 H x. : 
8 Tis to grieve me, thus you leave me: 


Was „ was | made a wife to 1 alone ? 1 


E E. | 
From your arms s myſelf roy, init rfl 
I this morn muſt ride a courſing; - | | 
A ſport that far excels a madafamm, 
Or all the wives have been * Adam. | 
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WM toy bed 
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1, when thus I've loſt my . 
| Mut hug my pillow wanting you; . 


And whilſt you tope it all the day, 
Regale: in cups of larmleſs tea. 


/ 
H E. 
« + 


Pox, what care 11 drink your ſlops till you die: 
Tauer $ —_— will keep me a month from home. I. 


* 
SHE. 


If 1. ER Fm broken hearted ; 
When I, when I ſend for you, my dear, pray « come. 
HE. 
re! be from rambling hind'red, 
In renounce my ſpouſe and kindred : 


To be ſober I've no leifure, 
What's a man without his pleaſure! 


To my prief then I 1 ſee 

Strong wine and Nantz my rivals be; 

Whilſt you carouſe it with your blades, * 

Poor I fit bitching with my maids. : 
. 

iZoungs! you may go to your goſſips you 1 

F And there, if you meet with a Friend, Pray do. 

* 8 HE. „„ 

Go, ye joker, g0, provo ker, 18 SS ; 

Never, Over n [ meet 2 man like you. „ 


o Kr * 
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| | | SANDY port run n . . 
7" Wu mary ony man but Sandy o er the le, 
1 winna marry. ony man but Sandy o'er the lee 
1 wing e the dominie, for good he canna” bes. $3 
But I Will ha'e my Sandy lad, my Sandy o'er fy lee, > + 
For he's a a-Hiſling, kiſfing, aye a-kiſſing me; - ; ).-- 1-4, 
He's ay a-kiſſing, * aye „ e 


3 156 | 
1 whe ha'e the miniſter, for a bis codly looks, 
Nor yet will. 1 the lawyer ba'e, for a“ his wylie crooks, 
I winna ha'e the ploughman- * nor yet will 1 the miller, 
"8 I will ha e my wn 1 tous ae penny filler, 


For he's aye Aeg, Ke, 


I winna . e the Win Jad, for he gangs to the war; 

1 winna ha'e th ſailor lad, becauſe he ſmells o' tar; 
I winna ha'e the lord not laird, for a' their meikle gear, 
But . wilt ha'e my Sandy lad, my Sandy o'er the meir, 
'For hi*s aye a-tiffi ing, &c. 


| 00000000 BOX 20' 0000000000 
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=”. e winding Tay a 7 was reclining, 
Aft cry'd: he, Oh, hey! maun. I ſtill live Piping. 
Myſe!' thus awa', and darna” diſcover =, 

To my bonny Hay that J am her lover? 


32 


Nae malr it will kide, the fame Waxes: ranger 


If ſhe's nok my brids, my days are nae langer! 


4 


Then Pt tak a heart, and try at a ventùre, 
e ere we part, my vos may content her. 


"She's freſh: as the ſpring, and ſweet as Aurora,- 
When birds mount and ſing bidding day a good - morrotv. 
The ſwaird of the mead', e. with daiſies, | 
Looks wither a and dead, when twin d of her graces. 


| _ But if ſhe appear whiny verdures invite her, 3 
* fountains run clear, and flew'rs ſmell-the ſweeter; 
Tis heay'n to be hy when ber wit is a- flowing, 


Her ſiniles and bright n n ſpirits. a-glowing, 


The mair that. L gaze, the deeper Fm wounded, 
Perg dumb with amaze, my mind is ata To 
I'm all in a fire, dear maid, toicareſ; LE 65 ; 


Tor 4 354 defirs.is May's $ 9 ally. . 
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83 Tune, 7 wiſh my hve were is « a mire; _— 
er oat if Let 
5 | Bias. as th' warn? gods i is he, N 1 7 
= The youth who fondly ſits by thec, „„ | A 
And hears and ſees thee all the while 5 
ir; Softly ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile.! | . 
ar was this bereav'd my ſoul of reſt, mY 4 
ir, And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breaſt; * | Bo 
*s For while I gaz'd, in tranſport toſt, | | — 
My breath was gone, my voice was "lofts 5 = 


My boſom glow'd; the ſubtle flame 
Ran quick thro? all my vital frame; 
O'er my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung: 


In dew danips my limbs were chill'd, ee EM 
My 127 with e horrors thrill'd, > | 

: My feeble pulſe forgot to play, 

1 fainted, ſunk, and TINS Ry. 7 0 


By Lord. Lerrirrers v, bis Lover. 1 


_, 0 him that in an hour muſt die, 1 115 , i ; iff : 
W. FE Not ſwifter ſeems that hour to 2 7 75 * 
_ Than fow-the minutes ſeem to me, b 5 
: Which keep me from the 5 97 of thee. "+. 
. No more that trembling wietth wou'd 2 . ES , 


8 Another da ay or year to live, 
Than I to ſhorten what remains © 
Of that long hour which thee e 


* 
Oh! come to my impatient arms, | , 
Oh! chne, with all thy heav'nly cling WOE EIN NE 
At once to juſtify and pay „ 


* pain I feel from this delay. RR pk, 
— 5 5 . 5 : 
. het. 
6 2/0 Regs = tie * 5 we n » 2. / GEE . 5 


W 8 bes 
r 
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; B the ſame. 
os Pur 3 hours are almoſt paſt 


That part my love and me: 


5 My longing eyes may hope, at laſt, 


Their only with to ſee : 


But how, niy Delia, will you meet 


The man you've loſt ſo long? 
Will love in ell your pulſes beat, 
And tremble on your tongue? 


Will you, in every look, declare 

Tour heart is ſtill the ame: + 

And heal each idly anxious care, 
Our fears in abſence frame! 


| Thus, Delia, thus I paint the ſcene 5 


When ſhortly we ſhall meet, 


2 try what yet remains, between, 


Of loit' ring time to cheat. 


"Pu, if the dream that ſoothes my mind 
_ Shall falſe and groundleſs prove: 


If I am doom'd, at length, to find 


You have forgot to loye; 
All I of Venus aſk is this, 
No more to let us join; 


But grant me here the facering bliſs 


To die, and think you: mine. 
« 


—— — 
1 12A BAILLIE. 


TY bonny Tins: Baillie, 7254 


1 * 


Ml 


III row you in my plaidy, ke, 


17 you will gang alang wi me, 
And be a Hig land ady. p 


If TI wad gang alang wi you, | 
They wadua ca me wile, Sir, 
For I can neither card nor ſpin, | 


| 7 


N 8 Be 8 ' 
n 


Nor 9 can I mY Erſe, Sir. 5 


— 
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My bonny Liza Baillie, | 


Your minny canna' want you; | 
Sa- let the trooper gang his lane, _ FIN 
And carry his ain portmanteau. . _ 1. 
But ſhe's caſt aff her bonny ſhoon,  ' | 
Made of the Spanifh leather, e or er 
And ſhe's put on her Highland brogues _ 17 
To ſkip amang the heather. tt 


And ſhe's caſt aff her bonny gown, | 
A wrought wi” gewd and ſatin, y | 

And ſhe's put on a tartan-plaid, 
To ſport amang the brachen. 


She wadna' ha'e a Lawland laird, 
Nor be an Engliſh lady; 1 7 

But ſhe's awa' wi' Duncan Graham . 125 4 

HFe's row'd her in his plaidy. * 


, ; 4 | e N . : | 4 
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5 | Ew-Bucnrs Marlon. 
WI ye go to the ew-bughts, Marion, 
| And wear in the ſheep wi' me; 
The ſun ſhines ſweet, my Marion, 
But nae ha'f ſae ſweet as thee. 


* 


O Marion's a bonny laſs, | PY 
And the blyth blinks in her ee; e 

And fain wad I marry Marion, 1% 
Ein Marion wad marry me. e 


There's gowd in your garters, Marion, 
And ſilk ongfour white hauſe-bane; 
Fu' fain wad T kiſs my Marion e To 
At een, when I come hame. 3 * 
There's braw lads in Ernſlaw, Marion, | 
 _ Wha'gape and glowr wi' their fem, 
At kirk when they ſee my Marion, „ 
But nane o' them lu'es like me. 


I've nine milk ewes, my Marion, 
A cow, and and a brawny quey, 


tw 7 


ru * them a to Wir Marion, 
Juſt on her bridal day: 
And ye's get a green ſey apron, - 
And waiſtcoat of the London bern 
i And wow but ye'll be vap'iring, q, ö 
Whene ler yo gang tot town. 


I'm young and ſtout, my Marjon ; | 

Nane dance like me on the green: 2 
And gin ye forſake me, FF TIES 
l' e'en draw up wi' Jean: e 
Sae put on your pearlins, Marion 
And kyrtle of the cramaſii e 

And ſoon as my chin bas nae hair on, 
I ſhall come weſt and ſee Je. | | 


krrrrrrrrrtrkrrerrrxr- 


Tux Rock AND WEE Piexkz Tow. = 


Herz was an auld wife had a wee pickle tow, 
And ſhe wad pae try the ſpinning o't, 
She loutet her down, and her rock took a low, 15 
And that was an ill beginning ot. 
Sbe lap and ſhe grat, ſhe flet N ſhe flang, 
i threw and ſhe drew, the ringled, ſhe rang, 
She chockit, ſhe bockit, and cry'd, Let me bone. 
hat ever I try'd the ſpinning o 0 t. | 


P77 


ET ha'e been a wife theſe threeſcore o' years, 
+ And never did try the ſpiuning o 1 | 
But how I was ſarked Foul fa' them that ſpeirs, | 
For it minds me e' the beginning o'tig- 
The women now a days are turned ſac raw, „ 
* That ilk ane maun ha'e a ſark, ſome maun ha'e twa; 
But the warld was better, when feint ane ava, 
But a wee rag at * beginning 0 t. 


Foul fa them that e er advis'd me to ſpin, / v9” 
For it minds me o the beginning o't; 

I 1 weel have ended as 1 had begun, 

And never 925 * che e ot: 


OS. LS: Pr ps oþ 


or 
* 0 — 
ok nol — e — 
* OP | 
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But they ay me's a \ wiſe wife Ms wins her 2 ain weird, | 

I thought anes a day it wad never be ſpier d. 5 

How loot you the low tak the rock by the beard, 3 
When you gaed to try the ſpinning Gf 


The ſpinning, the ſpinning, it gars my 2 fb, 
When I think on the beginning o't; 
1 thought anes in a day to have made a wab, 
And this was to have been the beginning ot: 
But had I nine doughters, as I ha'e but three, 
The ſafeſt and ſoundeſt advice I wad gie, 5 
That they frae ſpinning wad keep their —— ee, 
For fear o an ill beginning ot. _ 


: But, in ſpite of my counſel, if they wad adds „ 
The dreary fad taſk o the ſpinning o't, * 2 
Let them ſeek out a lown place, at the heat o the fun, 

| Syne venture on the beginning o't : 07 

For, O do as I've done! alake and vow! _- : 

To buſk up a rock at the cheek of A 

They'd ſay, that I had little wit i' my po | 

And as little I've done wi the ſpinning « 9 C. 


J * 


| 000000000000000000000000000000 | 


Same Tune. 


7 Ha's a green 88 and a wee piekle gowd, | . 1 F 
5 bouny piece land and planting: ont. 0 Fe 
It fattens my flocks, aud: my barns it has ſtow? ds 
But the beſt thing of a's yet a wanting on , 

To grace it, and trace it, and gi'e me delight. i 

© To bleſs me, and kiſs me, and comfort my lebe, 1 
; With beauty by day, and kindneſs by night, 400 4 
And nae mair my lane gang ſaunt' ring on't. TRE i 


3+ 4 
* > 3 6 


85 My Chirſty is: charming, and good as ſhe' abies i , 
Her een and her mouth re enchanting e 
She ſmiles me on fire, her frowns gi'e deſpair; | 
I lose while my heart gaes panting wit. 
Thou faireſt and deareſt delight o' my mind, 
"Whoſe nos un 8 Heay' o were eden 4 


\ 


8 8 
: 


FFC 
Fob kappieft tranſports, and bliſſes refin'd, ' 
+ Nae langer delay thy granting ſweet. 


For thee, bonny Chirſty, my. ſhepherds and (Re 
Shall carefully mak' the years dainties thine; 
＋ hus freed: frae laigh care, while love fills our . 
Our days ſhall with pleaſure and plenty ſhine. 
Then hear me, and cheer me wi' ſmiling „ 

Believe me, and gie me no cauſe to lament, 
Since I ne'er can happy til} thou ſay, Content, 


1 1 wi” my Lale, and i e be mine. 


Tas, Tuxzz Now IN Tux Hang 


Ti AE's a land in the Cowpgate that's kept by laſſes, 
It may be weel kent by ilk ane that paſſes; 
They will hes take fiddlers; pipers, and drums, 
Before that they'll ſtand by the name SE the Nuns. 85 
As auld maid and à hantlt & . ie,, 
An auld maid and a hattntle 0 ſil Mor . 
Ein ſhe hadua haen that, Ren ane wad gar fill ther; > 
fn. auld maid and 4 hantle 0: ler. . 


'T he firſt that gaed aff was Miſtr eſs Ann, 1 
Who vow'd and declar'd that ſhe'd ha'e a man; 
She wad ha'e.a man, and ſhe d tarry nae langer, 
For at the Nun s Land the had Faps: reat. 1-0 Bi 
$ l. Kee 
SS | The 3 gaed aff 8 Mary, 
_ | | Whe vow'd and declar'd that ſhe. wad wilcarry; 
And if ſhe miſrarry d ſhe was ſurely undone, 
For ſhe d hated. the: name of a Nun 
An auld. maid, Ke. 
Now nook: Miſtreſs Jean 4 is left all alone, FA 
To ſigh ants ſob;.and: make great moan; 
Will na body come and tak pity on 1 10 
And marry me quiekly before that I die? 
Some auld women gang mad for to marry, Kh 
Some auid women gang mad for to mmarry's ; 17k | 
 Tathe e. of a man they wou d jump at Auld. Harry * 
. auld women Lang, 3 to n 


oy 


Ke 


* \ bes Rs POR? "AT 
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. Do 30 Too. „ * 


QPraze n renewing, all things gay, | 
Nature's dictates all obey; ß, 


In each creature we may ſee. in. Fe = 
The effect of love's decree: 1 :e 
This their ſtate, | 85 „ ar oa kurel 

Such their fate; 5 M 
Do not, Molly, be too late. Rs 16 9.1 N 


Look around and ſee them play, 
All are wanton while they may; 1 oY 
Why ſhould precious time be loſt? CP en es 22%s bo 
After Summer comes a kroſt s ee 
All purſue . e MLT RTE ROE. 5 
„ / (r , 
Let us, Melly, de ſo too. . 


Flowers all around us blowing, 
Herds in ev? "ry meadow lowing, | | 
Birds on ev'ry branch are wooing, RNs {Fo ROI 
| 1 all around us cooing ?: e 
Hark ! they coo, N ee, e, 1 
eee Tr WH Rn nn, 
| Let us, Molly, do ſo too. | WH "2 


| Mark l how kind yon fwain and laſs, 8 
Vonder ſitting on ow graſs ; | 
See! how .earneſtly. he „ HOT 
While ſhe, bluſhing, can t . SCG. 

Seel yon two, e OE OR 
How they woo;- 5 Ws 5 THe EE 
Let us, Molly, do ſo too. 


3 Mark! that cloud above the \platn, 
See! it ſeems to threaten rain; ST IT, 
Herds and flocks do run together, . 
Seeking ſhelter from the e 1 e 
3 OE TG SE. teri pw” 
7 y FU be tres inte 3, 
* 'Y dts . do fo = 5 ; . y 
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VV 
Tux BEEM-DRIXNFZ ING BRITONS. Ser / Dr. Axxx. 
VIE true honeſt Britons, who love your on land, 
| Y Whoſe fires were ſo brave, ſo viftorious and free, 
1 - Who always beat France when they. took her in hand, 
3 Come join, honeſt Britons, in chorus with me; 
* Come join, honeſt Britons, in chorus with me. 
Lu ui ſing our own treaſures, Old England's good cheer, 
: The profits and 3 of tout Britiſh beer ; I 
0 Your wine-tippling, dram-ſipping fellows retreat, 
But your beer-drinking Britons can never be beat. 


Ri BF . „ VE | 
I be French with their vineyards are meagre and pale, 
They drink of the ſqueezings of half ripen'd fruit; 
But we, who have hop-grounds to mellow our ale, 
Are roſy and plump, and have freedom to boot. 
32272 e. 
Shou'd the French dare invade us, thus arm'd with our 
5 . poles, ö . 5 , l 45 1 J Cring; 
We'll bang their bare ribs, make their lanthern · jawi 
But your beef eating. beer drinking, Britons are ſouls 
Who will ſhed their laſt drop for their country and king. 
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=_ 7-5 Fr GAR RUB HER O'ER WI' STRAE. 
= | (5 0.7 meet a bonny laſly, ._— ö 
Ss XI Git her a kils, and let her gae;*” 
* But if ye meet a dirty huſſ - . _ 
„% V / ĩ ĩ (8 

Be fure you dinna quit the grir- | 


1 


es zen when you are ven, | 
And lay you twafald o'er E 2 4 94s, 

__ _ Sweet youth's a blyth and hartſome tine: 

Ii ben, lads and ſaſſes; while tis May, 5 


/ 


G pu' h n '4 5 5 n S ITE 
c Dae pu the gowan iu its prime,, 
- 9 2 ti » 6 2 : 1 PM - 4; oh FOE BE. K EE 5 3 
| Belore it wither and decay; =, 
n "PS ; f % 
' es. £4 | 
. — 4 — 
. ” : : 7 * „ 1 Rt — "A 
15 } , . 5 1 - : "ey _ . : * > — 8 * 7 
ö * 3:8 e e 55 5 YOSHI 4 Sees | þ 
l wlll { 2 2 2 * N n * 
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1 . 


- 


Watch the ſaft 3 „„ 
When jenny ſpeaks beneath her . 1 

: And kiſſes, laying a' the wyte - * be e 5 
ee, On 1 if ſhe kepp ony lth.” wet 8:1 bare 
hs Haith ere ill bred, ſhell Calling, 45 
Fon e ll worry me, ye greedy 1 rook ; © 
5 Syne frae your arms ſhe'll rin away, 

: And hide herſelf in ſome dark . Lita 5 
| Her laugh will lead you to the place, 

Where lyes the happineſs you want, 

| And plainly tell you, to your face, 
| Nineteen nay-lays are half a grant.“ 
le | Now to her heaving boſom cling, | CC 1 
5 And ſweetly toolie for a kiſ?ꝛ . f 
F< ; Frae her fair finger whoop a ring, " 3 „„ 9 
Ko e eee th oe potions _— 

A Theſe benniſens, I'm very ſur ,, ; | j 
our Are of the gods indulgent grant 4 
ng; Then, ſurly carles, whiſht, forbear 05 f 
* To plague us wi Four whining cant. | 
ls 
ng: +44 $$89$94$49545$6950660069 06400404 ) 
135 | | Sung in Love IN A VitLacs. ee 
* Here, thou nurſe of young deſire, . 
= Fairy promiſer of joy, de On Os 
| Painted vapour, glow-worm fire, | i 

Temp' rate, ſweet, that ne er can cloy! OT WT 


| Hope! thou earneſt of delight, 5 

FSiofteſt ſoother of the mind, „ *. 

Balmy cordial, proſpect bright, . tl 8 
' Sureſt friend the wretched find. 55 V 


Kind deceiver! flatter ſtill, a ies of 
Deal. out pleaſures —— F 
With thy ren my; fancy l,, 
- AE e e me bleſt. VVV 
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* 266 A 
dun is Tax Marp or THE u 


Ds my life! ſearch England over, 
02 And be ſure as well I love. her; TERS 
; ou match her in her ſtation, | 
1 1 U be bdund to fly the nation. : 


Vo but feel my heart a-beating, | 
Still her pretty name rpg 'F 
Here's the work tis always at, 


Pitty, patty, pat, pit, pat. 


When ſhe makes the muſic tinkle 
What on earth can ſweeter oY 

Then her little eyes ſo twinkle, 
Tis a feaſt to hear and an 


— . — LW 
LIT Bu n r R 


94 -I * 


1 


1 DupaARTON Daune, | 
UnarTon's drums beat bonny—O, 
tongs they mind af of my Wee. 
How. warf mT. pi 
When my oldier is by, a Ek ei 
| - he kiſſes. *. bliſſes his "AFR 
Tis a ſoldier alone can delight me—O, - —- 
Tor his graceful looks do invite we e 
While guarded in his arts, - © © __ 
PII fear no war's alarms; © 


- Neither danger nor death ſhall be eight o. 


* A; 4 * 


' My love is a handſome laUdie—O, 5 
Genteel, but ne'er foppiſt, nor 1 
8 Tho? commiſſions are 1 rag | 


TR r > 8 W rn 


3 5 75 


15 


| 4 767 1 5 
Then 1'll be the eaptain's lady O: 18 
Farewel all my friends, and my 2 4 

I'll wait no more at home, 
| But I'll follow with the drum, 
And whene' er that beats I'll be ready—O. 1 
— 3 N ſound eee 0. 
Tbe are ſprightly, like in car _ 7 
| : Haw — V hall I — 5 | 1 
When on my ſoldier's doe, | 


Errkiex Bans. 75 
Of, Ettrick Banks in a ſummer's night,” 


I met my laſſy, braw and tight, 
Come wading barefoot a' her lane: 
My heart grew light, I ran, I fang 
My arms about her lily neck, 
nd kiſs'd and clapt her there fu' langy 
My words they were na mong: trek. 


I ſaid, My laſſy, will you. go 


l baith gi” thee a cow and ew, 

When ye come to the brigg of Earn. 
At Leith auld meal comes in, ne'er faſh, 

| And herrings at the Broomy-Law; _ 

Cheer vp your heart, my bonny laſs, WY 

There' 8 gar: to win we never ſaw. „ 


all day, when we have bt enough, | 
When winter, froſts; and ſnaw begin, pe 

Soon as the ſun gaes welt the loch, 

At night, when ye fit down to fin, | | 

I'll ſcrew my pipes, and play a ſpring; 

And thus the weary night we'll end, 

Tilt the tender kid and ſamb · time bg 
Our . OY back * N 


And he kiſſes and bleſſes his Annie—O Ty SUE SO: 
| Ou tarba ta to beet tate) 


To the "Hightand- -bills the Erſe to learn? ! f 5 


At glowming, when the ſheep drave dame, 5 


tw) 


1 when the trees are in their 3 . / 
And gowans,glent'o'er ilka field, 8 * 
I'll meet my laſs amang the broom, 

And lead you to my immer ſhield. 4 
Then far frae a* their ſcornfu* din, 7 

That mak' the kindly hearts their ſport, | | 
well laugh, and kiss, and dance, and ling, Mö 8 
5 And Igor © the Bog, day: ſeem wort. „„ 7 
* 1 
Bon or DonslAnE. 5 FT: 

: ARTE lend me your braw hemp-heckle, - v9 ® 
NL ET: And I'll lend you my tipling-kame; 1 I 
. For fainheſs, deary, I'll gar you keckle, . 4 

Ez: e go dance the Bob of Dumblane. F 
Haſte ye, gang to the ground of your trunkies, . 1 
N e and 12 r an l 
Conſider, in time, if leading of monkies 1 
Be better than dancing the Bob of Dumblane \ 


2 Be frank, my laſſy, leſt I grow fickle, 85 
And tak my word and offer again, 
Syne you may have chance to repent it meikle 5 
Ve did not oops of the Bob of Dumblane. . 


The dinner, the piper, and prieſt ſhall be ready, 
For I'm grown dowie wi lying my lane; 
Away then, leave baith mammy and daddy, 

Aud 4 wi me * ap oe 9 12 T F 


Tur Pete Brel. 788 4 
5 135 was a jovial beggar, he bad a e 
Was lame from his cradle and forced for to beg: 


And a begging we willgo, we 25 Ke, Ws ul 8255 we el, 80; 
And a begging we we i - 


1 | f 160 J 
A bag for my beef, and another for my ſalt; | 

A little pair of crutches, to ſhow how I can halt, - 

3 And a begging, &c. 
A bag for my bread, and ende for my cheeſe; 
A little dog to follow me, and gather what I leeſe. 
$ And a begging, bee. 
Seren years 1 forvad my good old Maſter Wild; 
And ſeven yours I begged, when I was but à child. 


Aud a begging, &. 


I had the pretty knack for to whinge e and to cry; 

| By. the young, and by: the old, muc 

. And a begging, &c. 
ratberleſi, and motherleſs, was always my complaint, 
And none that « ever. ſaw me, but took me for a ſaint. 


2 Aud a begging, &c. 


1 begged for my maſter, and got him ſtore of pelf; 
But e e en I do beg for myſelf. 


And a begging, &c. 


| To Pimlico' s we'll go, . we will merry be, 
With ev'ryman a can in's band, and a wench upon his knee. 
: And a | evo &c. 
When we are thus diſpoſed, we tumble on the graſs ; 
With a long patchedicoat, for to hide a bonny laſs. 
1 And a begging, &c. 


I live within a hollow tree, and there I pay no rent ; 
. And N provides for me, and I am well content. 
And a begging, &. 


I fear no "plats againſt. me, but live | in open cell 


Then who would 1 a kivg, when a beggar lives ſowell? | 


And a begging, '&c. 


A OOO rn | 
47 as . 


Tan JoLLy Beccar. 8 . 


. Te wu 1 a jolly beggar, and a begging h he was: 


And he an, Ip 15 quarters inte a land'art town. 
And well go no more a roving, à roving in the — , 


Wa go no more a roviug, hogs, let the moon ſhine ne er | 
And well Co ae no more 4 — e "Om 
24 Q g 5 


** 


pity'd then was I. 


Fi 
- 
: 
> © 


| 1 170 15 ; 
He wad neither ly in barn, nor = wad he in byre, 


wie in ahint the ha! door, or elſe afore the fire. 
And we'll go no more a roving, &. 


The beggar” $ bed was made at een, wi” guid clean . 
and hay, 

And in bin the ha door, there the beggar lay. 

| And we'll go no more a roving, &cc. 


Up, raiſe the ooodinian' s doughter, for to bar the door, 
And n ſhe ſaw the beggar- man ſtandin' i” the floor. 
Aud we'll go no mort a roving, &c. 


He tout the laſſy in his arms, and to the bed he ran; 
O hooly: hooly r me, Sir, ye'll waken our goodman, 
And we'll go no more a roving, &e. 


= T he beggar wasa cunnin Jon, and ne er a word he ſpake 
Until he got his turn a Jong, ſyne he began to crack. 
35 we il go no more a roving, &% 


Is there ony dogs into 9 town ? maiden, tell me true, 
And what wad * do wi' tuem, my hinny and my dow! 
Aud we'll go no more a roving, & 


| They'll rive a my meal - pocks, and do me meikle wrang 


Q 205 oe the going o:t! are ye the poor man? 
And we'll go no more a roving, &e, 


| "Then ſhe took ß the: e weabpocks, and hang them o'er 


tmhe ws 
| Crying, De'il gae wi! the meal-pocks, my maidenhead 
oy and 5 


Aud we'll go no more a roving, & 


* en you er come gentleman,at leaſt thelairdo' Brodie 


0 doof for the 1155 o't ! are Jon the poor body? 
188 Aud we'll go no more aroving, &. 


He * che e laſſyl in his arms, and ga'e her kiſſes three, 
. Aud Fer 4g cn hunder merk to pay the nourice-fee, 
Cad BG Aud ue Il go no more aroving, Rc. 


Sf 44 


"2 He tack a horn PRO his fide,and blew baith loud andſhrill, 
8 ee e belted e came e ſkipping o'er 
9 hill. 


— 


Ad we'll £0. "1A mare a roving, ws 


% — * „ 
* \ 
* * 2 » 4 2 


1 j 1 - 
* 


TO E 
Then he took out a little knife, let a' his duddies fa” „ 


And he was the bra weſt gentleman that was amo” them a”. 
(1 Aud we'll go no more à roving, &c. 


The beghar wi was a clever loon, and helap ſhoulder height, 
=O = for * quarters as I gat yeſternight. _ 


door, HR . .. RH SF RE RE Wa 
floor. 

9, &, | Tax HumsLE BEGGAR. | 
ran; N Scotland there liv'd a bumble begin, 


He had neither houſe, nor hald, nor hame, 


g &e. WW But he was weel liked by ilka body, 
e ſpake And they ga'e him ſunkets to rax his wame. 
k 


A nivefow 0 meal, and handfow 0 groats, : 


8, Ree, A dadd o' bannock, or herring-brie, 

e true. Cauld parradge, or the lickings o' plates, 

dow! I Wad mak' him as blyth as a beggar could e 1 
g, Ke. | | | 


= This beggar he was a humble beggar, 
Tube feint a bit o pride had hey. TS | 
He wad a ta'en his a'ms in a 5 TE SOLE 
| Frae gentleman, or poor bodie. | 


His wallcts ahint and afore did hing, 

Is as good order as wallets cou'd be; 
Alang kail-gooly hang down by his ſide, 
And a meikle nowt-horn to rout on had he. 


It happened in, it bappened warſe, 
= It happened ſae, that he did diee 
And wha do ye think was at his late-wake, 


wy ; But lads and läſſes o* high degree. | - ie 
oy Some were blyth, and ſome were ſad, 


And ſome they play'd at Blind-Harrie z 
ws ſuddenly up-ſtarted the auld carle, ; 
| I redd ye, goo focks; tak” tent o mee. 7 


„ &c. 


ſtirill, 
g ober 
5 Up gat Kate, that ſat i the nook, | 


„ Ke. You Emmer, and * do Jo? 8 e eee 


And we Il go no more a roving, & c. 


L 45: - ja 
Up he gat, and ca'd ber limmerr, 
And ruggit and tuggit her cockernonie. WI 


They hovkit his grave in Duket” $ kirk-yard, 


| Fen far frae the companie; | 
But when they were gaun to nr 0 him i i 'the yird, 
The feint a dead nor dead was he. 


And when they brought him to Duket' $ kirk-yard, 
He dunted on the kiſt, the broads did flie; - 
And when they were gaun to put him ? the ws 
In fell the kiſt, and out lap he. 


He cry'd, I'm cauld, I'm unca IP "BY 
Fu' fait ran the fock, and fu' faſt ran he: 
But he was firſt hame at his ain ingle ſide, 
And he 3 to drink bis ain dirgie. 


_ — — — Ä ̃ —Q— — — —— — 
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WI t 7 er, K AT E or vgs, — bi 


HE filver moon's enamour'd beamg 
Steals ſoftly thro' the night, _ 
To wanton. with the winding ftreams, 
And kiſs reflected light: 
To courts begone! heart -ſoothing Nleep, 
Where you' ve ſa feldom been, 
| Whilſt I May's wakeful pi beer 
With Kate of Aberdeen. 


X he nymphs and ſwains expectant wait, 
In primroſe chaplets gay, 
Till morn unbars 55 golden gate, ö 
And gives the promis'd day. 
The nympbs and ſwains ſhall all declare 
- The promis'd May, whey ſeen; 
"Nob half ſo fragrant, half 0 fair, 
As Kate of Aberdeen. 


1u tune my pipe to playful notes, 
And rouſe yon nodding grove, | 

"Fil new=wak'd birds diſtain their chroath 
noe ka the maid I * 85 


1 

t her approach the lark miſtakes, 
And quits the new-dreſs'd green: 
ond bird, tis not the morning breaks, 
Ti, Kate of Aberdeen. 1 


o blythſome o'er the dewy mead', 
Where elves diſportive play, 

Joe feſtal dance young ſhepherds lead, 
= Or ſing their love-tun'd lay; 
ill May, in morning robe, draws nigh, 
And claims a virgin- queen, 
WE he, nymphs and ſwains exulting cry, 
= < Here's Kate of Aberdeen!“ 


< 


— — . . . . e 


Ovx's the tyrant of the heart, 

= Full of miſchief, full of woe: | 
l his joys are mix'd with ſmart,  —- 
WE Thorns beneath his roſes grow; 
Wand, ſcrpent-like, he ſtings the breaſt 
. here he is harbour'd and careſt. 


; 1 
„eee see se eee sees e eee RF NE XN EEE XL EEE ALE eee eee ese 


TE KNITE-GRIND ERS. 
HERE's grinders enough, Sirs, of ey'ry degree, 
From jewel -deck d great, to low poverty; _ 
= hatever the ſtation, it ſharpens the ſenſeß, 
nd the wheel goes round to wind in the pence. 

_ Mſtr-grinders enough at the helm you may find, 
= 7 I'm but a journeyman —Knives to grins. 
Whatever the ſtateſman may think of himſelf, 
e turns Fortune's wheel in purſuit of the pelt; 
ee grinds back and edge, Sirs, his ends to obtain, 
and his country may ſtarve, ſo he pockets the gain. 
= The rich grind the poor, is a ſaying of old, 
The merchant the tradeſman, we need not be told: 
Whether Pagan, Mahometan, or Chriſtian, you be, 
[There's grinders of all ſorts, of ev'ry degree. 


1 


* 
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And they're m 


' 


£7 1 174. TRE 
The patriot, with zeal animated, declares, 
The curtain he'II draw, and diſplay the ſtate-play'rs; 
He is a ſtaunch grinder, to ſome tis well known, 
roheily gall'd by the grit of his ſtone, 


I too am a grinder, ;—what, what, Sirs, of that? 
I am but in taſte, ſmce I copy the great: 


To be, Sirs, ingenious, I'll tell you my mind, 


l Tp AA what 1 can get makes me- willing to 'grind. 
Pigs Maſter-grinders enough, Ge, 


1 


eee Sh b48 


Tas Crnanns or A Yorris, | | 


7E mortals, whom trouble and ſorrow attend, 
Whoſe life is a ſeries of pain without end, 

For ever depriv'd of Hope's all- cheering ray, 

Nor knew what it is to be happy a day, 165 
Obey then the ſummons, the bottle invite: 
Drink deep, and, Nl warrant, if ſets you to rights, 


Did Neptune's falt element run with freſh wine, 


'Fhg' all Europe's powers together combine, 


Our brave Britiſh ſailors need n&er care a jot, 


Surrounded by 8 of ſuch rare grape · not. 


Was each dull pedantical tent · ſpinning vicar, 


To leave off dry preaching, and ſtick to his liquor, 
O how would he wiſh for that power divine, 
5 To chauge, when he would, ſimple water to wine. 


3 wine then can miracles work ſuch as theſe, 
And give to the troubPd mind comfort and caſe ; ; 
Deſpair not that bleſſing in Bachus to find, | 


; en eee his - ah for the good of mankind. 


Oben then the ſummons, Kc. 


| — PE PECVIER 


NR. T the tempeſt of war be heard from afar, 
th trumpets and cannons alarm; 


Ler che brave, if they will, by their valour and All, 


Seek * and W in arms. 


| + 1 * 1 
To live ſafe, and retire, is what I deſire, 
| Of my flocks and my Chloe poſſeſt; 


= For in them I obtain true peace, without _ 

£0 | And the laſting enjoyment of reſt. 

; J : In ſome cottage or cell, like a ſhepherd, to dwell, 
From all interruption at eaſe; 

nd. Wn a peaceable life, to be bleſt with a wife, 

2h, &. Who will ſtudy her huſband to pleaſe. 


i 37 
KK ros of love ſhould ever bind 
- EE Y Men, who are to honour true: 
They muſt have a ſavage mind, | 
Who refuſe the fair their due. 8: 


4 Scorn'd and hated may. they be, 
: | Who from conſtancy do ſwerve: 
So may ev'ry nymph agree 

All ſuch faithleſs ſwains to lerye. 


tes. 
2 » 4 favourite Twi Part 8 0 N C. , 
| | Wär Bibo thought fit from the world to retreat, 
oY As full of Champagne as an egg's full of ment; 
He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, 
. W He wou'd be row'd back, for he was not yet dead. 
T, Frim the boat, and fit quiet,” ſtern Charon reply'd : 
Lou may have you were. drunk W you. 
e. 0 e dy'd.” 
. 
 J7Ouns I am, and ſore afraid: 
4 Wou' d you hurt a harmleſs maid 9 5 155 
„ &c, Lead an innocent aſtray? ? | n 


Tempt me not, kind Sir, 1 pray. 


Men too. often we beljeve ; 5 

| And ſhou'd you my faith deceive, _ 

Ruin firſt, and then forſake, 2 1 ET 
Sure my tender heart wou'd break. HED Ik 


1 
_ - _ *BLYTHSOME BAIDAT. 
Y let us a? to the bridal, 4; 
For there will be lilting there, 
1 7 ock's to be marry'd to Maggy, 15 
5 e laſs wi the gowden hair. | 
And there will be langkail and porridge, 
And bannocks o' barley- meal; 
And there will be good awt-berring, 
: "To reliſh a wh of good ale. 
* Ey let us, &. 
And there will be Sandy the ſoutar, 9 
And Will wi” the meikle mou“; | 
And there will be Tam the blutter, - 
Wi' Andrew the tinkler, I trows ??: 
And there will be bow'd-leggit Robby, i 
Wi' thumbleſs Katy's x ia 
And there will be dune ed Dobbie, 2 
And Lawrie the lalrd of the land. 705 
; Fy let us, c. 
And there will be ſowlibber R 
And plucky-fac'd Wat i' the will, 
_ Capper-nos'd Francy and Gibb | 
That wons i' the hou o the Eu: 12 
And there will be Alaſter Sibby, 
W ha in wi' black Beſſy did mool, 
W ſmiv'ling Lilly, and Tibb -  _ © 
' The laſs that ſtands aft on the ſtool. 
: Ey let us, &e. : 
1 Madge that was buckl'd fo Stennie, 
And coft him grey breeks to his arſe, + * a 8 
© Wha after was hangit for ſtealing, 
Great mercy it happen'd nae-warſe:  _ 
And there will be gleed Geordy TS) 1 
And Kirſh wi' the lily-white le, : 
Wha gade to the ſouth for manners, 
And bang'd up her wame in rr. 1 
Ey bet 1 


- * 7 1 ; "* 
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1 And there will be luden Maclourie,- 
And blinkin' daft Barbara ee 
; Wi flea - lugged ſharny-fac'd Lawrie, 
And 2 * * Mes: 


Fd 
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C 277 J 
And there will be happer-ars'd Ns, 4 
And fairy-fac'd Flory by name, . $4. 85 | 1 
Muck Madie, and fat hippet Griſſy, 7 | 
'T he laſs wi” the gowden wane. * 9 
| Ty let a1, le. a 9 
by _ there will % girn-again Gibby, NO = 
Wi' his glaiket wife Jenny Bell;, 
And mille-in d Mungo Macapie, 
The lad that was ikipper himſel : 
There lads and laſſes, in pearlings, 5 | | 
Will feaſt i' the heart o' the ha, : = 
Dn ſybows, and rifarts, and carlings, TT | 
| That are baith ſodden aud raw. | 
lei un, & . 
and there will be fadges and brochen, 
Wi' routh o good gabbocks o ſtate, 
Powſowdie, and drammock, and crowdy, 
And caller nowtfeet in a plate: | 
A nd there will be partans and buckies, 
And why tens and ſpaldins enew-; 
And ſingit ſheepheads, and a nasses, 
And lips to ſup till ye or TO 
1 let us, Re. 9 
And there will be la per- d- milk kebbucks, 125 
And ſowens, and farles, and bas 
i' (wats, and well - ſcraped paunches, 
And brandy in ſtoups and in caps 
And there will be meal-kail and * 1 
| And ſkipk to ſup till ye rive; „ „„ | 
And roaſts to roaſt on a brander, _ 2 f 
Of flowks that 1 were taken . e | 
5 let Us, &e, : # | 
|Scrapt-haddocks, wilks, dulſe and tangles, 
| Solmagundy, and a fine haſh; e 
And there will be oyſters and muſſels, „ os 
| And a dram o' the beſt Fairntoſh. _ POETS 
And there will be pipers and fiddlers, VVV 
And a mill of good ſniſhing to prie : V 
| When weary wi' eating and drinking, 5 4 
We l riſe up * dance till we die. 
» ; 2 5 let e 
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LD King coul was a jolly old Wit, ̃ 
0 And a Jolly e,, i - 7 
Old King Coul he had a brown bowl, 
And they brought him in fiddlers three ; * 
| And every fiddler was a very good Gdater, 

And a very good fiddler was he. 
pidel- didel, fidel-didel, went the fiddlers three: 
And there s no a laſs in braid Scotland 


Compar'd to our r ſweet e | 


Ola King Coul, ve. 5 * Ste the lerer my 
And they brought bim in pipory three: PE 
And every piper, &c. 
| Ha-didel, ho-didel, ha-didel, Ko-didel; went the piper:: 
TFidel-didei, fidel- didel, went the fiddlers thres ; 
And there's no a laß, 97. 7 
Ola Kin con, „ 
And they brought him in 3 three: 


EC, . ''Twingle. twangle, twingle-twangle, went the harpers: 


Ha-didel, ho-didel, ha-didel, ho-didel, went the pipers: 
 Fidel- didel. fidel- didel, went' the kddlers three: 
And there's no a hub, ee. e 
6 Ola King, Coul, G. | 
And they brought him in tronipetere DW 
IT wara - rang, twara- rang, went the trumpeters: 
Twingle-twangle, twingle-twangle, went the harpers: 
 Ha-didel, ho-didel, ha-didel, ho-didel, went the pipers: 
_ Fidel- didel, fidel-didel, went the aalen . : 

And there's no a laß, ec. 8 


Old King coul, 4. | Ped c 
And 1 5 brought him in ain three: 
Rub a · dub, rub- a. dub, went the drummers: 
Twara-rang, twara-rang, went the trumpeters: 
_- Twingle-twangle, twingle-twangle, went the harpers:. 
 Ha-dide], ho didel, ha-didel, ho-didel, went the pipers: 
Fidel-didei, fidel-didel, went the fddlers three: N 
And there's no ths * ve. . 


5 
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N Winter, when the rain rain'd cauld, 

Wy. And froſt and ſnaw on ilka hill, 1650 
ad Boreas, wi' his blafts ſac bauld, e 
Was threat” 'ning a' our ky to kill; 

WT hen Bell my wife, wha lu'es nae Arife, 
= She ſaid to me right haſtily, - 
et up, goodman, fave Crommy's life, 
And tak' your auld cloak about you. 


D Bell, why doſt thou flyte and ſcorn ? 
F Thou kenſt my cloak is very thin ; 

t is ſo bare, and overworn, | | 

A cricket thereon cannot rin: 


SV. 


verſe 


ipers: 
For ance I'll new apparel'd be; 
o-morrow I'll to town and ſpend, 1 7 
| For I'll have a new cloak about 1 me. 


My Crommy is an uſeful cow, 
And ſhe is comę of a good kind; ; 
Aft has ſhe wet the bairns' mou', 
And I am laith ſhe ſhou'd be tyn'd: 
pet up, goodman, it is fu' time, 
The ſun ſhines in the lift ſae hie; 
oth never made a gracious end, 

{ Gae tak' your auld'cloak about ye. 


rpers: Wl 
pen: 


ly cloak was anes a good grey cloak, 
Wen it was fitting for my wear, 
But now it's ſcantly worth a groat, 

| For I have worn't' this thirty year; 

et's ſpend the gear that we have won, 
We little ken the day we'll die; 
Then I'll be proud, fince I have ſworn 

| To have a new cloak about me. 


-pers: | 
Ipers: 


days when our King Robert rang, 
His trews they coſt but . A 
Pana were a groat o'er dear, 
and d the wry "TE and 2 5 

ot SN = 


pers? 


Tax? Youn Arb ale ABOUT Tov. 


Chen l'Il nae langer borrow nor lend, — | 


He was the king that wore a crown, | 
And thou'rt 4 man of laigh degree; 

ny Tis pride puts a the country down, 

Sac tak your auld cloak about Tat. 


Every land has its ain law, W 
IIK kind of corn has its ain | 
I think the warld's a* run > e 
When jlka wife her man wad rule: 
Do you not ſee Rob, Jock, and Hab, 
How they are girded gallantlie, 
While I ſit hurklen Y the ae © - 
I'll have a new cloak about me. 


Goodman, I wat it's thirty. y cars. 
Since we did ane anither ken, | 
And we ha'e had, between us twa, 
| OF ind ani Koni ANen e 
Noa they are women grown and men. 
Il wiſh and pray well, may ow be; 
And if you prove a good huſban „ 
Fen tak your auld cloak about ** 85. 


Bell, „my wife, fhe Iu? es nae kribe, 
But ſhe wad guide me, If me can; 
And to maintain an eaſy life 
Taft maun yield, tho” Em goodman. 
Noaught s. to be won at woman's 3s hand, e 
CE Unleſs ye gi'e her a' the plea; / E 
Then I'll leave aff where 1 egan,. 
| And tak' my auld cloak about me. 
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RricnTt Sol-is return'd, the winter is o'er, 
His all-cheerin Son me do Nature reſtore; 
I) be cowſlip and daily, the violet and roſe, 
Hach garden, each orchard, dpes fragrance. diſcloſe: 
1 I he birds cheerful notes are heard in each grove, 
Wu *M nafure eee the 8 er e 
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5 t 157 4 8 
The nymph obs. ad; the ſhepherds come tripping amainz . 
all haſten to join in the fports of the plain; 
WOur rural diverſions are free from all guile, 

Ine face that is honeſt ſecurely can {mile : 

T he heart that's ſincere in affection may prove 

All Nature's force in the ſeaſon of love. : 


O come then, Philander, with Sylvia away, 

Dur, friends that expect us, accuſe our delay: 

et's haſte to the village, the ſports to begin: 9 
[11 ſtrive for my ſhepherd the garland to win. g * 
But ſee his approach, whom my heart does approve, =__ 
ho makes ev 'ry hour the ſeaſon of love. 
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O HEPuERDS, would ye hope to pleaſe us, EE | | 
d You muſt ev ry humour try; e INE | 4 | 
Sometimes flatter, ſometimes teaze us, | | „ 
Sometimes laugh, and * cry. N 1020 1 


Boft denials are but trials 88 „„ = 
OF the heart we wiſh to gain; . | 1 
The“ we re ſhy, and ſeem to fly, 1 | 
H you purſue, we fly in vain. 


eee 15 

7 ARxATRE ſoft, ye winds; be calm, ye High TH 3 
Ariſe, ye flow'ry race, ariſe; „„ 4 

Ye ſilver dews, ye vernal ſnow'irs, „ ; 

Call forth a bloomy walite of flow'rs. „ 

The fragrant roſe 2 beauteou T... 54 5 Ol 

Shall flouriſh on my fair one's breaſt ; B 4.34 £0 


Shall grace her hand, or deck her harr, 5 
The flower moſt ſweet, the nymph moſt fair. Bt 


[pet bo fo MN PTY 


A of hope my ſoul revives, & N FS v4 
And banifhes deſpair; „FFF 1 
| If yt my deareſt Damon WIGS, - 
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He, eager, ſprings to her e | 


Sarto prepare, the laurels Ong RY 


Songs of triumph. to him ſing. 2 


Breathe the flutes, and lead the Jie 


To deck the hero's brow divine. Tee: 


A 10% oneleneno holen 


4 TI he daiſies ſpring, the beeches bud, (FE 
The ſongſters warble in the wood. 


When you return, the vernal breeze _ 
Will wake the birds, and fan the trees. 


| ; The meadows laugh, the linnets fing; 
Your eyes our joyleſs hearts can. cheer: 555 


Yi ; O * mg make: = . r 


. 182 5 
Vilpel theſe gloomy ſhades of night, ww 
My. tender grief remove 
Oh! ſend ſome cheering ray ef light, , N 
And guide me to my Lo. 


Thus, in a ſecret friendly ſhade, | e 
I be penſive Celia mourn'd; 0 
While courteous Echo lent her aid, 
And ſigh for figh return'd. 


When ſudden, Damon's well-knqwn bie 
Each riſing fear diſarms; _ 


* 


* Oy nks into his arms. | 


n. DUET and CHORUS, 


EE! the conquering hero comes, 
Sound the trumpets, beat the Guns; 3 


See the godlike youth advance, 


Myrtle wreaths and roſes twine, 


: 9 7 TRE InNviTATION.. 


o x, Colin, pride of rural Wain, 
O come, and bleſs thy native plains ; ap 


Come Colin, haſte, O come away, 3 
Your ſmiles will make the village 6 


Oh! come and ſee the violets ring, 8 


2 R 


| T 18s J : 
Ho- my dreſs lt my manners are ul and plain; 
A raſcal I hate, and a knave I diſdain; 


dealings are juſt, and my conſcience is clear, 
5 ind I'm richer than thoſe who have thouſands a- year. 


9 8 


feel no remorſe for the follies of youth; 
till tell my tale, and rejoice in my ſong, 
nd my boys think my age not a moment too long. 


Let the courtiers, thoſe dealers in grin and grimace, 
reep under, dance over, for title or place; 

bove all the titles that flow from a throne, 

Fhat of honeſt I prize, and that title s my o.]. 


Ir R the man that T love was I deſtin'd' to dwell, 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a cell; 

letreats the moſt barren, moſt deſart, would be 

fore pleaſing than courts, or a palace, to me. 


Let the vain and the venal in wedlock aſpire 

do what folly eſteems, and the vulgar admire; _ 
yield them the bliſs where their wiſhes are plac'd, 
aſenſible creatures! tis all they can taſte. 


FFF 


2 SONG for Three Voices. 


E T ambition fire thy mind, | 
Ls Thou wert born o'er men to, reign, | 
dot to follow flocks deſign d; 

Scorn thy crook, and <> the plain. 


browns I'll throw beneath thy feet, 
Thou on necks of kin al tread 3 
ſoys encircling Joys ſhall _ 53 
Which way e' er thy fancy lead. 


Let not toils of empire fright, / 
| Toils of empire pleaſure are 
Thou ſhalt only know delight, 

A wed, Joy, out not ys care. 


Io 


a | The” bent down with age, and for ſporting uncouth, 


| FF 


\ 
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She . if thou ole yield the prize, 
For the bleſſings 1 beſtow, __ 

\ Joyful P11 aſcend the ſkies, s. 
Happy then ſhalt reign below. 


eee KNOCK de eee eee. 


| Cuanns or LovzIV PEGGY. Fi 2 


Ox more I'll tune the vocal hell, - 5 
To hills and dales my paſſion * | 
A flame which time can never quel, 
That burns for thee, my Peggy. 
Vet greater bards the lyre deu bits. "EN | 
Fo r, pray, what ſubje& is more ſit. 
han to record the ſacred wit, _ _ + 
And bloom of lovely Peggy? 


The ſun, when riſing in the morn, © 

That paints the new-beſpangled thorn, 

Does not ſo much the day Oy : 
As does my lovely Peggy: 

And when, in Thetis lap to reſt, DR. 

He ftreaks with gold the ruddy — 

He. s not ſo beauteous as, "5g . 


Appears my lovely Peggy. 


Were he array'd i in ruſtic odd We on 
With her the bleating flocks Id Reed, dare £ 
And pipe upon my oaten reed, 95 . 
To pleaſe my lovely Pe ws 
With ber a are kae , . 
All pleaſes while ſhe's in wy fight; 2 
But when ſhe's gone, tis endleſs os Be En 
AlPs dark without my Peggy. WS, 


© When Zephy r on the violet os, 25 es, 
Or breathes upon the damaſk roſe, E 
Tier do not half the ſweets Os ORs OO 
As does my lovely Peggy. | 
I ſtole a kiſs the other day, $þ. Lone 
1 truſt ms * oy truth I fog, Le) 


. 
77 


6 


© - 
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— 1 
e kragrant breath of blooming as 
Is not ſo ſweet as Peggy. e 285 


hile bees from flow'r to flow'r do 1 rove, 5 


Or ſtately fwains, the waters love, 
So long ſhall I love Peggy. 
And when Death, with his pointed drk, 
Shall ſtrike the blow that breaks my heart, - 3 
words ſhall be, when 1 ac „ 
Adieu! wy 3 Sn 


0 G G * e = N : 
"Comuunyayiy Havsz, i 
| WO anxious zeal, and factious ſtrife, 1 85 
From all th' uneaſy cares of life, ws 
From beauty ſtill fo'merit blind, 


And ſtill to fools and coxcombs kind: = 
To where the woods, in brighteſt green, 9 


Where, gently murm'ring, runs the rilt, 
And draws freſh ſtreams ey ev'ry hill, 


| Where Philomel, in mournful rains; 5 
Like me, of hopeleſs love . 
Retir'd, I paſs the gen 9 e 
And idly trifle life away. e 

My lyre, to tender accents firang, Ty 
O tell each Night, each ſcorn an wrongs 
Then Reaſon to my aid Loealh. xy 
Review paſt ſcenes, and ſcorn them all. 8 


Superior thoughts my: mind engage, 
Allur'd by Newton's tempting page; 

Thro' new- found worlds I wing my Light, - 
And trace the glorious ſource of light: 

But ſhould Clafinda there appear, - 

| With all her charms of ſhape and air, | 
| How frail my fix'd reſolves. would prove, | 

| — Td yiew, a I'd N 1 
e He ts 


nd linnets warble thro? the grove,:- 


ELike riſing theatres are ſeen; | xd 
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C: 186 * | 
| Frownns or THE rorrsr. Fl 


'VE ſeen the ſmiling of Fortune, beguiling, 
| I I've felt all its favours, and found its decay; 
Sweet was its bleſſing, and kind its careffing, i 
But now it is fled, fled far away. 


7 ve ſeen the foreſt adorned the foremoſt, ' 
With flowers of the faireſt, moſt 3 and; gay; 
Sae bonny was their blooming, their ſcent'the air perfum 
But now. they are wither'd, and weeded away. Uu 


| > ve ſeen the morning with gold the hills adorni 
And loud tem forming before the mid-day : 


* , 
5 


1 Pye ſeen Tweed's filver ee ſhining in funny be 


Grow drumly and dark as he row'd on his way. 


O fickle Fortune why this ctuel ſporting? 
O why till perplex us, poor ſons of a 47 
Nae mair your ſmiles can cheer me, nae mair your frowy 
dean fear me, 
For the Flowers of the foreſt are withered . 
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FILL | 


Same Tune. 


nv, ye ſtreams that ſmoothly g nde | 
Thro' mazy windings o'er the, plains _ 

Tl in ſome lonely cave re 7 5 

And ever mourn my Faithful ſcain. 1 
Flower of the foreſt was my love, 

Soft as the ſighing fummer's gale; 3 
Gentle and conſtant as the deve, 

Blooming as rofes in the vale. 


Alas! by Tweed my love did ſtray, 
For me he ſearch'd the banks 8 
But, ah! the fad and fatal day, i 
My love the pride of ſwains was "RL 
| Now droops the willow o'er the ſtream, 
Pale ſtalks his ghoſt on vonder grove; 
| Dire Fancy paints him in my dream, 
"I An I mourn * 28 * 


— 


t ei 1 


Tun Yrownes: OF EprNDURGu. 


Y ok was once a bonny lad, 
He was the flower of all his nd 

he abſence of his bonny face j 
Has rent my tender heart in twains | 
day nor night find no delight, 
In F tears I ſtill complain; 
Ind exclaim 'gainſt thoſe my rival foes, 
That ha'e ta'en from me my darling bau. 


deſpair and anguilh fills my breaſt, 

Since I have loſt my blaoming roſe; 

| ſigh and moan while others reſt, 

| His abſence yields me no repoſe, — 

o ſeek my love Ill range and rove, 
hre ev'ry grove and diſtant plain; 
us I' ne'er ceaſe, but ſpend my days, 
To hear tidings from my darling ſwain. 


_- 


Fhere's nothing ſtrange i in Nature's change, 
| Since parents ſhew luch cruelty ; 

hey caus'd my love from me to range, 
And knows not to what deſtiny. 

The pretty kids, and tender lambs, 

May ceaſe to ſport upon the plain; _ 
ut I'll: mourn and lament; in deep diſcont 
For the abſence of my darling Fain, ö 


ind Neptune, let me thee intreat, 

| To ſend a fair and pleaſant gale: 

fe dolphins, ſweet, upon me Wait, 

And convey me on your tail. 

Jeavens bleſs my voyage with . 
While croffing of the raging main, 
nd ſend me ſafe o'er to that diſtant hore, 
hr meet my lovely darling ſwain. 85 


bLJ07 and mirth at our-return 
| then abound from Tweed to 12 
The bells ſhall ring, and ſweet birds ſing, 


| To wor and crown our nuptial ay. | 


222 


* 
_ 


ö TY 
Tm bleed with 1 in my love's 5 mY 

My heart once more I Will fegaun: 
"Then I'll range no more. to a di ant here, 

But i in love will N my W ſwain. 5 


| #909089000090500055960 
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*. . muſing on my bed, fal LY 

1 A comical 'ftory came into my head, fat, 1 Ke. 
As droll an old ſtory. as- £ er vo did hear, 

= . a friaf and a maiden- fair, Ig 

„ ES ral, dc. N N WD 


As this fair maid was going to reſt, 
The friar defir'd he might be bleſt: 
Odd -zoeks ſays ſhe, 1 can t grant your = 
For fear of the dangers of hell- re. 


As for thoſe dangers you need nordoubt, 
I you were in hell I could pray You-out 2-: 
If out of hell you can ſinners pray, 

Ten crowns in money you ſhall me pay. 


Odd. zooks! ſays the Gs before ll lack, 
I pawn the black gown from off my back 1 
"Bye while he went home, the money to __ 5 
This fair maid threw a cloth over the well. 


The Griar return'd=-with 3 joys fays he, 
3 here js the money, come let us be free : 
"© ſays the maid, what caus'd you to ſtay? 

y father i is here ſince you went away. 


, where mall I go,.or whore ſhall 1. run, 
T0 hide me fill your father be gone? 
Under that cloth you ſafe may 5 
For there my father will not you "ſee. 


Then unto. the cloth the friar he 1255 
And into the well he ſuddenly flipt: - 

las! ſays the friar, 1 am in the well; 
04 rer . Toy if N Way: in (bell 


EI 7X” 0 
| You aid, you « odd pray a maid out of hell, : { 
Fry if you can pray yourſelf out of the well: i 
hen he did pray, with a ſorrowful ſounds. „„ 
help me out, or I ſhall be drown'd. W : 


She helped him out, and bid him begone, | 4 = 5 
hd then he demanded his money again; - +, 


«x; 


no, ſaid the-maid, III do no ſuch matter, Ka | * 
: [11 make you pay « deer for fouling my wage... 43 x 
"Fe, | | The friar went drooping along the ſtreet, . bg: 525 5 


lor he was as wet as a new wrung ſheet: | TE. 
ddd-zooks ! ſays the friar, I ne'er was ſo foal'd 3; N 
lo matter, quoth ſhe, now. your courage is cool'd. 


12 ITS 


1 YLvia, Sylvia, Sylvia, one day, . 
0 She'dreſs'd herſelf in man's array n 
ith a brace of piſtols by her ſide, 24 f 44 15 55 

To meet her true love, cis OT 55 


> - 


Fo meet her true love away did ., 8 
0 She met her true love on we le, ain, 855 : 
Ind boldly made him for to ſtand; ” F 4 
tand and deliver, ſhe did c a DT EY 
Dr elſe this moment you all ge on F 
" | 8 WS © 
This put her true love in urſs * „„ 
le knew her not, being in diſguiſes.” 5 „„ 


he boldly made him for to ſtand, +. > 2 1 4 If 
Ind give gold and watch at „ 8 


When ſhe had robb'd him of hisVtare, 4 „ 
the ſaid, Kind Sir, there is one thing morey, YL 

| diamond-ring I ſee you have, 8 
Peliver 1 it, ang your life I Il faves” 1. 5 — | 
N diamond - ring a token were,” ode 
ply life I'll loſe, before it I ſpare x * 
eing tender-hearted, like a dove, 38 


4 Foes "Iu from. ber true. N 28 
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: t. "OY, 
1 they walk'd in the garden green, e 
| Where, like true lovers, they'd oft been, 
He ſpy'd his watch hang by her clothes, Belt up) 
| Which made him bluſh like any roſe. 


_ What bluſh you at, you filly thing Pl 
1 thought to get your diamond-ring; = 
*T'was I that robb'd you on the plain, 
| 80 take your gold and watch again. 1 5 


Then to the church they did repair, 
| Where theſe true lovers — 5 were: . 
| Young Jamie, and his Sylvia gar,. | | 
In joy and mirth they ſpent the day. fo 


. 
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T.. was once a little man, and he woo'd a Aitth 
ny 
And he ſaid, Little nk; will you wed, wad; wed: 


1 have little more io ſay—ſay me either you's or ms. 
Little ſaid is ſooneſt mended—ded—ded. 


The little maid reply'd, Little Bir, you've little an, 


To induce a little maiden to wed; 


Lou muſt ſay a little more, and roduce a little tors | | T 
*Frel to the church will be 1: 5 $1 
V 
The little man re led, e you'll b "ma my little bene, A 
I will raiſe my Ii little note a little higher; _ + 
bh ho? I've little for to prate, you my little heart. gr V 
By the little god of love Im on „ 4 
1 
The little maid reply'd, It I be your little bride, A 
Pray, what would you give me to eat Fouls | * 
Would the flame that you re ſo rich i in, put a fre inta Ir 
tdb kiteben, --- 9 F 
= Or the little god of love ſtir the; ſpit? 55 | A 
8B ( The little man reply'd, and ſome ſay a little oh N 


4 0 . : . N his Rs heart was * with e, 


t 191 L 
With. the little that 1 have I will be your little fave, jo 
And the reſt, my little dear, we will borrow. © 


Thus did this little gent. make the little maid relent, : 
For ber little heart began for to beat: 

Tho? his offers were but ſmall, ſhe'accepted of them 2 
Now ſhe thanks her little ſtars for her fate... - 


$t1it6trttrtttrttrttttttts 11 


A New Sox. oN Masoxav. | 
Tune, Shakeſpeare's Mulberry-Tree. 1 


4 


2 ſons of fair Science, impatient to learn * 
What's meant by a Maſon, you bere may diſcerny. 

He ſtrengthens the weak, „gives lig light to the blind, 

The naked he clothes — hes a friend to mankind. "4 NE, 

All ſhall yield to Maſonry; © 85 

Bend ta thee, bleſt Maſfonry ! | 

Matchleſs is "He who founded thee! 

And thou, like him, immortal ſhall be. 


He walks on the Level of honour and truths. 
And ſpurns the trite paſſions of folly and youth; 3 
The Compaſs and Square all his frailties reprove, 
And his ultimate objed i is Brotherly Love. | 
All ſhall viel; &e, 
The Temple of Knowledge he nobly doth raiſe, _ 
Supported by Wiſdom, and Learning, its baſe;\ |- 
When rear'd and adorn'd, Strength and Beauty unte, 
And he views the fair ſtrudtore with conſcious delight. 
All ſhall yield, & © 
With fortitude bleſs'd, WERE 2 firanger to: far: Of 
And, govern'd by Prudence, he cautiouſly ſteer : | 
Till Temperance ſhews him the port of Content, ' + | 
And Juſtice, unaſk'd, , gives a Sign of conſe nt. 8 
A hall yield, be. N 
Inſpir'd hy bis beige he'll bounty impart, 
For Charity ranges at large in his heart: TY 
And an indigent Brother,-reliev'd from his woes, 
Feels a pleaſure n. to him hs beſtows. 25 
AM — nie, &e. 


„„ t r 
5 Thos « Maſon Poe dei and FOR to es 
And Truth muſt acknowledge the portrait is true. 
Then Members become; Let's be Brothers and Friends, 
There” $a — en will make you amends. 


And Jenny pat on her beſt array, 


jenny ſhe gaed up the ſtair, C 
And ay fac loud as her mither did rakes. 


5 
. 3 
S "FN ” ” 


25 1 Oy * 


"Mb JENNY conn pown 3 To JOCK, | 5 
Ocxy he came here to woo, _ Fo ts 3 
On ae feaſt-day, when we were fur Va OOO 


When ſite beard Jocky was come that =_ | 


3» 


Sae privily to change her — 5 Falk J 


Hey, Jenny, come down to Jock. 


5 


Jenny ſhe came down the ſtair, _ | 

And ſhe came bobbin-and baking ben; . 

Her ſtays they were lac'd, and her wailt. a Was hr, 
And a bra new- made manco- R 


© Jocky took her by the hand, 4 
O Jenny, can ye fancy me; 
*My father is dead, and has left me 9 650 


" fab 


And bra houſes, twa or three: T Wi 
Aud n gi'e them a to thee. 8255 935 n Anc 
- A haith, quo Jenny, fear you mock. LD 
Then foul fa me. gin I ſcorn t WEIS "+ 
If ye'll be my Jenny Pl . leck. 80 3 The 
ET $uc 
Jenny lookit, and ſyne the leugh, 8 
Ye firſt maun fe my mither's copſent. NN carey Th. 
A Gag! of rien ana-what lay yo? | 
Jock, I'm weel „ e 


2 to ber mither did fay, DAE 
O mither, fetch us ſoine Need nat, 5 
And a piece oi the butter was kirn'd the 4%, 
2 Joeky' — 1 the gs a> eat. 3 


* 


: *; » 4 
* * Bs . g , #8. 
5 P | a „ 7 i c 


- * 


t 1 1 


Jocky unto Jenny did ſay, 


Jenny my dear, I want nae meat; 
It was nae for meat that I came here, 
But a for the love of you, Jenny, my dear. 


Then Jocky and Jenny were led to their bed, 
And Jocky he lay neiſt the ſtock; 


And five or fix times, ere break of day, 


le alk'd at Jenny how ſne. lik d Jock. 


Quo' Jenny, Dear Jock, you gi e me content, 
[ bleſs my mither for gi'eing conſent ; 

And on the next morning, * the firſt cock; 
Our Jenny did cry, I dearly love Jock. g 


Jenny ſhe gaed up the gait, 
Wi' a green gown as fide as her ſock ; 
And ay ſae loud as her mither did rair, 
Vow, Sirs, has nae Jenny got Jock? 


oO οο 
JOcKY AND N 


— . 


Wi: Jocky was bleſt with your lore an your truth, | 
Not on Tweed's pleaſant banks dwelt ſo 2 7 K 
ſome a youth; 


With Jenny I ſported, it, all the day long, x 
And her name was the burden and joy of my ſeng- 
And her name was the burden and } joy of my Gs 


Ere Jocky had PO all his Kindo te mes 
There liv'd in a vale not ſo happy a ſhe: WAY, 
Such pleaſures with Jocky his Jenny had known, 
That ſhe _— wi a cot, the fine folks of the town... | 


n K. 

| Ah! 1 what on now poſſeſſes thy mind, 
That Jenny, ſo conſtant, to Willy's been kind! . 
When dancing ſo gay with the nymphs on the FER 
She yielded * Ine. Land 81 heart to . . | 


Tou forgot all khe vows that to Jenny you made. N 


And when we meet a mutual heart, | 


All other wiſhes I reſign, 


Es 


Nor once-could EAR the kind gens he lov'd. 


| ESpSh Sh Sb . Sp db Shut wtb =) 


Bid us ſigh on from day to day, | 
Aud wiſh, and wiſh the foul _ 72 . 
. why. 2s 


And all the life of life is gone ! 


To bind the loveleſs, joyleſs vow, - 
The heart from pleaſure to 1 = 


For once, O Fortune, hear my pray'r 3 


[ 194 1 
8 uA. 
You falſely upbraid—but temember the 47 
With Lucy you toy'd it beneath the new hay; _ 
When alone with your Lucy, the ſhepherds have faid, - 


HE. 

Believe not, ſweet Jenny, my heart firay'd 80. thee, 
For Lucy the wanton's a,maid ſtill for me: 

From a laſs that's ſo true your fond Jocky ne'er rov 'd, 


32 u 1. 

My heart for VE Willy ne er panted nor fi gh'd, 
For you of that heart was the joy and the pride: | 
While Tweed's waters glide hall your Jenny be true, 
Nor ove, my dear: W a 8 like you. 


Ne ſhepherd e e er met with ſo faithful 2 fair; Gi 
For kindneſs no youth can with L compare: Yc 
We ll love, then, and live from fierce jealouſy free, FIR 
And none on the plain ſhall be happy as we. 1 


155 We LoGan-WATER. | 


AOR ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting. foe to love; 8 


Come in between, and bid us part; 


Till youth and genial years are 


But buſy, buſy Rill art thou, : 


And join the gentle to the rude. 
And I abſolve thy future care ; Mp 


Make but the dear Amanda mine. 


1 
Fon the lack of gold ſhe's left me, 
And of all that's dear bereft me: 2 


She me forſook for a great duke, | 
And to endleſs wo ſhe $ left me. 


A ſtar and garter have more art 
Than youth, a true, and faithful hearts. 


For empty titles we muſt part, | 
And for glitt ring ſhow ſhe s left me. 


No cryel fair ſhall e er more move 

My injur'd heart again to love; 

Thro' diſtant climates I muſt rove, 
Since my Jeany ſhe has left me. 


Ye Pow'rs above, I to your care 
Give up my charming lovely fair; 
Your choiceſt bleſſings be her ſhare, 

Tho' ſhe's for ever left me. 


FFF 


Pixxy-Hovuss, 


* Pinky-Houſe oft let me walk, 
While, circled in my arms, 

1 hear my Nelly ſweetly talk, Ko 
And gaze o'er all her charms: : „ 

O lot me, ever fond, behold 7 5 
Thoie graces void of art! 

Thoſe cheerful fmiles that ſweetly hold 
In willing chains my . 


O come, my Love! and bring a- neu 
| That gentle turn of mind; „ | 
That gracefulneſs of air in you, 44 855 
By Nature's hand deſign'd: Fe a 
That beauty, like the bluſking roſe, _ 
| Firſt lighted up this fame; 

Which, like the ſun, for ever gl 
Within my break the ſame! 

17 . ba 


5 „„ 
Te light Coquets! ye airy things! 
How vain is all your art! 
How ſeldom it a lover brings! 
© How rarely keeps a heart! 
Ol gather from my Nelly's charms, / 
That ſweet, that graceful eaſe; * 
That bluſhing modeſty that warms ;' 


* 


That native art to pleaſe! 374 


Come then, my love!, O come along}, 
And feed me with thy charms; _ 
Come, fair Inſpirer of my ſong, 
O fill my longing arms! 5 Ns gd 
A flame like mine can never, die, _ LY 

While charms, ſo bright as thine, 
So heav'nly fair, ſo bright the eye, 
And fill the ſoul divine 


GEN A Max, To MY MIND. 7 
Glzcs wedlock's in vogue, and ſtale virgins deſpis'd, 
To all bachelors, greeting, theſe lines are permis'd; 
I'm a maid that would marry—oh ! could I but find, 
I care not for Fortune—a man to my mind, | '*' 
A man to my mind—A man to my mind i 
I care not for Fortune—a man to my min. 


Not the fair-feather'd fop, fond of faſhion and dreſs ; 

Not the ſquire, that can reliſh no joys but the chace; 
Not the free-tKinking rake, whem no morals can bind; 
Neither this, that, nor t'other's the man to my mind. 


Not the ruddy-facid fot, who tops world without end; 
Not the drone, that can't reliſh his bottle and friend; 
Not the fool that's ioo fond, nor the churl that's unkind, 
. . ee or pe 


* 


Not the rich with full bags, without breeding or merit; 
Not the flaſh, that's all fury, without any ſpirit; 
Not the fine Mr: Fribble, the ſcorn of mankind; 


« 


EY 


11 | 

But the youth, whom good ſenſe and good nature inſpires 
W hom the brave muſt eſteem, and the fair ſhould admire; 
In whoſe heart love and truth are with honour conjoin'd, 
This, this, and no other's the man to my mind. 


000000090000098000000000000000 
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Lass that was laden'd with care 
| Sat heavily under yon thorn ; 
I liſten'd a while for to hear, | 
When thus ſhe began for to mourn: 
'Whene'er my dear ſhepherd was here, 
The birds did melodiouſly fing, 
And cold nipping winter did wear 
A face that reſembled the ſpring, 
Sae merry as we tua ha'e been, 
Sas merry as we tua ha'e been: 
"My heart it is like for to break. 
When I think on the days we have ſeems: 


i a g 1 
Our flocks feeding eloſe by his ſide, 
_ He gently preſſing my hand, 
I view'd the wide world in its pride, 

And laugh'd at the pomp of command; 
My dear, he would oft to me ſay, Þ ö 
What makes you hard-hearted to me? 
Oh! why do you thus turn away. | 

From him, who is dying for thee? 
| | Sac merry, &e. 


But now he is far from my fight, 1 | 5 

Perhaps a deceiver may prove, —_ TY. 55 

Which makes me lament day and night, 

That ever I granted my love. f 

At eve', when the reſt of the folk | | | 

Were merrily ſeated to ſpin, 7 „ 

J ſet myſelf under an oak, | | 
And heavily ſighed for him. Ow LAS ED 
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Saw ye nae my Peggy, 
Saw ye nae my Peggy, 
Coming o'er the lee;. 
Sure a finer creature 
Ne' er was form'd by Nature, 
So complete each feature, 1 25 
So divine is ſhe. 


O! how Peggy charms mes 
Every look ſtill warms. me; 
Every thought alarms me, 


U 


L —eſt ſhe love nae me. 170 1 


Peggy doth diſcover N 

Nought but charms all overs. 

Nature bids me love her, 
That's a law to me. 


Who would be a lover, 
To become a rover! 65 5 
No, I'll ne'er give over, 

Till I happy be: | 
For ſinee love inſpires me, 
As her beauty fires me, 
Aud her abſepce tires we, 
| Nought can pleaſe but ſhe, | 


| When 1 hope to gain her, 
Fate ſeems to detain herz  _ 
Cou' d I but obtain . 

Happy would I be! ©, 
I'll ly down before hghe. 
Bleſs, ſigh, and adore 3 3 
With faint looks implore her, 

Till ſhe pity me. 7 


— 
1 Tu PRisoR ERA WEeicous, 
Win welcome, brother * | 


'I ws. y * 23 0 
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* 


To this poor but merry place, 
Where no Bailiff, Dun, nor Setter, 
Dare to ſhow their IO ace : 


| „ BB Ti 
But, kind Sir, gs you're a ſtranger, 

| Down your garniſh you muſt lay, 
Iſe your coat will be in danger; 
Lou mult either ſtrip or pay. 


cer repine at your confinement 
From your children, or your wifes 
ildom lies in true refignment, 
Thro' the various ſcenes of life. 
corn to ſhew the leaſt reſentment, - 
Tho' beneath the frowns of Fate; 
Cnaves and begpars find contentment, 
Fears and cares attend the great. 


* 


ET ho' our creditors are ſpiteful, 

And retain us captives here, 

ſe will make a goal delightful, 

Since we've nothing elſe to fear: 

Every ifland's but a priſon, —- 
Strongly guarded by the ſea; 

Kings and-princes, for that reaſon, 

' Priſoners are as well as we. 


Pray, what made Great Alexander ; #5 cam 
Weep at his unfriendly fate? 3 . 
Twas becauſe he could not wander 8 

Beyond the world's priſon-gat‚e 
For the world is alſo bounded _- EIS: 
By the heavens and ſtars above: 
Why ſhould we then be cenfounded, 
Since there's nothing free but love? 


2 


78 Brinv Boy's CoMPLAINT. 2 Webs 

0 Say, what is the thing call'd Light, 

AZ Which I can ne'er enjoy? | 

What is the bleſſing of the fight? _ | | of 

O tell—O tell a poor Blind Boy! £60: 1 

You talk of wond'rous things gp Wa d  $ BY 
You ſay the ſun ſhines bright: - — ' © 
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| In worldly cares wants a cordial. to ſcreen . 


r 200 +: 
I feel it warm, but how can I 
Difcern—diſcern the day from ane: 


My night and day myſelf I make, N 

Whene'er I walk I play⸗ 

And could I ever keep awake, 
It would it would be always day. po 


Wich heavy ſighs I often bear 


You mourn my helpleſs woe; 
But ſure, with patience, I muſt bear 
The loſs—the toſs Ine er can know. 


Then let net what I cannot have 
My peace of mind deſtroy ; | 


| Whilſt thus I fing 1 am a king, 


Altho'- —altho” a + poor 1 Blind Boy. | 


50 NG for Three Prices, 5 conax. 8 


» Accnvs, aſſiſt us to ſing thy eat glory: 
Chief of the ods, we exult in an dg : 
' Wine's firſt projector, 
Mankind's protector, 


| Patron to N ROW do we adore thee.” | 


Friend to | the Moſes, Aa whatfone to Venus, 

Herauld to pleaſure, when wine wou'd convene us; 
Sorrow's phyſician, | 
When our condition 


- 


U 


| Netareithe mild hes thy: birth it was blazed, 


Mankind rejoic'd when thy altars were en 3 


Mirth will be flowing = 
5 Whilſt the Vine s growing, 
4d Taber ſouls at « our Joys be OY 


* = , 


15 207 7 


80 NG for Two Teices, from . orm 


Acenus, god of joys divine, 
Be thy pleaſure eyer mine: 
Smile on this thy vot'ry's pray'r, 
All beſides not worth our care. 
All our griefs briſk" wine diſpels, 
Drinking ev'ry trouble quells. 


When the goblet full rn x A 
From the cluſt ring vine ail, . ates 
Then indeed „„ 97 9 
And ev'ry anxious thought's at reſtt Eta; 
While its potent juice I quaff, ! 

Still I ſing, and dance, and nan VE 


Wou'd you be for ever gay? 
Mortals, learn of us the way! 
Tis not. beaiity, tis not love, TS 
Will alone uffeient prove: 9 PIN 555 
If you'd raiſe and charm the wa, : RN e 
N drain the bs 4 bowl. „ 7 | 


B 


0 ON G G fir Three Voi vices, ; ow — „ 18 | 


F all the brave birds that ever I ſee, 

\The Ow!l is the faireſt in her degree, | 
For all the day long the fits in a tree, 
And when the night comes away _ __. 
| Te-whit, te- who. „ 

To whom drinks thou?  — n 

Sir Knave to thou. 85 by 
This fong is well ſung, I make you : a vow, „„ 
And he is a kna ve that drinketh n e -; g 


Noſe, noſe. noſe, noſe, Re 
And who gave thee that ag red noe? 

Cinamon and ginger, _ 1 0 
Nutmegs and cloves, hips wif oth 


And that gave me this Bad red mY 


wy * * 
. * 
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I'm pleas'd, 


. 


; At xs when Sing Sylvia” 5 gebe, 
I ſigh, and think myſelf undone; 
But when the lovely nymph is here, 


Ahl! tell me, is not this call d love? 70 


Ah me! what pow'r can move me fo? 


I die with grief when ſhe muſt Bo, 
But I revive at her return wn 
I ſmile, I freeze, I pant, I burn: 
' Tranſports ſo ſtrong, fo fweet, ſo new, 
Say, can they be to frienditip due? 


Ah no! *tis love, tis now too 1 

1 feel, I feel, the pleaſing pain; 

For who e er ſaw bright Sylvia's eyes, 
4, and was her prize . 


But wiſh'd, and long” 


© Gods, if the trueſt do be bleſt, 


O let her be by me poſſeſt. I | 
SEOELESELESSDESEESSSHS 


Woo D AND Maxgy” D AND Y 15 


HE bride came out of the byre, 8 
And O as ſhe dighted her cheeks; 


| Sin, I'm to be marry'd the night, 


And has neither blankets nor meets; 


Has neither blankets nor ſheets, | ed pos e 


Nor ſcarce a coverlet too; 


7 The bride that has a* to d | 


Has e en right meikle ado. 
Mob d and marry d and a, 
Woo d and e. and 2, 
Was ſhe nae very weel a 
Was wood and marry 7 and « 4 „ 


ke the bride 8 father, . 
2 came in frae the 1 tle 


$50 0 had your tongue, my doughter, - _ 
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And ye $ get your — 
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yet grieve; and hope, yet fear, 
Thoughtleſs of all but her Lrov e, 
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The ak that ſtands i' the tether, 

And our braw baſin'd yade, 
Will carry you hame your corn; 

What wad ye be at, you jade? 

Wood and 3 &ey. 

Out ſpake the bride's mither, 155 

What d—| needs a' this of 
Thad nae a p in my pouch 

That night 115 a bride; OM 

y gown was linſy-woolfy, 
| And ne'er a ſark ava; 
And ye ha'e ribbons and buſkins, | 
Mae than ane or twa. 
Mood and marry'd, be, 
What' s the matter, que Willy, 
Tho' we be ſcant o clais, | 
We'll creep the nearer the gither, 
And we'll ſmore a the fleas: 
Simmer i is coming on, 
And we'll get teats 0 Woo; "WM 

And we'll get a laſs o our ain, 
| And ſhe'll ſpin clais enow. | 


Out ſpake the bride's brither, 

| As he came in wi' the : es 

Poor Willy had ne'er a tane you, = NEgF..4 
Had he kent you as well as I; Fi SIS 

For yowre baith proud and ſaucy, e 
And no for a poor man's wife; ; ore 

Gin 1 canna get a better, 0 

I'ſe ne'er tak ane i' my life. 

Mood and marry d, ke. 


As ſhe came in frae the . lei 

O gin I were but marry'd, e "ibs 
It's a that I deſire: 

But we poor fock maun live n 

And do the beſt we can; 

I dinna care what I ſhou'd want, 
I cou d get but a man. | 


1 


— 


1 Wood and marry, Ke. e 


out ſpake the bride' s ſiſter, - 


W 00'd * 2 Ke, 5 


— 
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» "RE Phorbus ſhall peep on the freſh dens fow' 5 
Or blue- bells are robb'd of their dew: | 


Sleep on, my Maria, while I deck the bow! ON 
To make it more worthy of you --.. | 


' There roſes and jeſſ” ing, each other ſhall greet, | 


And mingle, to copy th 5 x. i 
Wh, lily, to match with thy boſom ſo weer i] 


How faint. its reſemblance of: von! 


'w ith ſweets of thy breath the hege violet ſhall rie a 
But weakly, and pay it its due fs 

The thorn ſhall be robb'd of the floe for thine e 
Yet Nature paints nothing like you. . ne” 


| The leaves of the abend ent muſt declare 
The truth of my well-belov'd bee 0 

| Whoſe hands, if to touch it bold ſhepherds ſhould dare, 
Would ſhrink from all others but me. 


— SAY S9 


7E'xs gayly yet, and we're gayly yet, BY 
And we're no very fu', but we're. h rn 3 
Then fit ye a while, and ripple a bit, 

For we're no very fu', but we're. gayly yet. | 


There was à lad, and they ca'd him bar, ! 
He ga'e me a kiſs, and T bit his lippy ; b 
Then under my Apron he ſhew'd me a trick: 2 


"P88 we're no my fy but we're gayly yet. 
"We're 7055 Jt, & 


, There were three lads, ane they were clad, 
There were three laſfes, and they them had: 
Three trees in the orchard are newly ſprung, | 
| And wy 8 a get gear Nr * re but youn 1 
. 5 e re e899 9 gh e. 

ben Bs Aill: Aill | 

en w. 't, Ailly ly, 3 Fa. e Ed Ws 
Then. up wi = 1 quo, commer, : 5 f 3 
* LY > Toa vg fu” be eds 
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And one was kiss d "i the barn, 
-* Another was kifs'd in the me,” 7. 
The third behind the peaſe-ftack, - - * 
Till the mow flew up to * en: 
They 1 5 $6: 
Now, fy John Thomſon rin, 
Gin ever ye ran in your life: 
Dei! tak you-—but, hey, my dear * 

erb a man got ot bed with your wife. 

8 ben af _ wy 
Then away John Thomſon ran, | 
And I trow he ran with ſpeed; 
But before he had run his length - 

1 75 2 loon _ done the 2 
| We're . 3 


Sons or Cans, 5 

B * the gayly circling glaſs, T 
We can ſee how minutes paſs; 

By the hollow caſk are told, 

How the waining night grows old. 


Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day 
Drives us from our ſports away: 
hat have we with day to do? 
Sons of care, 'twas made for you l 


Come, then, fill the cheerful glaſs, 
Fe Truth is only found in wine; 
ales of love are all a farce, 
&c⸗ But true 5 is divine. 


WINX oc MAX 99% 22 ON 000 29 „ „ 0% „ 
- 5 


| Wink; Lumps of Pudding. : ef 


ort! keep it up, boys, and puſh round the glaſs, 
Let each ſeize his bumper, and drink to his laſs 
Away with dull thinking tis madneſs to think 

And let thoſe be fober whe ve Ong, to drink, _. 
"0M de ral, ae. 
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. : His penſive ſoul, on ſadneſs. borne, 


"ad PO 
Silence PER vile clock; with its jrenitange d bell, 


| of the hour that's departed. {till ringing the 19 5 


But what is't to us that the hours fly, away? 
'Tis only a ſignal ta moiſten the clay. 


Huzza, boys! let each take a bumper in hand, 


"And ſtand—if there's any one able to ſtand. 


How all things dance round me! tis life tho', my dont 


Of drinking and ſpewing ! how great are the joys! 


My head! ak] my head but no matter, 'tis life; j 
Far better than moping at home with one's wife: 


The pleaſures of drinking you're ſure muſt be K. | 
When I'm neither able to think, 9 prac nor ſtand. N. F. 
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eee a 18 eh hears, a EI 
Young Damon mourn'd bis fo Felon fate; 5 


5 in ſighs he er his languid hours, 


And breath d his woes in lonely ſtate. hs {a 1 


Gay joy no more ſhall cheer his mind, e 


No wanton ſports can ſoothe his care 


Since ſweet Amanda prov'd unkind, 


And left him full of bleak deſpair, Ke 


725 His looks, that were as freſh as morn, | 3 


Can now. no longer ſmiles impart; 


Is rack'd and tore by Cupid's dart. 


; Turn fair Amanda] cheer your foals, 


Unſhroud him from his. vail of woes, - - 1 
Range ev'ry charm to eaſe the pain . 
-T hat in his tortur d breaſt dath. 2 ee 


TH 1 


py AT PPT SER. as Colin and Sylvia 7 


Within a cool jeſſamine · bo wer: 


8 "Mm butterfly, wak'd by the heat of the day, 


; MER ping the j Jun of geh * | 


. 


Near the ſhade of this covert; a young ſhepherd boy 
The gaudy brifk flutterer ſpies, + 

ho held it as paſtime to ſeek and deftroy 

Fach beautiful inſect that flies, | 


From the lily he hunted this fly to 5 roſe, 
From the roſe to the lily again ; . 


Till, weary with tracing its motions, he choſe 
'To leave the > purſuit with diſdain. — 


hen Colin to Sylvia ſmilingly ſaid, 
| Amyntor has ellow'd you long; | 
From him, like the butterfly, ſtill you have ged, 
Tho woo'd by his muſical tongue. | 


boys; 


Beware, in perſiſting, to ſtart from. his arms, 3 
But with his fon wiſhes comply : i | 
Like the youth and the beautiful oe 


days Sylvia, Colin, thy ſimile's juſt, 

But ſtill to Amyntor Em cay;:; 

For I vow ſhe's a ſimpleton blind that would truſt 

A ſwain, when he courts to deſtroy. 14 "A 


woech RM 


Taz HaxwITAGE AT BRAID, | - 


OvLiD you reliſh a rural retreat, 
Or the pleaſure tlie groves can inſpire, 
The city's allurements forget, 
To this ſpot of enchantment retire. 


1ere a valley, and ch! taline brook, 
| Whoſe current glides weetly along, 
Give Nature a fanciful look, 

| The beautiful woodlands among. 


N. 7 


Behold the umbrageous trees - 

A covert of verdure have ſpread, 

Where ſhepherds may loll at their eaſe, 
And pipe to 00 W made. RY 


Come take my advice; or he's pall'd with your charms, 


—_—_ — 


: 

wx p 

1 
Cas 4 —— ES I . * „ 

. —— — <a > 
" " . — a % 
Ss 4 — — 8 INE OR” * 
rr , , CS 
4 2 ho — 
— 
= 8 = = = = l - — 


1 


— rr Ae A —— —¾—V th 2 me. 4 4 . 


— 
— - 


Fn 

= 
* — — 
want — 
— — ——_—— 
3 aA — 
, * — 6 x 

». 


2 de IE 2 2 6 N 15S 
þ n 205" 30s © 4 7 
= * * en 2 . 


— — ——— — — ——— —— 
— * 
e EA 90 * ” per Ra 
” * * 1 C * 1 >4 * 
"oa bs 


* = 
— ——c_ by — * 2 EL LIEN „ 
** - oh" 6 ate rn 


Sw rr 
8 ds RELIES 85 * _—_— * 


Fe he 
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. Foro! thro? each op'ning is heard; Lo 8 To 1 


8 The buſhes and arbours ſo green, e 
| 'With foliage ſhelter the ſcene, 


2 eee 
| Bf winding Forth adorns the vale, * 


| How can thy breaſt relentyefs wear 


But for a fhort-liv'd ſpace prevails: : 


— 
— a ire 


3 


— —— 
* 


* 


N Elſe haunted by the fiend deſpair, : i} a 


Where mortal foot did ne'er repair, 


__ 
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In concert with waters n, e 
The voice of a muſical bird, BO Weg”, 
| Whoſe numbers do gracefully — 1 rr teED 


The tendrils of ſpray interwore, 555 


And form a retirement for lore. 


1 Venus tranſported may rove, 
From pleaſure to pleaſure unſ een, 

Nor wiſh for the Cyprian grove, _ ,- | 
Her youthful Adonis to ſereen. 


oft let me contemplative dwell _ gt 
On a ſcene where ſuch beauties appear 5 
188 live in à cot or à cell, CODE 
And never think ſolitude near. VU 


Fond Strephon, once a ſhepherd gay, 
Did to the rocks his lot bewail, , 

And thus addreſs'd his laintive lay: 2 
O julia! more than lily fair, 

More blooming than the kindling roſe, ak 


A heart more cold than winter's rows? 
ret nipping winter's keeneſt pain, 


Spring · time returns and cheers each ſwain, 
Scented with Flora's fragrant gales. 

Come, Julia, come, thy love obey, 
Thou miſtreſs of angelic charms! | 

Come, ſmiling, like the morn in May, 3 5 
And center in thy Strephon” 1 ey 


He'll court ſome ſolitary grove, 


But 88 W pho by at love, $0 


$#4 


-$ 209 85 „„ 
from the ence ">. rural thro RES 
| Remov'd, he'll thro” the deſart Ear, | 5 
Vhere Philomela' s mournful ſong 
| Shall join his is e E ve 2 


5 be n S0NG, he Mr , 1 | 


F Love's a ſweet-paſſion how can it torment? + - 
If bitter, O tell me whence, comes my content? 
ince I ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I complain, 5 
Dr grieve at my fate, when I know tis in van? 
et ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 
That at once it both wounds me, and tickles wy bearti 


I graſp her hand ge ntly, look languiſhing down, 

nd, by paſſionate ſilence, I make my love known :- / 

But,” oh! how. I'm bleſt, when ſo kind ſhe does bone © 

By ſome willing miltaks, to diſcover her love: 

hen, in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her flame, 
nd our eyes tell each other what neither dare name!. 


How pleaſing i is beauty! how ſweet. are its charms! - 

ow delightful embraces ! how peaceful her arms! 

Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love, 

Tis taught us on-earth, and by all things above: © | 

And to Beauty's bright ſtandard all heroes muſt yield, 
or tis N that ee and g the fair Dee | 


2 


75 


Same Tune. 5 ER, 
I F Wine be a eordial, why does it torment}. 1 
If poiſon, O tell me, whence comes my content? | 


Since | drink it wich pleaſure, why ſhould I vey Les 
Or repent ev'ry morn, when I know tis in vain! 

et ſo charming the plaſs i is, ſo deep is the quart, 
hat, at once it both drowns and enliveris my EG. 


I take it off briſkly, _ when it is "down, | 
ny * TOY Eee ty I 28 my Joy 2 . 


— 


$7.8 = 


Fach morn brought contentment and eaſs, 


3 


But, Fs how I'm bleſt, when ſo frong it does p prore 
By its ſovereign heat, to expel that of lere 


When in — 4. the old I create a ne flame, he 

| And am wrapt in uch pleaſures as Rill want a name. T 

; The 
8 POSSESSESOBFOG00D220029 In 
Har ſhepherd, .or nymph of the grove, gp 


5 W Can blame me for dropping a tear, 

| Or lamenting aloud, as I rove,; 

Since Sylvia no longer i is here? 

My. flocks, if at random they ſtray, ; 0 

What wonder, ſince ſhe's from the plains? | 
Her hand they were wont to obey, | 

She rul'd both the ſheep and the NI | 


can l ever forget how we ſtray d 


To the foot of yon nelphbouring bill, Fe 
To the bow'r we had built in the-hade, | nh. 
Or the river that runs by the mill: I 
There ſweet by my fide as ſhe lay, n ve 
And heard the fond ſtories I told, | Ar 

How ſweet was the thruſh from the ſpray, 
- Or the bleating of lambs from 2008 fold. Py Vhe 
Ne 
How oft wou'd I ſpy out a chav; - EK dy. of | th: 
Which before had been hid from: my view+ W 
| And, while arm was enfolded in arm, ' MT 2: 
gd My lips to her lips how they A ET, 
bh OS How oft ehe feet conteſt would laſt nut 
Till the hours of retirement and reſt; . N 

What pleaſures and pains each had paſt, 

Who longeſt had lov'd, and who beſt, Soon 
EET No changes of place, or of time, ey | LY 
I felt, when my fair one was Dear; T 
Alike was each weather and clime, Ye 1 
Each ſeaſon that chequer d the year. R 
| 135 Winter's rude lap did we freeze, ' For | 
Did we melt on the boſom of May, 3p * 


8 ra up to work or to * 


E nz }J. 
She was all my fond wiſhes'could un 
She had all the kind gods could impart; 
the was Nature's moſt beautiful taſk, 
The deſpair and the envy of art: 
There all that is worthy to 5 
In all that is lovely is d N 
or the Graces are throng'd i in het's eyes, 
And the TTY "als lodg'd i in her breaſt. 


TAE Linxxrs. 


AS bringi 3 the other da 
20 ng hows I had ta'en, „ 
The pretty warblers ſeem'd to pray 
For liberty again. 
nheedful of their tuneful notes, 
I ſung acroſs the mead: _ 
n vain they ſwell'd their downy throats, / 
And flatter'd to be freed. 


Vhen paſſing through the tuftod grore, e 
Near which my cottage ſtood, 5 
thought I ſaw the queen of love, 

Whilſt Chloe's charms I view'd. 


| To hear my tender tale; 
But all in vain, ſhe fled away, 
Nor could my ſighs prevail. 


8 oon, thro' the wound that love had made, 
Came pity to my breaſt, 


And thus Fg as compaſſion bade, - TS | 8 1 
The feather'd pair addreſ mm 


Ye little captives! cheerful be, 
Remember not ye flew; 


far my LL than Jou. g 15 
5 4 2 . 8 1 | 


— 


8 % | N 
* Fl 


eee OO 


gaz d I fagh'd, I preſt her ſtay, W 5 N 


* who thought myſelf ſo hs. 5 „„ 3 N | 


„ What's i his fate to 5 1 to-morrow be w 


* 
* 


® :; 


| 5 3 fro 8 


Tus Hayer Maxnrace. 6 Mer 
OW bleſt bas my time been! what joys have] 


known 
Since wellock's ſoft bondage W Jelly my owa! 
So joyful my heart! is, fo ealy my chain, | 
That freedom is taſtpleſs, and roving, a ein nt 
That freedom is taſteleſs, 6% | 


Ihro' walks growht with SoAbiges? as 1085 we foray 
Around us our boys and girls frolic and play: [3 
How pleaſing their fport.is! the wanton ones ſee, | 
And borrow their looks from my Jeſſy and me. 


b o try her feet. temper, oft- times am 1 foe, 4 
In revels all day wed the nymphs on the green: 
Tho painful my abſence, my doubts ſhe beguiles, 

And meets me at night with complacence and ſmiles, 


What tho? qn ber cheeks the roſe lates | its hue,l 
Her wit and good humour blaoms all the year thro': 
Time ſtill, as he flies, adds increaſe to her truth, 
And gives to her mind what he ſteals from her youth 


17. 


„ ſhepherds ſo g "who. tk love to enſnare, 

7 And cheat, with eh, e vows, the too creduleus Fairy” 
In ſearch- of true pleaſure, how vainly you roam, 
To hold it for 1 888 you. wult find it at Van, 


| | Tyne, Yellow hair'd Laddics 4 1184 | 
ano! Fate has controul'd me, and laid me wide, 


PII keep up my courage, | to this I'll abide; 


| Tho' dis pointments have betall'n me, I never will! fly 


For contented I live, and contented I'll die. 


The frowns of misfortune. few men can withſtand, 
| Yet ſhips that are broken come ſometimes to and; 
Then III keep up.my Ipirits, no longer repine, 


Y 


ave] 
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Then; join, all my friends refle& upoa none, 
For what's to-day paſt cannot be undone: 
Who knows but blind Fortune, who ſtill hovers * by, 


May caſe all my cares, and triumphantly fly. 
eee ted; ett | 


* . 


kererr N A N c 1. 
Herter can 1 lovely Nancy, thus cruell light | 


A ſwain, who is wretched when baniſh' 
Who, for your ſake alone, thinks life worth his care, 


But which foon, if you. Fr rown, muſt end in deſpair. 


If you mean thus to torture, O! why did your eyes ; 


Once expreſs ſo much ſoftneſs, and ſweetly ſurprize. 
By their luſtre inflam'd, I could not believe, | 


As they ſhed ſo much influence, they e er would deceive, | 


But, alas! like the pilgrim bewilder'd in night, 
Who perceives a falſe ſplendor at diſtance invite, 
O'erjoy'd he baſtes on, purſues it, and dies: 


Alike ruin attends me, if away e flies. 


0! forget not. the raptures you felt in my une, +1. 
When you call'd me, dear angel, and unveil'd all * | 


charms, 
When you vow'd laſting love; and fwore' with a wi,” 
That in my fond embraces was center'd all bliſs. 
Faireſt, but moſt abdurate, ea that woe 4 * 
Will, like ſiekneſs neglected, more deſperate grow. f 
That your heart may relent, Ll implore the kind pow' rs 
Since Pm.conſtant ay your ſex, be not fickle as ours. 85 


bree ee rr na. 0. 


Watz, Jeſſy ſmil'd, her lovely look © WEE 
My wand'ring Part 4 pris'ner took, 4 
And bound. it with ſo ſtrong a chain, . 


Joe er Wa it en . in PS ; 


our licht; 5 
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: Then, Jeff, rap a captive true 
With gentic uſage—'tis its due: | 
It pants for thee alone. 
Then take it kindly to thy n 
And give the weary wand rer reſt, 
And "OY * near BY oa. 8 


True love divided lies, 
With artleſs look, and ſoul _ 15 
Above all mean diſguiſe. 8 
For Celia thus my heart has mov 'd, 
Accept it, lovely fai: 
I've lik'd before, but never loy'd, 
Then let me not deſpair. . 


T 3 Sack = painful far 4:5 


My fate before your feet T lay, PN 
Sentence. your willing | in OE OED 

Remember that. the' tyrants "Eh 
Yet heav'nly powers jon 

To bleſs is heav'n's peculiar, grace, 
Let me a bleſſing ſindd 

And ſince your wear an 2 b. 
O ſhew an angel 's mind. 


? . 


— 


Tu CaRELESS Loyz. | | 
HE women all tell me, 'Pm falſe to my laſs, 5 


That 1 quit my poor Chloe, and ſtick to my glaſ 


But to you men of reaſon, my reaſons III o.] n, 
And if you don't like them, why—let them alone. 


Altho' I have left her, the truth Pl declare, 
 Fhallors ths was good, and I'm ſure ſhe was . „ 
But goodneſs and charms in a bumper 1 ſee, _ 
. makes it as good and as. charming as ne. 


My Chloe had dimples and ſmiles I muſt own, BY \ 8 


| And tho 8 uk _ 3285 in 225 * frown J 


It bri: 
But v 
And k 
Per 
Che h; 
But m 
ill! 


| oo © ay 
286 bell we, ye lovers of liquor divine, | 
= FF you e er ſee a frown in a bumper of wine; 


Her lillies and roſes. were juſt in their prime, 
Yet lilies and roſes are conquer'd by time; 
But in wine, from its age ſuch a benefit flows, 
That we like it the better the older it grows. 


They tell 1 would in time have been cloy'd, 
And that beauty's/inſipid when once tis enjoy d; 
But in wine I both time and enjoyment defy, 

For the longer I drink, the more thirſty am J. 

Loet murders, and battles, and hiſtory, prove 

The miſchief that wait upon rivals in leve; 

But in drinking, thank heav'n, no rival contends, - 
The more we love liquor, the more we are friends. 


She too might have poiſon'd the joys of my life, 
With nurſes, and babies, and ſqualing, and ſtrife; 
But my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bring, 

And a big-belly'd bottle's a mighty good thing. 


5 We ſhorten our days when with love we engage, 
t brings on diſeaſes, and haſtens old age 
nut wine from grim death can its votaries ſave, | 
and keep out t'other leg, when there's one in the grave. 


5 Perhaps, like her ſex, ever falſe to her word, | 
con if WS he had left me, to get an eſtate or a lord;- 

"But my bumper, (regarding not title or pelf) 

ill ſtand by me when I can't ſtand by myſelf. 

+34 Then let my dear Chloe no longer complain, 
lau be's rid of her lover, and I of my pann 
: For in wine, mighty wine, many comforts I ſpy;  '/ 
bold you doubt what I fay, take a bumper and try. 
| -CONTENTMENT. Sams Tune. 

HE man that's contented is void of all care, 
3 And tow'rs far above the ſlav'ry of fear: 

wind that's ſerene, and a body in health, 
Wai ves him all the pleafure and grandeur of wealth. 
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Which nothing but vice or ſharp pain could annoy; 
The firſt that F 
4 Sbew d 4 ſoul that Was muddy, gud ſtraiten'd i in room 


be Of more ſullen, ſelfiſh, and ſordid a mein; 
* Regardleſs of honour, a flave to his gold, 


Whole brains were of cork, and his forehead of braſs 
| And mis' ry attended his fad {linking fate. 


So my body's in health, and my ſoul be at eaſe; 


* 0 rather i in a cottags may I be fed 
With roots the moſt common, and coarſeſt brows bread 


: 8 5 re the loſs of Contentment, too preciou a price 


il with poxes and palſies their careaſes-dwine; 


While the vot ries of Virtue are blithe at fourſcore. 


The ocean to boil, and the foreſts to ſhake; 
I !be light'ning may flaſh, and the rocks may be rent, 
1 But 1 85 can ruffle the mind that” $ content. | 


And 1 ſent into it to think and explore; + 
And when the due ſummons ſhall call me away, 
1 No more's to 0 fats But e 1 :; 1 
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Laſt My I went out with a heart full of joy, 


met was a miſer, whoſe gloom 


.ﬀ 


In Britain's fair illand there's nate to be ſeen _ 


Deſpis d of the young, and contemn'd of the old, Sint 
The next that I met Was a a prolligate aſs, 


By game he was galloping thro? his eſtate, - 


0 place me, kind Heav' & in what tation you 240 


By command of myſelf, independent and free, 
Contentment ſhall ill be 4 PLIES te me. 


/ 


Than to riot with luxury, fopp'ry, and vice, 


Let rakes ramble after their harlots and wine, 


Grow old while they re young, and have waſted theirſton 


The thunder may roar, and the hurricanes make 


This world's well freigbted with wonders i in ſtore, 


— 


3 
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War AL or LIrx, from STRUAN. 
HE wheel of life is turning quickly round, 


oom. \e midwife wheels us in, and death wheels us out: 


ood-lack ! good-lack ! how things are wheel'd about! 


Some few aloft on Fortune's wheel do go, 

nd as they tnounit up high, ſome others tumble low; 
In this we all agree, that Fate at firſt did will, 
hat this great wheel ſhould never once ſtand ſtill, 


| The courtier turns to gain his private ends, 

ill he's ſo giddy grown, he quite forgets his friends 3 
Proſperity oft-times deceives the proud and vain, | 
And wheels about ſo faſt, it turns them out enn 5 


| Some turn to this, to that, and ey? 'ry way, 


But this is far beneath the gen'rous-hearted man, 
ho lives, a and makes the moſt of life he can. 


And thus we're wheel'd about in life's ſhort farce, - 
ill we at laſt are wheel'd off in a rumbling hearſe. 
The mid-wife wheels us in, and death wheels us out: 
ood-lack ! good-lack! how things are wheel d about! 


Abvre 10 Youno Mx. 


E Ron ſweet bewitching tricks of love 
Young men your hearts ſecure, 
eſt from the paths of ſenſe you rove 


ook at each laſs: thro? wiſdom' 8 glaß, 
Nor truſt the ner” of 

allants, beware, lgk arp, take care, 
The blind eat maby a fly, © 


ere's ne'er a ſpinſter in the realm 

But knows mankind to cheat, | 
Down to the cottage from the beim, 
The learn d che Brave, and roots: '} 
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And nothing in this world of certainty is found: 
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ind cheat and ſcrape for what can t purchaſe one poor dayz 5 
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© 3 With lovely looks, and was Nele, 
T'entangle us they try. 

. Callants mne vc. e 


* 


Not only on their bands and decke 4 4 
The borrow'd white you'll find, 
Some belles, when intereſt . 
Can even paint the mind: 
Joy in diſtreſs they can ex pres, 
Their very tears can le. the 
Gallants beware, ce. 


Could we with ink the ocean gur, 5 
Was earth of parchment made, 5 \ 
Was every ſingle ſtick a quill, 
Each man a ſeribe by trade, 
5 To write the tricks of half the . 
Would ſuck that ocean . 
| Gallants beware, Ge. re pier Eg 4, 


* . 


. Enz AusvEs. 
- HO” women by proud men are ſcorn . 
5 For being oft too kind, . 
N Fer all well know that men, when ſpurn' & 
Are to their wills confin'd; | 
With reſtleſs pain, one ſmile to gain, 3 
| All ways they gladly try: ps ey 
But, maids, beware, avoid the ware, | 
All men deal cunningly. | | 


A 


_— 


1 here's not a man who, i in his hearty | 
Does woman truly late: e 
They but delight t' impel the dart, fi 
And all its pains Approve. - | | 
With looks ſerene they're often 3 
They flatt'ring words 7 Dad 
„Nr, maids, beware, 8 


They often ſtrive, with artful als; Lg 
. Each r one to _— e 
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On our good nature to prevail, 

Then laugh within their "ig * 
With ſelf-conceit they think to cheat 
The heart as well as „ 
But, maids, beware, &c. 


then, to rout the ſelfiſh crew, 
You'd chuſe a faithful guard, 

Let Virtue rufe the heart, then ker 
Will loſe their juſt reward; 

ot all the tribe her ſoul can be 
She will all art defy. 8 
Then, maids, beware, ve. 2 
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| Renevy FOR Loves. 


ow eaſy was Colin, how blithe and how gay! 
Ere he met the fair Chloris, how ſprightly his lay: 
o graceful her form, fo accompliſh'd her mind, 
ure pity, he thought, with ſuch charms muſt be j join 'd. 


| Whenever ſhe dane'd, or when ever the ſung, 

low juſt was her motion ! how ſweet was her doe; 
and when the youth told her his paſſionate flame, 

he allow'd him to fancy her heart felt the lame. 


| With ardour he preſs d her to think him fincere, . 

t, alas! ſhe redoubl'd each hope and each fear; 

e wauld not deny, nor the would not approve, | .-— 
nd ſhe neither refus'd him, nor gave him her love. 


Now cheer d by complacenee, now froze by diſdain, / BE 
e languiſh'd for freedom, but languiſh'd in vain, | 
ill Chyrſis, who pity'd ſo helpleſs a ſlave, 

25'd his heart of the pain by the counſel he gave. x 


Forſake her, ſaid he, and reject her a while, e 
ſhe loves you, ſhe ſoon will return with a ſmile; 

du can judge of her paſſion by abſence alone, Be 

nd, by ITY will wr er heart—or your owns 
15 e 2 7 5 
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This advice he purſu'd ; but the "IDES prov'd 
Too fatal, alas! to the fair one he loy'd, 


Which cur'd his own paſſion, but left her, in vain, | | 


To figh for a heart ſhe could never _ BN 


Tur Nox. hoy 5 
Soze a laſs in her bloom, at the age of nineteen, 
Was ne'er ſo diſtreſt as of late I have been; "if 


I know not, I vow, what harm I have done,, 
But my mother oft tells me ſhe']l have me a jun. 


Don't you think it a pity a girl ſuch as I, 
Should be ſentene'd to pray, to faſt, and to ery 3 ; 
With ways ſo devout I'm not like to be won, 
And my heart it loves frolic too well for a Nun. 


To hear the men flatter, and promiſe, and ſwear, 
n a thouſand times better to me, I declare: 
I can keep myſeif .chafte, nor by wiles be undone, 
Ney, beſides, Im tho handſome, I think, for a Nun. 


Not to love, or be lov'd, oh! 1 never can bear, 
Nor yield to be ſent to—I cannot tell where; - 
To live, or to die, in this:caſe, were all one; 

_ Nay, I ſooner would die, than be reckon'd.a Nut. 


perhaps, but to teize me, ſhe threatens, me ſo; 
| I'm ſure was ſhe me ſhe would gladly fay, No: 
But if ſhe's in earneſt I from her will run, 
And be marry d in ſpite, that I'mayn't be a Nun. 


| D#S4S#D#S4030S0040204050404 
ANTHEM, For Three Voices. | 


IP comes! he comes! the hero comes! 
Sound, ſpund your trumpets, * 
1 beat your drums; DG 1 
From port to port let cannons roar, .. _ 
He s welcothie to the Britth ſhore; 


ONO * . 5 


15 rt 22r 1 
Prepare, prepare, your anthems prepare, 
Loud, loudly rend the echoing air; 
From pole to pole your joys reſound, 

For virtue is with glory hn de p 

Virtue, virtue, Cc. 


dane rut ute eth n | 
SOMETHING ELSE To Do, 


HE ſun was ſleeping in the main, | 
Bright Cynthia filver'd all the Plain, 

When Colin turn'd his team to reſt, + 
And ſought the laſs he lov'd the beit. 
As tow'rd her cote he jogg d along, 
Her name was frequent in his ſong; 
But when his errand Dolly knew, 
She vow'd ſhe'd ſomething elſe to do. 


He ſwore he did eſteem her more 
Than any maid he'd ſeen before, 
In tender fighs proteſting, he. 
Would co at as the turtle be ; 6 
Talk'd much of death, ſhou'd ſhe tie, 7 
And us'd ſuch arts as lovers ig 5 
*Tis fine, ſays Doll, if tis but true, 
But now I've ſomething elſe to do. 


Her pride then Colin thus addreſt, 

Forgive me Doll, I did but jeſt; 

To * that's kind P11 conſtant prove; 

But, truſt me, I'll ne er die for love. 

Tho' firſt ſhe did his courtſhip (corn, 5 
ow Doll began to court in turn 3 3 

Dear Colin, I was jeſting too, 

PP. in, I've nothing elſe to do. 
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: SHEPHERD'S ConpLarnt. : 2 3 


V 3 who, bleſt in your loves, 0 
Live ſtrangers to ſorrow and fear, 


O! pity a brother that proves 
The N t of deſpair, © 


— 
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| What boots it my heifers and ewes ere 

| All thriving and pregnant I find? | re 

Poor bleſſings, poor comforts, are theſ £61. Yes dy 

Since Peggy is falſe and unkind, . 1 

Bear witneſs, each fountain eien 00-0 Some 
Bear witneſs, each garden and grove, - © 

How oft ſhe has heard my fond tale, Es Os The 

And ſmil'd on the ſuit of my love. . Nor 


But, oh! cruel change that I find, 
The gentle is now grown ſevere, | Ns 
More cold than the North's chilling wind; 
That blaſts the young buds of the year: iS) 


Range wildly, my flocks and my herds ; FF 
Begone from your maſter, poor SOT. 

My pipe ſhall no more wake the gh 
lll break it, and fling it away. 

Some deſert, all barren and bleak, 

Shall ſhield me from every eye: 

There, Peggy, I'll weep for thy ſake, 

111 weep, cruel maid, and Fl die. 


bs Mm on nM Hm Kon * 
GENTLE HARRIET.. . 


Hax gentle Harriet firſt. MW. a. 
+ Stru&t with a reverential We 5 
I felt my boſem mov'd; 
Her eaſy ſhape, her charming Hes, 
She ſmil'd and talk*d with ſo much e 
Igaz d, admir'd, and lov'd. 


Up to the buſy town 1 flew, - 7 
And wander'd all its pleaſures theo? 1 
Iu hopes to eaſe my care; .'' - d 
The buſy town but mocks my pain 1 
Its gayeſt pleaſures all are vain, . # 
| For Harriet haunts me there. 


The labours of the learned age, 
8 The comic humours of the ſtage, 
* turns wy time ad * 


7 ( 7 


n 1 * 


8 1 
f reliſh not the ſage's Iore, . 
The ſtages humour pleaſe no more, 

For Harriet's all my joy. = 


Sometimes I try'd the jovial throng; 
Sometimes the female train among, N 
To chafe her form away | 1 
The jovial throng is noiſy rude, | 
Nor other female dares intrude ' 
Where Harriet bears the ſway. 
since then, nor art nor learning can, , 
or company. of maid or man EE ns | 
For want of thee atone ; 5 
O come! with all thy conq'ring charms! 
O come! and take me to thy arms, 98 
For thou art all in one! 


ZOSSSOSSSSSSSSSSSSS888888. 
N Tu APOLOGY-: gt | 
M forry, dear breth'ren, I'm forc'd to comply, 

To fing—you might as well have bid me to fly; 
Tis true I've a voice, ſo has the town-cryerrr 
I ſay mine's a better, Tm ſure Im a liar. _ 


However, to pleaſe ye, altho I be hoarſe, 

f you'll take it, like marriage, for better, for worſe. 

ow you've heard—nay you've heard the beſt I can do, 
nd Im ſure you're convincd what I told you was true, 


[101100N0KOMGKONOKONGOMONORNONEN | 


, - Timm ENOUGH YET. „ 
A Trxu full as long as the ſiege of old Troy, | 
To win a ſweet girl I my time did employ ; op OED. 
oft urg'd her the day of our marriage to ſet, _ WS 
nd always ſhe anſwer'd, Tis time enough yer. 
Time enough yet, VV 
Ti time enough vel; 


And always ſhe\anſwer'd, Tis time enough yet, 
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1 vita ber at laſt, that her anſwers were eng! 
And more— that 1 ed to be fool'd with fo longs | 
She burſt out a laughing at ſecing me fret, 
And, nnn a tube, ery d, Wo” time enough 12 
6 „ enoug Jn, K 


Determin'd by her to be. laugh'd at no more, 
I flew from her preſence, and bounc'd out of door, 
Reſolv'd of ſuch uſage the better to get, 

. Oro on | her w eyes again never to ſet. 6 
: MF "Never to fer, & 


To me the next morning her maid came in haſte, 
And begg'd, for God's ſake, 1'd forget what was paſt; 
- Declar'd her youn lady did nothing but fret: 
1 told her TE think on t. twas time enough yet. 

Time enough yet, & 


She next, in a dates as long as my arm, 
| Declar'd, from her ſoul, ſhe intended no harm; 
And begg'd I the day of our marriage would ſet: 
— wrote Kor an megan "Ow time enough yet. 
SAY Time enough yet, Us 


But that was ne gone W a ng: I ſont, : 
To ſhew in my heart I began to relent; I 
I begg'd I might ſee her: together we met; bh 
We * If: were Nene e are we yet. 
3 ö ho wo yet, 
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Tulur You FOR . NoTHING. 5 
NE: morning young Roger accoſted me thus, 
© Come here, pretty maiden, and give me a. buſs: 
So, fellow? faid I, mind gout plough and 2 Fart] 
5 - Thank you for not ing, Kees 
Thapk you for nothing, 1 
Thank you for nothing, with all my beart. LY 


Well, then, to be ſure, he grew civil enough, 
5 And * me a box, with a paper of ſnuff; 
I took it, Town, yet had ſtill fo much art, 
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He gd, were IL kind he would ha me his wife, | | 
I own I was never ſo daſh'd in my life: 


Yet I could not help laughing to ſee the fool Kart, 
When [ thank'd him for nothing, i 


Soon after, however, he gain'd my conſent, 

nd with him on Sunday to chapel I went; 
But ſaid, ' Twas my goodneſs, more than his defect 
Not to thank him for nothing, . 


The parſon ery d. Child, you muſt after! me fay, 


£ by and then talk'd of -honqur, and love, and obey; 
e, nut faith, when his reverence came to that muy: | 
| paſt thank d him for nothing, be. 

4 At night our briſk neighbours the ſtocking would throws 
6 & muſt not tell tales, but I know what I know: 


oung Roger confeſſes I cur'd all his ſmart, 
And I thank'd him for ſomething, 
Thank'd him for ſomething, 7 5 
hank'd him for ſomething, with all my heart. 


„ e eee HON E eke 


Joux bear me, my boy, haſt a mind to live long, 
Take a doſe of briſk claret, and part of 2 re 

\ generous heat good wine does impart, 

And time to good muſic is beat by the heart : 

et each be content with his own proper ſore, bf 
Ind keep ourſelves honeſt, tho the world keeps us poor, 


| H<$44+$$22#$269304044444555 0404690, 
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Bor TIE AND. FRIEND, eg Oh 1 +4 
f RrGnT lory's a trifle, and ſo is ambition, KF 
n Deſpis' ; by free hearts, tho” in low condition; 
Let boys ramble on, until their fate expend, RAS 
But give me, oh give me! my bottle and friend. | SSN 
Into the little cloſs room, ſo neatly trim'd, N 
D! there will I enjoy my bottle and friend. 


Great Georgs and Lewis for kingdoms are meu 
aun 2 gold "> Es a N 
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But let * sight on, whilſt 1 = money I do bend, 
And give me, e OY 605 


92 


Whilſt thus I am fngle, to 185 Im a 88 
ik free from all care, and I'm quite out of Hanger ; 
Women laugh at mens folly, N 85 their OE: ey da 
But give me, ON n 8 ;[fpend, 


7% 


/ Come, come my companions, ſo cheerful and gay, | 
Let's have t'other bumper, and drive ſorrow away; 
Let us drink and be merry, until the times do mend, 
But give me, oh give mel my bottle and friend. 
Into the litle ch OO: c. . ul . 


1 & 


25 Fips 1 0 N C, to its own Tune. 

THar cheer, my honeſt meſſ-mates ? 22 

Ye're welcome all on ſhore. 1 

We ve done our duty bravely,/, 

rp e — TEES, i 

NN. 8. LEST „ 

We e mount 2 4 EG and we. hazard a me, 
And ue laugh at the turbulent "i 

| Our King to 25 efend by fre _ land, - 
_Our laws and liberty. 


. 
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Whate. er we are SAEED 
With courage we obey; _.- £45 at: ll 

An d when our foes are baſhful, e 
. We beckon them tofay. nies wt 5 dt 
We mount up « a eli 7 de. 3 


When we are on 6 the top-maſt, e 4 
And ſpy a ſail in view, FIN N 6 195:CÞ 
We fire an 8 2 ery 5 * B ee $i 
In haſte to A/ e210 07 94 
| No canvaſs we ſpare,” but quickly: come as near, 44 0 560 
In ſpite of the turbulent 5 $ a ee a6 WAR 
F or ou, 2. mg Wwe 1 defend, &c, " Ns 5 * 225 py 943 +0 
| When Vonſieurs off are delle, 855 5 1 , 48 = 1 
75088 maggots: in a * . Se . ee ee 
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We han ſuch idle dealing, _ 
Soon down we bear full butt. 
No canvaſs ue Hare, but tip them a cheer, 

And a prize / 


ey da on ſhore we want no forming, 


pend We're one united baud ; 
3 The word being given for e 
We fall 125 cutlaſs in hand. 


nd, 5 
5 At An: our peace preſerving, 
May our King happy reigs; ; 
4 Conſort ſo deſerving, -- x. 
* Will, will that peace maintain. 
ile doing his beſt, O may he be bleſt 
With a royal progeny, : 
This Il: te defend, unto the world * end, 
Our laws and liberty, 


J penance for paſt fol 
13 p pilgrim 8 and Ny, 
3 foe to melanchoh 
Set out ſtrange lands to ſee; © 5 
With cockle-ſhells on hat brim, _ 
ith ſtaff, ſcrip, beads, and that trim, 
As might become a pilgriſm 
Begging for charity. 3 


With feet unſhed he traces, | 
O'er hills, o'er wilds, and mo” 
And ſundry diſmal places, 

In hopes ſome roof torſee; | 
But, when he look'd, and faw ne 6 IN 
Kind of hutt or houſe to go too. 
Was e'er poor pilgrim 1 d ſo, 9 
Begging for charity. 


At length, almoſt dejedted, 
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Kind heay' . whin leaſt arne Tos e 
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es ſure to be, Kc. „„ 


We mount up a l. Kc. 


TE PIIGRIM. From the Italian, 
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A damſel's ſteps directed; | 5 | 5 

Whence come you, Sir ? — ls. 1 1 

Tull many a weary we 4 fweet, 5 e : L | 


1 And all on thoſe two bare feet: See t. 
O] could I, by your N weer r fr hocg! Cage Prin! 
Lodging for charity. l „ 8 


With courteous voice a accent, . 25 
Says ſhe, I fear you're quite ty. . e ee 


But what I ſay 3s well meant, ; ] 
bh Come lodge this night with mea. ie 2 1 
That favour s, Ma'am, exceſſive. , | Mhrctt 


1 Loo ſpeeches, Sir; while I live, 1 BO TR © 
1 / If ought have, or can oo Oe Oo ͤ ( Then 
1 I give for charit 7. 85 I 


* 


1 1 

= He ey'd her charms while. eating, - N 
=. And call'd her love and ſweeting, 1 

With many a tender greeting For 

So kind a heart ha ee OREN FOE For 


4 Kind Sir, ſays ſhe, you're tired, 27-0 
W 
No beds nor rooms are %o 50h 11 
But lent in charity. e fl „„ 
' My. eee, 
My room, I fear, too little. VVV 


It ſuits me to a title; ki . if 

And in at once went he. 25 

roꝰ many a town and city ; th 

. I've been to beg for pity, a f 

But neꝰ er found room ſo rey, e f 
Or ſo much charity.., pr Pate glee 


Nine days he liv'd in TTT... ͤ · » 
And well he play d the lover * „ 

he thought the time ſoon. overs, I Toy 

And Will you po?. ſays the: 55 = 

| Ber, gentle CET: ſhould you „ 

* PEE „I would do %%% Nees” i 

: 92 much'as . could de * PETIT 8 6 . 4:60 

e Hy ve _ „%% a 


Tr * 
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ung is chequer'd—toil and pleaſure 
Fill up all the various wa egg | 


See the crew in flannel- jerkins, 
Drinking, toping flip by firkins; 
And as they raiſe the tip  ' 
To their happy lip, Pt 5 
on Rs deck is heard no other ſound ſound 
But, Pr'ythee Jack, pr ythee * 
Pr'ythee Sam, Pr' n Tem, 
Let the cann go round. 
C n O'R ves. 
Then hark to the boatſwain's whiſtle, whifile, 
Then hark to the boatſwain*s whiſtle, * ; 
Buſtle, buſtle, buſtle, brave boys; 
Let us ſtir, let us toil, © 
But let's drink -all the while, 5 
For labour's the price of our joys. . 
For labour g the price Ug our Joys. 


Life is chequer'd, 8 . 
ark, the crew, with up-burnt faces, 
Chantin black-ey'd Sufan's graces; i DE OL 
And as they raiſe\the-notess | 1 7 
Thro' their ruſty throats, 
On the deck, Ce. . Ci Sage Los 
Life is chequer'd, FR Rs 
Hark, the crew, their cares diſcarding, -- | 
| ith buſle-cap, or with chuck frthings" „ 
Still in a merry pin, | „5 
Whether they loſe or win, e 
On the deck, ge. | | 


8 baker kukana 
Tune, Barberine's Minne. } 


Nek; when to pleaſure the ſports do iny | 
' Time's on the wing, and is fleeting' away „ 
And, as the bright ſeaſon of youth” does excite Jou, 7 
crown the 835 moments Wirk mirth while you mw 
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3 It 230 1 . 
A time approaches, by kindly advances, Wi 
With truly graceful, and free open faticies,  _ 
| - OE ſongs and briſk-dances, entreat bim to ſtay i . N 
, His golden treaſur et | 
| Then prudently meaſure 
Let i innocent paſtime and virtue delight you, Og 
_ Virtue and Innocence always are gay: 1 
Thoſe who inherit 
5 Such ſweetneſs of ſpirit, 
Live and enjoy true _— while they may. 


7 — Annie frae the ſea-beech me. * 15 8 5 
Where Jocky ſpeel d the veſſel's/fide; 
Ah! wha can Keep their heart at os, ; | 
When Jocky 's toſt aboon the tide? 155 
Far aff to diſtant realms he gang 
_ Yet [Il be true as he has been 
And when ilk laſs about him thrangs, r 
He'll think on Annie his faithful ain. 9 5 | 


- 


I met our wealthy laird yeſtreen, _ . 
Wi gou'd in hand he tempted me; . 
He prais'd my brow, my rolli ing e en, 7 
And made a brag of what he d gie. 
What tho' my Joc y's far awa', . 
Toſt up and down the anſome 28 3 


i ru keep my heart anither day, 


Since Jocky may return again. Fe 855 5 


Nae mair, falſe Jamie, fing nae wair, 
And fairly caſt your pipe away; 
My focky wad be troubled fair, 
e e his friend his love betray; 5 
For a! your ſangs and verſe are vain, © 
While Jocky's notes do faithful flow, 
wa, 1 heart to him ſhall true remain, 
e keep: it for my conſtant jo. 


, ye gales, round Jocky' $ ed, 
your waves be calm and till 3 
Ward fail with breezes ſpeed, -* / 


—— 


And dinna a "In * mos . 
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| 5 57 231 y. 
What tho n my Jocky' s far away, 
Yet he will bra? in filler ſhine : : 5 1 rh 
Il keep my heart anither day, 5 38 W 
Since Nur may W be mine. 1225 ; 
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HiehLANp Manch. By Sir Hanbr Exskixx. 


J the garb of old Gaul, wi' the ſire of old Rome, 
[ From the heath-cover'd: mountains of Scotia we come, 
Where the Romans endeavour'd our country to gain, 
But our anale fought, and they fought not in vain. 


Such our love of liberty, our Ne: and our —_— 5 
That, like our old anceſtors, ue ll ſtand by Freedom's cauſe: 
Well boldly fight, like heroes bold, for honour and applauſe, 
And aefy the French, with all. their art, to alter. our . 


No Henne cuſfows our + Chews unbrace, 

No luxurious tables enervate our race; 

Our loud - ſounding pipe bears the true mertisl ſtrain, 
So do we By old Scottiſh valour retain.” 
Such our love, &. 


We re Lal as | the Bet on the mount of the * 
As ſwift as the roe which the hound doth aſſail: 
As the full moon in Autumn our ſhields do appear, 
Minerva would dread t to « encounter our ſpear. nl SEN 
7 2 Such our love, de. 


As a [OLA in x the ocean aka Boreas blows, © © / 
So are we enrag d when we ruſh on our focs; 5 93 E 
We ſons of the mountains, tremendous as rocks, 
Daſh the force of our foes with our thundering „ 
N F nay eres 1 > 7 line our love, & c. 4 . 


e and bebe Beten the ride of old France, - 
In their troops fondly. boaſted till we did advance; 
But when our claymores they ſaw us produce \ 
Their IG did ball, "gs yy: ſued + for @ tr 


7 


; N ; , ; * 


ꝓÿñ: > c 230 I Ed 
5 Th our realm may the fury of badion long ceaſe, 


1 5 May our councils be wiſe, and aur commerce order. "<0 
$48 And i in Scotia's cold elimatb may each of us find, Wh 
| That our friends till prove ny our beauties provi - 

: Kind. : 
. 89 * S 660 


Sh, Then well aud our liberty, our country, 9 05 our lew 
And teach our late poſterity 10 ff, 25 in Freedom's can 

That they, like our anceſtors bold, for honour and app auſ, 

Max 45 55 French and aniards to alter our laws. 
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\ Ei. tak the wars that hurry'd Billy from x ne, 
Who to love me juſt had fworn ; 
They. mate him captain ſure to undo e; 
Woe's me! he'll ne'er retunn. 
A thouſand loons abroad will i him, 2 
le from thouſands ne'er wil 1 5 


ny and night Fdid invite him, 
To EYE at home from tors and 2 gun. 


| 0 * : I us'd alluring graces, | all," 
30 | With meikle kind embraces, es 
| 


| Now bing, then crying, tears dro pin au. 
35 fg And bad he 55 ſakt arms hs 8 
EO "Prefer d to wars alarms, 1 | 
„ By l love grown mad, Without the man «of God, me” 
ET 1 fear in my fit Thad granted all... 8 


I waſh'd and patch'd to make me look 3 * 
Snares that they told me would catch the . 4 
And on my head a huge commode ſat ane, 
= Which made me ſhew as tall againn 
1 „ For a new gon too I paid: meik le money, 

A 1 W ie goes flow'rs'did. yard 7 

1 ove might well think me ang onn 

No Scots fal, was Cer ſo DAD i =; 


. petticoat I ſpotted, „ 1205 Fr 1 
= | inge too with thread-I Ended,” 1 
= 20 lasen ao — hoſe, garters full over knees 


* 


.F 233 1 
But, oh! the fatal thought, 
To Billy theſe are nougit: | 
8 rode to towns, and rifled with Go as, 
When he, filly loon, might have p 


000000900900090000000000000006 
Aſus Gay gang 'd blyth his Nr, 


lang the river Twee 
A bonny laſs, as e er was ſeen, 
Came ti ipping o'er the mead' : 
The hearty ſwain, untaught to dar, 
The buxom nymph ſurvey d; 
And full of glee, as lad cou'd: Pye 
Beſpoke the pretty . 


Dear laſſ tell, why by hide l 
Thou haſt'ly wand'reſt here: 


. * 4 


My ewes, ſhe cry'd, are Naber | 14% 
Can'ſt tell me, Laddie, - where? * 

To town.I hy, he made * 
Some meikle ſport to ſe: 


But thou' rt ſo. ſweet, ſo trim and dest, 


P'11 ſeek the ewes with n 


She gave her hand, no- made a dend, 
But lik d the youth's intent; 

O'er hill and dale, o'er plain and vale, 
Right merrily they went. 5 

The bicds ſang ſweet, the pair to dn 
And flow'rs bloom'd all around: 

And as they wauk' d, of love they Ak, 
And joys which lovers crown d. 


And now the ſuf had roſe to noon), 

| The zenith of his pow/r,, © © 

When to a. ſhade their ſteps they nale, 
To paſs the \mid+day | hour. a 

The bonny lad row'd in his plaid 
The laſs, who ſcorn'd to frown; _ 

She ſoon forgot the ewes ſhe ſought, 
And he to * 8 * 1 
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: yet wn I w a lad o' my ain, 
how he's ewe” to atither, 
And left me a my lain. 

{he laſs he's courting has Kite," 


'T . e e 
And I ha'e nane at a [I 
Ions of thi Tiers 


Earp And it's nought but the 
| That's tane my. lad wa. 22. 


But I'm blyth that my heart's my 4a, 18 7 
And I'll keep it a d ke, e ee, 
Until that I meet wi' a lad 1% 0%, % 
Wuha has ſenſe to le. a good » wife. 5 

25 For tho! 1 lay't myſel, ie 
| That ſhou'd na lay't, it's true, Pe OA | 
Ihe lad that. ts me br n 
| He'll ne'er ha'e occafion ta rue. n 


1 gang ay fu clean and fu* toſh 
As a' the neighbours can =: 
Tho' P've ſeldom a gowñ dn my bak, 
But fik as I ſpin myſel'. . x} 
And when I'm clad i my. Ph, 55 
I think myſel as hrW 2 3 
As Suſy, wi a. her pearling, 2 
That s ks my lad a wa 


But I with they were buckl'd r 1570 
And may 454% live happy for life 
Tho' Willy does ſlight me, and's left my 

"The chield he deſerves a good 4 Bie, . 
- But, O! I'm blyth that I've miſs'd him in... Re: 

As blyth as I hoe can de; V 
For ane that's ſae keen 6“ the Gller 

he ap never "GDP. wi me. DE 5 


. 


Bot, 


to be ſcrinepit « and hs hs 
© The wee thing I ha'e Fll mak uſd « 0 W 
. BE . 


OY 


„ 
a - i 5 
% 4 


— 
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For I'm a 1 o' the warld h. 
I ken when to had and to-gi'e;. . 


For whinging and cringing for fl, 
Will ne er agree wi me. 


contentment is better than N 
An' he wha has that has mag, 
The maſter is ſeldom ſae happy 
As Robin that drives the pleugh. 
But if a young lad wou'd caſt up, 
To mal 
If the chield has the ſenſe to be ones 
He'll. fa“ on his feet for a wite. . 


kl Tas Wes > i 

FarewD of mine came here yeſtreeen, 

And he wou'd. ha'e me S087 

To drink a bottle o ale wi' him, | 

In the neiſt borrows-town. [TS 

But, O! indeed it was, 7; 

Sae far the war for me, * © 
For lang or e er that 1 came hame, 

My wife had talen the gee. 


We ſat ſae late, and drank fe Rout, 
The truth I tell to yo, A 
That lang or ever midnight came, 
We were a“ roaring fu. 5 
My wife fits at the fire · ſide, 
And the tear blinds ay her &e; 
The n&er a bed will the gang Pies 
But fit and tak” the gee. 


The ne&er a word ſhe ſpake; 
But mony a fad and ſour look, 
And ay her head ſhe'd ſhake. — 
My dear, quoth I, what aileth __ 
To look ſae four on me! 
Il never de the like al Ro ge. 
N W ne er wat 
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me his partner for life, _ 


In the morning ſoon, when. Leame cava, 3 
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| | When that he heard, ſhe * ran, the he Yang 
ler arms about my neck; 1 | 
And twenty kiſſes in a crack, W gr? e 3 
And, poor wee thing, ſne lee. eee 
; If vou Il ne er do the like P 
"8 But bide at hame wi' me, 5 
= Ty lay my life I'ſe be the wife, 8 „„ 
= 14 That's never _. the ps „ 


| Favourite 8 0 „. G, ſong „ N- 105. ch 48 


F 
KS 


FP © A Chloe, come give me To . 
' For ſweeter no girl ever gave: | 
But why, in the midſt of my bliſſes, 

Do you aſk me how- many T4 mw” 


I'm not to be ſtinted in pleaſure, 
Then pr'ythee, dear Chloe, be kind! 
For ſince I love thee beyond meaſure, . 2 
3 numbers rn ne er be confin d. 


- Phi the bees that on  Hybla are playing, 
Count the flow'rs that enamel the fields; 

Count the flocks 9234 on Tempe are * 
Or the grain that nich Sigily- yields: 


' Count haw many ftars are in Heaven, 

So number the fand on the ſhore; 

And when ſo many kiſſes you've given, | 
I ſtill ſhall be alang for mare. 


To a beart full of love let me hold . 
A heart which flear Chloe is thine; 
In my arms I'd for ever enfold thee, 
And twiſt round thy neck like a vine. 


| Whatho * can de eater than this is! 
e on thy lips ſhall be ſpent: . 


zut 1 5 wretch, who can number his 
"wt Wee with LY: be e SHR 


* * 


„ LF. -- 
Aso N Yor Choice Spirits) by Saves, 
x THEN Bacchus, the-patron of Love, Wit, and Mirth, 
WW With vineyards had planted the face of the earth, - 

'Tho' nations turn'd rebels, and broke from his ſway, 

Some, drunk with his bounty, reſolv'd to obex. 
ach TE buy e e. 

He harnaſs'd his tygers, he marſhall'd his force, 

Silenus was ſutler, Lord Pan led the horſe;  _ 

The Ganges they paſt, came in fight of the fee, 
ad ſtruck thetn all dead, without ſtriking a blow. 

Twas Pan did the feat, put their troops in a fright, 1 

For he ſlily ſtole into their camp over nigtt 
nd while they lay fleeping, not dreaming ſuch matter, 
He drew off their wine, fill d their flaſks up with water. 


Next morn when they woke, and their bottles pull'd out, 
he firſt gulp they took put them all to the rout: 
hey trembled from monarch to the meaneſt mechanic, 
rom whence comes the phraſe, to put men in a panic. 


Ye heroes of Europe, whoſe martial- parade, 

ttracts the ſoft ſenſe of each dreſs-tempted maid, | 
Well judge of this ſcheme, and impartial declare, 

ou'd you with mere water march fearleſs to war? 15 


The buck of the Greeks, Alexander by name; 

\s much by his drinking as fighting got fame: 
e was ſure of the victory, lads, you muſt think, _ -- 
ho drank but ts, conquer, and conquer d to drink, 


By foul pale-fac'd villains, who only drank water, 
reat Cæſar was dragg'd to the ſenate-houſe m e 45 Wh 
Had they drank. what they ought, they'd have dropt 
their defign,} „ VEE 


- 


- by . ; * * 


Tis by maxims more noble we nouriſh our youth, ©. Zę2ò 


Kept conſtant to claret, we're conſtant to trut n;; 
On the virtues of wine we may ſafely depend. 


He who ſticks to his bottle will ſtick to bis friend. 
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Tis wine, like the ſun, that invig rates our hours, 1 
Wine blooms our completions, as Sol blooms the flow rt To 

And as birds grateful ſing when he ſpreads his bright ra 5 | 
2 we bucks, in full chores, chant. 15 elaret spr iſe, The 

4 Ye 

Mark euch role, when the ſun's from the 60rd fled, Leave 

Wo his leaves, dewy weeps, and hangs heavy his head) Old: 
When his wine's gone, each buck thus as as ſad will become, This 

Folds his arms, e ITS e GR ae how A 


j 
| 


"Tus Chon Sprnz7s Lorreny.. 15. 
y national ſchemers: 2 while pl ve me Jeave, 


"HF A ſcheme I'll advance that ſhall no one deceive; 
Do hwmbug I mean, ſet on foot by the great, - 
1 - The" @ Lottry' s my ſcheme—it is not of ſtate.  _ 


Ne your tickets divide into ſhares, 


To pluiider your pockets, and heighten your cares; 
Ne blanks to depreſs you come in my deſign, 
> "Rp wheel is good-bumour, the prize is—good wine. 
From a ſcheme ſuch as this, what delight muſt acrue ll * 
To a people who always we Bacchus his due: MMyh 
Choice god of the grape, virtues inſpir d, M 
The cauſe I']1 relate you, © al admir d. uu e 
a *Tis wine gives that freedom we alwa s maintain, 3M 
=. The flave fill'd with claret deſpiſes his chain: 
een gives us wit, and ennobles our ſenſe, My fa 
And aids Fanoy's flight as new ſpirits commence. At | 
_— The hero aſpires to conqueſt and arms, e520 8 
—_—. - The lover deſpiles his miſtreſs's charms; 2 5 | 
WM. The preacher delivers his prece} ts ſo fine, ER 
1 | Roplece with the-pow'r-giving juice of the vine. K 
' Then our-lott* ry attend, all who love friſk and a 15 
105 Ven are ſure of a prize, for no more than a crown: Into h 
e and Bacchus here jointly agree, | Afi 


IP) take off =o ye * renew: Care with 
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Let the vot'ry of Plutus, who: values his pelf, 


Se To be happy for once, ſteal a crewn from himſelf: ? 

*- ? Ye ſons of the turf, leave your tricking and lies, 

1 The whole courſe is a blank—here : you're ſure of a * | 
7 Ye lovers, ye fops, or whoever ma eaſe, 8 7 

fled, BW Leave your ſighing and care, here eu. find caſe; | 

cad; Wl O1d and young, great and. little, attend to 2 call, 

ome, This ev ning we draw, Sir, at Comus's-hall. 

ome. 
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Y father has fo ood ſhillin 
M Ha! ha! 3 „ wh 244 
And never had daughter "ag 1: l 
My mother ſhe is r ih 11 
HFal ha! right wilting CVVT 
That I ſhall have It when they die. 
And I wonder when Ell be 70% e 
J | 
TTT 
tp s time to catch hold o aue, . | 
s ſomebody! 
Before they be all run away. 3 
And I wonder when II be marry 4. „ 


My ſhoes they are at the b 19} 17 23-5 
My buckles they are in the cheſt 3 BIOUR OE}: 
My ſtockings are ready for ſending, | 
Then ril'be as bra as the ref Eun gd Se 
d , de. 13 


My father will buy me a n . „ nc by g ; \ | 
At my wedding we'll have a wood fangs, Ag Por ATED 
For my uncle-will buy me a craddle, AK | 
To rock my child 1 in when it's young. e 
| DRE J Aud I wonder, Ke. Fro" l 
. 0009 00 o 0000 MWeoc | ” 0000 a . — 2049 2060 0000 0000 0000 — Hermes A \ 
HILLS, as her wine the fip'd in, . 
Gay yly talking with her ſwain; 5 
Into her hand he 15 ſlip'd in 
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bw. ? $5 7 2 240 3) 
| | Muſt 1 never Napa da tickle: = 0 ee 
Jour ear with a merry Reals, - 5 TG} Nel $403] v7, 


\ SRD F Like a failor on the mainz Ai es 
5 Sure, at length, tis time to get in r 
X | LE To the port L hope to Bain ee 185 85 ER. 
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„ Cas coils 


ill are vain; 


| 3 Won at length, ſhe lites'd, n, 5 Gor ie . 
8 And from love oould not refrain; : 


W n , | 
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bi 5 | $0, in the nick, the n 
; © Fitted oy her cold. 
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= Shag on her art reg, | $a code wha 
| In a ſhady-grove retreat, 178 . 


The unveil'd, ſhe thought no e MITT 
By could view the lonely far 
While young zephyrs 3 and fan'd "ſi 


| ha the bleoming nym pb lay. pantin 
3: „ Sighing for her —.— * 
__ = "heb 3 ſhe: la pang 3 
—_— Him to eaſe ber love- k pain. a | 


{ 

| it . 5 Randes, 

=_  - 85 | "Bis the happy youth, who' won her, 8 
== ts © To the kind retreat drew near, Fi ch, 


Aug, in tranſport, gaz d upon h 1 


Charms repos 41 in kanst . 


i Long have I been toſt and fretting, / | 15 . 


Hearts vou take aud fl in dens, TORY e 4 | 


_ " Torture Sehen whilſt I'm feeling | Ret ESP. 
EY / : : 8 | * (1-5 
„ Pleaſure that is void of pain. e. 


ene NE ELLE ALLY 


3 | Lay, in looſe attire, debgaing/: 3 2 5 ret e507 ow 
d To avoid the ſultry heat. 47 andere f 


Beauteous face, with fragrant Air. 8 8 + wi 


{wain;: 5 205 585 
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Love 3 *twas no fin t 
Vent his flame without é z 
80 he boldly enter'd into 
Tales of love with Sylvia ſtrai t. 


l His carriage ſweet ſo gain d upon 1. | 5 5 W 
| That, in pity to his pain, _ „„ 
She gave conſent, that he might once mord 
Tell * 0 er to her again. Ws 7 
5 beet 
| CuanninG. HiGnLanDlan, 


Of H! ſend. me Lewis Gordon ame, 2 
And the Lad 1 dare not name 
Altho' his back be at the wa? l ee 

Has, to him that's far aw. 
Hech hey ! my Highlandman ! 8 e 
My handſome. charming Highlandmant - 8 
Miel wou'd I my true Love len 1 

Among ten theuſand „ 


, * 


| Oh! to 8 trews, JFF 

Bonnet blue, and laigh- -heel'd ſhoes,*:; ir 504 1y 
Philebeg aboon his knee, 1 . 3-ot' 
And — the Lad that I'll g wi. Bs EX 
1 Ei, 55 5 . 


This WR Lad Li now do fing, | r 
Is fitted for to be a king ; 1 60 „„ 
For on his breaſt he wears 2 * 3 
Tou Tikes. him for the 2 A 
F 1. fre, 221 . „55 
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2 We often have beat you moſt 1 before, 
| And, my word for't, we 1 meet Þ have and beat you once 
128 more. 
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HO! ladies look gay, when of beauty they boaſt, 
And miſers are envy'd when wealth is increas d, 
The vapours oft kill all the joys of a toaſt, 


5 And the miſer's a wretch w en be pays for the feaſt. = : 1 
I᷑̃'be pride, and . 4 Tha 
Wo Of the rich and the fair, n +50 5 For 
May 5 beſpeak, but envy cannot 1 move: 3 Wer 
1 My thoughts. are no farther aſpiring, * 
No more my fond heart! is deſiring, | Beli 
Than freedom, CONT, and the man N 1 love. it You 


4 New SO fer the Times. 
By a Gentleman of mis city. 


7E Monſitursof France, and ye Dons of PIETY 
Take heed, or you'll get a good drubbing again; 


„ n o R V 4. 
e encore, an encore, ; | 
Aud, my ward e 75 we {met ven, and frees younce Mare. 


Our ſoldiers and ſailors are equ 27 free, | 
To face you. by land, or to face y 5 
And ſhould Jou be tempted to brave ne ſhore, e 
Ng word for t, they Il meet you, and beat you ouce more. i We 

Our ſhips are till boite. of the fame Britiſh oak, 
" Al fince Britiſh hearts you are leagu' d to G OY 


| You'll find them the fame you have oft done before, 
For they pant but to meet you, to beat you ONCE more. 


No true ſon of Neptune will Ainch from gun, 
No bold ſon of Mars will you ever ſee run; 15 | 
* purſe tho” not rich, yet in e not poor, 
Fuer _e to, meet e ent gun? once more. 


# 


The , 


P 


* 7 45 : . 243 1 ; 6 wi: 5 ah : 
The dollars of Spain too are neat. prett thi 4 
| And willfurniſh our ſweet-bearts with 2 gy 3 
Nay, ſtake but, ye Frenchmen, one ſmall Louisd'er, 
Een for that we will fight you, and beat yeu once more. 


is freedom, bleſt freedom, that points all our darts, 

| That nerves all our hands, and that Nee Is all our hearts; 
For that we would all die a thouſand times o'er, | 

Were't not. better to live, and to beat you once more. 


| From George to uſurp the command of the main, 

Believe me, falſe Bourbon, the effort is vain; | 

| Tour madneſs deſert, and his gaodneſs implore, TT ER 
Leſt we beat you till worſe. un, we e'er did before. 25 
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Her hark ye how echoes the horn in ; the a SS. 
Whoſe notes do ſo ſportingly dance on the gale, 
To charm us to barter, for ignoble reſt, 


in, The joys which true pleaſure can raiſe.in the breaſt, - 


y The morning! is fair, and in labour with e, 1 
ice And the cry of the huntſman is Hark, hark away: | 
Then wherefore defer we, one moment, our ak | 


Haſte, haſte, let's away—Tb to horſe, my bra 1 0x-wa 


Wöbat pleaſure can equal The joys of the a ü 
15 Where meaner delights to more noble give place? 8 
While onward we preſs, and each — 21 defy,” 75 at 2; 

From valley to valley re · echoes the cry. . 


| Our Joys are all ſterling, no ſorrow. we in” „ 

© i We bond o'er the lawn, and look back on old Carey | 
| Forgetful of labour we leap o'er the moundss. 
Led on 2 the hory, + and ne oy of the N 19.1 45 
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a LO LIG# Tuk Joxz. Tune; Maſks. all... TN > DU « | * 
E wall choſe Choice Spirits who'blazen this e 
© Offended be not at this joke of a eng; 2 | | 
No party, profeſſion, nor ſex I provoke, 
No Lare e for p ſing but in joke, 
| MY Gato tantarara Jets all, we 


4 * J Ara * = Oo * * 
83 W NN 1 AF? at 43» * 2 2 4 1 3 1 - A 
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; What” s all that they know? 


That life's like a Tong, preath the Low of old I $4 
q Poets make it a tale, by a poor ideot told; 
5 calls it a jeſt; but tis proper each man 
| 59 t 


T 20 1 „ 
"Ln a to ſet jeſts at FO ob gh; 
Las ſehoolmen pedantical preach up for. — 
Loet ſelf. thinking wiſe ones a erer Gall,, 
y a Joke't $ worth i it al 


k 


his ſong, tale, or Joke, to make all that he can. P 


The lady obſerve, when the lover grow eſſing, 
4 faint ſhe forbids his attempts at 8 1 


5 Witha frown by love ſoften d, ſhe cries, *Tis provoking 


0 dear fir, be quiet; vet the is but Joking. -. 


When the tithe-taking prieſt would a biſhopric chuſy | 


The frſt time tis offer d in jeſt be 11 refuſe; 


He gravely cries, No: —but tho? avely he ſpoke, 


_ When you ſee him a biſhop, you etwas a . 


When the bait of electors, in Engliſh a bribe, 
Is offer d, or thruſt on the vote-elling tribe, 


Tue cry, O dear G4! — why, my 1o ord 1— ma, 110 | 


ſwore! 


Let they pocket the pelf, and' are mad” 'twas no more. 1 
Tho' the wife | may admit, i in her dull huſband's: room, 


The whito-ſtocking r or ſtable · bred groom, 
She don't think that lier vow at the altar is broke, 
For ſne meant, by her nnn no more than a Jake 


We are all made a joke of, b one or another, 


| This drolls on his father, and that on his brother; . 


Buy ev'ry day's practice our wits. have confeſt, \ 
4G Ty th 


87 2 * >. - f Wit" LD 1. 7 N 1 Ew b * 
— 15 wad =» * IR - = Gee e n EY. a 
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The joke thus goes on SARS our cradle t FE gen, 5 


The tne ſill'd between is fit only for laughing; _ 


The la ſtjoke I mention, I'm ac you'll atteſt, - 5 i 
* EY. "yr ppt wow That my ſinging's a jeſt. 


N ee ft 5 a. | 


y ſooner would forieit. their friend chan thei 


t 


OW little 40 the G8 know | 
H Of what we ſailors feel, 


1 When waves do. mount, and winds doblow 1 
ul: But we have hearts of ſteel. N . 
No danger can affright us . g BL 
No enemy ſhall flout; | | „ Me Nr 1 
We'll make the Monſieurs nat ws, 5 ee 1 
80 tols the Cann %i. ii. 57 


stick cloſe to orders, meſſ⸗ mates, „„ 1 

We ll plunder, ports, EEE 5 gn j 

Then France have at your firſt-rates, F | 

81 l c,.o oO 
Well rumage all we fancy, 8 | A ON 
ths We'll bring them in by 1 ö IT 1 
5 And Moll, and Kate, and Naney, | oo Ls SR bc 
Shall roll in Louiſd'ors. - 5 „%% y Tk . 


Wh While here at Deal we're. lying, W e fe (NY 
With our noble commodore, n EF „ 
We'll ſpend'our wages freely, boys, rare 4 ; 4 
And then to ſea for more. 1 4e Cogn By 
In peace we l drink and ſing, my boys, | . apo he „ 
In war we'll never fly: r he 
Here's a health to George our King, boys, © _ \ e 
And the Royal Family. W 3 
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| A% if von damaſk-roſe be ſweet, eee SORE 
That ſcents the ambient air: 3 3 is 0 8 „ 
Then afk each ſhep herd' that you. nest, e | 
If dear Suſanna's far. EK. F 42 
Say, will the vulture apt his prey, „ 
And warble 1 W 
Bid wanton linnets leave the ſpray, yr, ©... 
Then doubt thy ſhepherd's (ore. ene e „ 
The ſpoils of war let heroes ow e en d 
Let pride and ſplendor ſhine; - - 2 % Gt: erg WH 
4 | Ye bards, unenvy d | 125 e 524 e 2 of N 8512 . gs 
* fair OY ſans: CC - 
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1 8 2 ſound more ſweet than 
Sure more enchanting was not Orpheus lute ; - 


cw. 


Tas Banxs or rens, 


15 
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3 RECTTATIVE.. LE: 


s on the banks of Tweed I lay reclin'd, | 
Beneath a verdant ſhade,  : 
Ar 3 1 


While liſt'ning and amaz d I turn'd my „ . 


The more I heard, the gf reater my ſurpri 
1 roſe and follow'd, gui 
And in 2 thick-ſet ug 1 faw- 10 * 


ed by mine * 


7 , h ODE) WII WY I Wes 
| | * FE ALD, 35-4 
1 e * 


7e the foft murm'ring fiream 1 will 11 of my Lon | 


Ho delighted am I when abroad , can rove, © 

WR indulge a fond paſſion for Jock my dear: 

When he's abſent l 15 but how Mite when Weben 

*Tis theſe rural amulements delight my ſad heart, vs i 
Come away to m 2870 love, and never depart: 

To his pipe I cou 

* Did he know how. 5 of him, Bo longer 


ng; for he's bonn and gay, 
6 . 


| Neither linnet nor 1 obtingals , fing b half e 


And the ſoft melting train n Echo repeat ; 
It fo raviſh'd my heart, and-delig 
Swift as lipht'ning I flew. to the arms of my. (boa | 
She, ſurpriz d and detected, ſome moments 55 W 
Like the roſe was her check; and the * oe _ 
Which ſhe plac'd on her breaſt, and fa Jecky, 1 Ties 


I have been too iniprodant ! pray how came you here? 
For to viſit my ewes, and to ſee; :my lambs play 


any By the banks of the Tweed, and the pores LN . 
But my Jenny, dear Jenny, how oft 


ve I fig b 5 
And have ben, eſs love, if you'd be my ride? 


To the altar of Hymen m my fond one repalr, 
Where Knot of Affection 


tie the fond pairs 5 
To the pipe's ſprightly notes the gay dance we will lead, 
Ap will leſs the 288 * * any of the Tees. 
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1 1 Uo : p * 
1 . 9 8 3 
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Hirter DICK DAWSON; 7 


Ons here, we're all Joya! metre, 
As hearty as. hearty can bs: 
No ſorrow-or care to perplex us, 
From trouble we ever are free. E 
Give me the gay fellow in life, oe be 

Who ſeldom a dull thought. has known, 
That would rather kiſs any man's wife, of 
' By the one half, than he'd his W 
Then fill up the glaſſes, ares; ooh nos 
And _ the beſt uſe of your time; 
For, believe me, there's nothing ſurpaſſet 
The joys of dear women and wine. 


Since life is at beſt but a ſpan, „5 FW 1 
'Tis as good to be merry as not; e 1 3 
We'll happily live while we an, eee A 
For ſorrow brings nothing but thought. eee en : 

| We'll rattle away with the laſles, ed INES» hen hed On 
And crack a pay flaſk with our friends . 1 2 
$0 thus our time merrily paſſes, 6 N WE! 
122 e the world as God ſends. 
Then fill up, FR $57 


Die 3 *tis nothing but TTA 
We'll be merry tho' ever ſo poor; 
When we have it, we out a great 1 
Whenit's gone, we ne'er think of it more. | 
So let me be wealthy or nor. 
My ſpirits are always T 
Quite free of ev 7 V 
And happy Dic Dawſon” 2 OR ³·» þ 7 | 
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ronodoqgpoamanoaganeene | 


Ea „ \ TEL 
| He lo'es na a laſſy but mm 

; He's willin' to mak me his ain 
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5 That bleſs « 
That bleſs Great Britain's ile bo 
A taſk too hard for any 3 . 
_ Vuleſs: 4 Homer or Milton; | 
Ts want e Words and 


He e's me a a rakely'o' blue, . 


A. his price was a kiſs o my mou 


iy mither's ay makin' 2 phrafe, 
That I'm lucky young to be 
But lang ere ſhe countit my days, | 


" Sac mither, juſt ſettle your ton 


1 8 " J 5 1 
8 4 FI . * 4 
8 > : t 1 A 7.2 95 | ny k * 3 * 
7 : 2 x7 ; 7 
r : > 
e . 
A pair o' mittens: o greens 8 
FRO eee 
An' 1 paid him the debt e N e e d 
* N + 5400 1 + * 
„ F x 
. 3 - 
5 % * 2 £ 
O me ſhe was brought to bed: „ 3 
3 * Wo: 
/ \ * 


And dinna be flyten ſae baul ah 


For we can do things when we're young, 


That we . wes) open: when Were 2 


eee 
Sr to my arms, my  Heaſure, 


Thou ſprin 
Without thy ai 


A 


of all my Jo 3 
all pleaſure pf — 


Muſt languiſh, fade, and due. 
In vain is all reſiſtance, Vs 
When arm'd with thy aſiſtance, 

What fair one can deny # 
| Then fill around the gla 2, . 


And thus we'll dri 
May all the dear kind laſſes' 


and a 


Have alt _ wiſh and want. | 


of hero, 


vain: do poets Qrive; to ng. 
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And wiſh hur may never go back to hur houſe, 


Wha can purſue them like the lads © 8 
That wear the bonnets, ſwords, and Daa FER NA 


In ralleys laigh, or mountains „„ we 3 


Nen a * 95 them rin awa 3 


{ 249 3 

See ds of volunteers each days. 

Who cry, To America away,” 5 | | 
Their valour to diſplay. | ' 4 

But, who comes here that wears tha leek ; 5 | F 

Methinks a Welſhman, let him ſpeak ; | N | 
8 Briton, "wie doſt' ſay? 


AW ELCHMAN. 7 | : Y | 
Why hur name it was Taffy, - Oh. i f 
And loo kee, here now, ö 
Hur has left her dear country, 
Hur wife, and hur cow; 


V Zi. 


7 


Till hur ſee. America all be reduce? ; 

For Taffy can never live home at hur eaſe, _ | 

hile the Yaokies rub hur of hur bread and hur cheeſs1 | KV] 

Opſhanken, Opdavit, Opmorcan, Opſhones, 55 
Hur never was fright' ned at preaking of pones; 
For Taffy will fight, got ſplutter and nails, 
For hur King, and hur country, and hur Prince of Vale 
And Sawny ſhall help her, who never did fail, 
To — with a broad ſword as long as a fail. 


SCOTSMAN. 


| Brithers, what are ye about, 

Wha the de'il mak's a* this rout ?. 

My braid ſword ſhall gYe them law; 
And the Yankies beat in Ameriea, 


. In me ye ſhall a brither ſind, . a 
De'il tak' me | ca I lag behind : "SE: e 
For my braid ſword, &c. 


Ah! to meet the Yankies Face to face, 
We'll gar them rin, we'll gi'e them chace's 


- — 5 2 m . — * 2— 
r 


95 
— 


— v 


- — 


> 0) 
„ 


E 
- 0 1 
— 
* 4 4 9 * 
* 7 
9 
— — — — 2 — ” 
—_——ww ˙¹— I —— ae — e ere AW , 
wh — — = =, Po : "4 3 * 
* - 
P * 
A OW: | 


—— * 


* N pa 4 > — 
J — — — a — — 
— 
N A A 1 — * yy 


Full, or empty, drunk, or dry, 338 


My braid ſword, c. EO es Ne 
Thro ſimmer's heat, and winter's uw, | 5 


THELS 


S 


e | t 250 15 i 

Then tak” 2 ſnuff, and let us a | 1 N 

Our e, Sailors, and our King. 5 
For wo braid ſword, co. 


IRIS N MAN. 


And Teague ſhall bear chorus, who never did fail 
To fight for Old Ireland, ſing Granavile; 
King A wears my harp, and my crown, and my 
5 ield 8 

Pm the laſt at the battle, and firſt flies the ſield. 
The French ſwear that nothing can fright their brigade, 
So much as the a— of our honeſt poor Teagues. 

We'll be taking a drink, we'll be Join ng all four, 
We ll beat the Yankies, were they twenty times more! 
We'll make the French cfy Morbleu, to their ſhame, 
Or Fee· li le- li-li-lew, that s all the ſame. 


eee 
1 | JOHN or BADEN TON. 


Wige firſt I came to be a man, | 
Of twenty years or ſo, 
I thought myſelf a handſome youth, | | 
And fain the world would know ; opiate pb 
In beſt attire I ſtept abroad, 3 | 
With ſpirits briik and gay, — 
And here, and there, and evry where, 
Was like a morn in May. 
No care I had for fear of want, 
But rambled up and down; 
And fer a beau I might have paſt, 
In country or in town: 
I ſtill was pleas'd where er 1 went, 
And when I was alone, 55 
I tun'd my pipe, and pleas'd yk” | 
With John of Badenyen. 


Now, in the days of youthful prime, ; 


1 1 A miſtreſs I muſt. find; 
=. For love, they ſay, gives one an air, 
RI An mind; 5 


* 


/ 


C. 0 1 


on Phillis fair, above the reſt, 


Kind Fortune 


Her piercing beauty ſtruct my heart, 


fix d my eyes, 


And ſhe became my choice: 


To Cupid then, with hearty pray* 5 


1 offer d many a' vow, 


And danc d and ſung, and figh'd and ſwore, 


As other lovers do: 
But when at laſt I breath'd my lame, 
I found her cold as ſtone; 
I left the girl, and tun'd my pipe 
To John of Badenyon. 


When love had thus my heart 3 


With fooliſh hopes and vain, 


To Friend(hip's port I ſteer'd my courſe, 


And laugh'd at lovers” pain; 
A friend I got by lucky chance, 
*'Twas ſomething like divine; 


An honeſt friend's a precious gift, 


And ſuch a gift was mine: 
And now, whatever might e 


A happy man 


was I, 


In any ſtrait I knew to whom 


I freely might apply: 


A\ſtrait ſoon came, my. friend I try d, 
He laugh'd and ſpurn'd my moan; 
I hy'd me home, and pleas'd myſelf 


With John of 


Badenyon. 


I thought I ſhould be wiſer next, 
And would a patriot turn; 


Began to doat o 


And cry up Par 


1 Wilkes, 


on Horne ; 


Their noble 1 L admir'd, 
And prais'd their manly zeal, 


Who had, with flaming tongue and be 


Maintain'd the public weal; 


But ere a month or two was paſt, 


I found myſelf betray'd ; 


| For all the ſti 


*Twas Self and Party after all, 5 


1 * made. 
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75 85 85 9 232 15 
f At laſt I ſaw theſs factious knaves 
' Inſult the very throne; 
I curs'd them all, and tun'd my pipe 
T0 John of Badenyon. + A 


What next to do, I mug'd a we, 
Still hoping to ſucceed, 
I pitch'd on books for company, 
And gravely try'd to read ; 5 
1 bought and borrow'd ev'ry where, 
And ſtudy'd night and day: . 
Nor miſt what Dean or Doctor ms | 
That happen'd in my . 
| Philoſophy I now eſteem'd: 
| A The ornament of youth, ; 
nd carefully, thro? man age, 
I hunted Aer truth; „ 
A thouſand various ſchemes I tryid,. 
And yet was pleas'd with none; 
I threw them by, and tun'd wed pipe 
To John A Elben. 


And now, ye youngſters, ev! ry whine, 
Who want to make a how, . 
Take heed in time, nor vainly hope 


For happineſs below; _ x ng 


What you may fancy pleaſure here, 
Is but an empty name; 
For girls, and friends, and books, and e, 
You'll find them all the ſame. 
Then be advis'd, and warning * 
From ſuch a man as me, Fs 
; Xa neither Pepe nor Cardinal, 
Nor one of high degree, . 
| You'll find diſpleaſure ey'ry where! 


Then do as I have done, 5 on 


en tune your pipe, and pl our 
* "Wh N 2 e 127 0 * 


ITY e 


Putrosorur anD Lovx contiasrad, 
7 Tune, Lumps of Padding. 
Who: vi Sages opinions what boots it to vex, 
Or with their dull ſyſtems our ſenſes perplex ? 
Don't opinions and ſyſtems like faſhions decay, 
And yeſterday's truth become falſehood to- day? 


| Ariſtotle the Great, of all dunces the prime, 
The firft place ſhall have in my annals * rhime: 
His opinions and ſyſtems like oY t decay; 

Thus yeſterday's truth may prove fa Iſehood FRY 


The logic and forms of our Maſter of Arts 
Were at laſt ſwallow'd up by the vortex of Cartes ; 
Thus opinions, and ſyſtems like faſhions decay, 
And yeſterday's truck becomes falſehood to-day. 


The vortex of Cartes, now diſturb'd in its rounds, 
By central attractions great Newton confounds ; + 
Yet, like other opinions, this too may decay, 

An yeſterday' s truth becomes falſchood to day. 


The more we advance ſtill the more we admire, 
See attraction diſſolv d by electrical fire; 
But opinions and ſyſtems ſhall all fly away, 
And yeſterday's truth become falſchood to-day. 


But what's Vortex, Attraction, or Light'ning of Jove, 
How can the compare with the fierce flames of love! 
Love ſhall laſt, tho' opinions, like faſhions, * 
Tho yeſterday” truth becomes falſchood to-day. 


My ſyſtems; dear Peggy, I'll leave for your charms 4 
Ambitious alone to be bleſt in your arms; 


— 


My love, like opinions ſhall never decay, 1 
Nor yeſterday! 3 truth become falſehood bi Y X}- Z 
dE ER e 8 


Taz Audi. Same Tune. ; 
Wes female opinions what boots it to vex, | 


Or with their wild fancies our ſenſes perplex? 
For caps, laces, ribbons, and all ſhall decay, 


And PONY oy uw * . 


* > 


\ 
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With the 3 of folly full oY are their hearts; Hei 

Like the logic and forms of your Maſter of Arts: And t 

But like his fine ſyſtems their paſſions decay But t! 

And yeſterday's love becomes hatred to-day. Theſe 

The vortex of pleaſure the ſex all confounds, Ho- 

While their ſenſes are loſt in its vain giddy rounds; Tis t. 

But, like Cartes's vortex, love's pleaſures decay, But w 

And yeſternight s raptures may pain you to- day. Wine 

By gold, when atgracted, each fair will prove kind, | Aſ 

| This alone can ſecurt ſuch a falſe fickle mind; („ Th 

Yet, like Newton's attraction; this too ay ' decay, From 

3 And Velen 8 miſtreſs repel you to. day. 1 You're 
1 Her fine powder'd hair tho? you much may admire, You 
| | Yet pomatum will burn with electrical fire; But he 
E: 'Then caps, laces, ribbens;”ſhall all blaze away, From 
And yeſterday” 8 beauty be bliſter'd to-day. oo Nay, 

Then what can compare with the follics of love? | I 


They're worſe than the madneſs of Bedlam, by Jove! 
For all your Peg s graces like dreams ſhall decay, _ And f 


And yeſterday's pleaſures prove painful to-day. 
Great Franklin and Newton for me have more Said 
| han e'er you will find in your dear Peggy's arms: | 

- They'll pleaſe, while your antlets ſhall never en Ap 
Nor yeſterday” 8 horns grow ſhorter n N y= | 
HR We eee I hee et "4 
5 3 Favourite SON G, to its own Tune. 0 whe 
. Neg. let whimſical ſongſters compare Wit 
| The merits of wine with the charms of the fair 1 Bright 
J appeal to the men to determine between Rn And 
op tun · belly⸗d Bacchus, and Beauty's fair Queen. > A 
„ pleaſures of drinking babe rt 1 reſign, SS The g 
For tho? there is mirth, yet there's madneſs in wine: Ma) 


Then let not falſe ſparkſes our ſenſes beguile, | 
- Tis the mention of” * that awed the — e Are 


$1 


8. 
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Her beauties with rapture my ſenſes inſpire, 
And the more I behold her, the more I admire: 
But the charms of her temper and mind I adore; 
Theſe virtues ſhall bleſs me when beauty's no more. 


How happy our days when with love we engage 
'Tis the tranſport of youth! tis the comfort of age! 
But what are the joys of the bottle or bowl! 

Wine tickles the taſte, love enraptures the foul. 


A ot, as he riots in liquor, will, cry, 
ce The longer drink, the more thirſty am I!” 
From 'this fair confeſſion, tis plain, my good friend, 
Tou“ re a toper eternal, and drink to no end. 


Your big-belly'd bottle may raviſh your eye, 
But how fooliſh you look when your bottle is di 
From woman, dear woman, ſweet pleaſures muſt at 
Nay, the Stoics muſt own it—ſhe is the beſt thing. 


Yet ſome praiſes to wine we may juſtly afford, 
For a time it will make one as great as a lord; 
But woman, for ever, gives tranſport to man, 
And PII love the dear lex—aye, as pn, as I can, 


ADDRESS TO THE LADIES. Sung at Ranelagb. 


E belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things, 
Who trip in this frolicſome round, . 
Pray tell me from whence this indecency ſprings, 5 
The ſexes at once to confound; | 
What means the ceck'd-hat, and the maſculine air, ! 
With each motion deſign'd to perplex ? . 
Bright eyes were intended to tant, not ſtare, 74 
And ſoftneſs the teſt of your ſex, dear girls. 
And ſoftneſs the teſt of your ſex. 


T he girl who on beauty depends for ſupport, 
May call every art to her aid; 

The boſom diſplay'd, and the petticoat mort, 
1 HOO: ſhe on of her trade 


TY 
d C0 3 
— . 2 
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— 
Ih ag nt ” 
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>. TW 3: 
But you, on whom Fortune delved; ſmiles; - - 
And whom pride has preſery'd from ito lar, 


Shou d ſlily attack us with coynels and wiles, 


Not with open and infolent air brave girls, &. 


The Venus, whoſe ſtatue delights all mixkind, 

Shrinks modeſtly back from the view, . 
And kindly ſhould ſeem, by the artift deſigrd, | 
' To ſerve as a model for you. 


Then learn, with her beauties, to copy her air; 


Nor venture too much to reveal: 
Our fancies will paint what you cover with care, 
And double each charm you conceal. | 


T he bluſhes of morn, and the mildneſa of May, 
Are charms which no art can rocure ; - | 
Oh! be but yourſelves, and aur ee we'll Pays 
And yeur empire is ſolid and ſure: 
But if, Amozen-like, you attack your gallants, 5 
And put us in fear of our lives, 
Tou may do very well for ſiſters and aunts, f 
But. believe me, you'll never be wives poor girls, 
But, dene me, mrs never be wives. 


= - 


Ta E Cain. To 1. own Tune. we 
Ti tempeſt now began to ceaſe, 
Serene the ſky appear'd, 


The winds and waves were all at peace, 
Not the leaſt noiſe was heard; 


4  Adorn'd with each refulgent ray, 25 


The ſetting fun was ſeen, * 


| And o'er the ſurface of the ſea, - 


Diffus'd a golden gleam; . e 


When Sylvia to the ſhore retir's, 
Dejected laid along, 
Thus ſung what love and 2 ;oſpir's, 


5 While _ A as * 


- 20. _ 
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0 were this calm, this lucid N | ER bv 
An ep blem of my breaſt ; 1 RN TH „ * 
o © would the tempeſt ceaſe within, „„ cab 4 
L might again be bleſt. . 


But man, vain, wieked, faithleſi =anl . ug | | 
Has robb d my foul of peace ''. © © '- (= © 

With flatt'ry rl the wretch began, | N | I | 
Dan, e ty WES | 


I, fooliſh I, his vows believ'd, * _ | | 1 
And thou t them all Lenser 25 IVE A 21 
Ze not, ye fair, by man deceiv'd, „ Opie ap | 
Ohl truſt not what they ſwcar.” „„ | 


They ſmile, they weep, they ſigh, they pray; | a oa 5 I; 


Wit, eloquence they ule; © 5 | 
And ev'ry art for to betray, . Og x RS = 
And our fond ſex abuſe. 15 * 
This I have found—but: oh! too late, | . „ 4d, IM | 
Too. late for p on of i 


For now I would, but cannot,' hate 
55 The author of my woes. 


— 


still in my breaſt the tyrant reigns, „ 

* And ftill he triumphs thereaeamgam 

Tha, thus oppreſs d with endleſs pains, 5 

What can [—but deſpair? Ty e 

Then riſing, hopeleſs. of relief, z 25 „% -\ - 

Nor ling'ring long ſhe. ſtood; . _ 
Death, death, e cry'd, ſhall end wy 6 VVV 

And plung'd into the flood. . 1 1 35 


2 . F ; * N . „ int et 5 11 ** 
— 2 A i * 4 ' of . * = ny" N # ww A * - 4 4 3 


* a 

** „ 1 — 6% 

— — — . —— 
? * 

. ay" 2, © 8 


— 
ä 

- 
* —— 


92. 8 
* p_—_ [ * 
— .. 
«Xx — 
* * 1 


2 


. | Bacanes a SrRaw, . 


dof 


Rom 5 5 man whom I love tho my heart I aan, N a 
1 can freely deſcribe the wretch I deſpiſe 
And if he bas ſenſe but to balance a firaw, 
Ho will ſurs 25 4 Jie T3” the rickurg draws 1 
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] A | A wit without ſenſe, "wile Maney: 4 beau = 

= Like a parrot he chatters, aud Rruts like a raw | 

b A peacock in pride, in grimate 2 baboon ; „ PEI u 
i In courage a hind, in conceit a Gaſcoon. — T-Im 
3 | As a vulture rapacious, in kalkbobd a FRY nut 
——_— 1 as waves, and 3 as rocks; 5 5 Pra) 
= As a tyger ferocious, perverfe as a ho | þ 
=. In miſchief an ape, and in fawning , But 
; Ina a word, to ſum up all his talents to ether, FRE 
. His heart is af lead, and his brains are Ny feather ; . LS 
1 'Yet if he has ſenſe but to batance a ſtraw, | . 
neil fre take hint from the pifture Tdraw. 7 


q 3 eee eee — 
1 N LT TIE BINGO. To its own Tune. Far 


, EY HE farmer's dog leapt over the ft 25 
: _ His name leg leap Bin = F 
The farmer's dog 5 t over he „ 
| His name. was lirtle Bir F 
'E — with an J] with an . He; 
| „„ Ds =» 


„ The ! 1 a cup * a . 
le call d it rare pt Stingo. | | TH 
1 85 The farmer bond, EF. : I | 

Fr with a FIR 
. And i is nqt this a fweet little ſong? 0 
. bn think it is—by inge. 


5 e 4 Es 
WF, TS O Ts - FF with an h; 4. 5 
3 et : | , Wa e Pozr's Wirz. wx 125 
| [ ED. Youre on Orpbevs tickl'd his harp fo well, 
WY 5 That he chana'd Eurydice out of hell- 10 


3 ; e 5 b Yeung N 8 pals * . ee. | 


Pray how the devil 


ollow me, 


+. 1. 


. With 4 a ia ; 
With a twinkumetwankunetwee ; - 
With a — 

 Twinkum-twankumetwee, 


But had ſhe been good, as ſhe was fair, 


had ſhe come there 25 


and you'll 


iſn Admiral at bis "oe 


And in hty Fate ſtood looking on, 4 


Whil 


** 


To er the POTN 


: a flood, all of blood, 
Fill'd the fouppers of the Ring * 5 


Sulphur, ſmoke, and fire, et the air, 
With thunder and wonder affri 


Their regulated bands ſtood trembling near, 
ſtreamers now ho: mores 5 


K Kk 
0 . | , 11 
. ry 32 : My 1} , 

* : 4 $ . 


—— 


With a ebe, der 


But rame reports that ſhe was a ſcold, 


For which the devil on her laid hold. N 
With a in c. 


But ſhe made fuch a4 naiſe in hell with her tongue, 
That the devil ſoon ſold her for an old fong, _ 
Which 14 Twin tum-tuanlumtuee, &c. | 


— ———̃ —gꝑä — nes. 


| Favourite S9 NG on the Gallant ADMIRAL RusskL. 


Huks pur, in the morn, the nineteenth of May, 
Recorded for ever the famous e, 5 
Brave Ruſſel did diſcern, by dawn of day, 

The lofty ſails of France advance in view: 
All hands aloft, aloft, let Engliſh valour mine, 
Let fly a culyerin, the ſignal for on line; 

Let ev'ry hand 3 his | Us 7 


11 


That the battle will be ſoon CR | g 1 


Teurville on the main triumphant o 
To meet the gallant Ruſſel in combat on be e . 

He led a noble train of heroes bold, . 
To flink the Engl 

Now ev'ry valiant mind to victory 


doth tet ) E 
The bloody Sight, s begun, the ſea is all on fire; 


ht the Gals: hors ; 


— 


3 t 266 1 15 
At 1 * "the Red, the ſmiling victers 10 5 
To give a ſecond blow, "the fatal overthrow : | 

Na death and horror equal reign; 
5 Now they cry, Run or di˖dg·ae 
8 Britiſh colours ride the vanquiſti dd main. 5 


: K* — 


One danger the 'graſp at, to ſhun the greater fat, 
* vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, 


The nymphs and ſea- gods mourn; their loſt os. 1 


For evermore adieu, thou dazzling Riſing Sun, 
"ow thy untimely end thy Maſter's fate beguy 3 ; 
h Enough, they might 7 Ged of 18 5 
New we ſing, ble the King! | 
Let us ane to — W . 


Jar, while Grew Wenke nere, hs 0 
We ſalute each riſing day; © | Fo 

Life itſelf's no more a treaſure, * 
When it ceaſes to be gay. 95 TTT 

Life itſelf 's no rhore, TIES T 


be. ck 


Tus FLowzs « or. Yaxnow., ; 


4 


24 


Lebeieut times, as ſongs rehearſe, $61 1s 
One charming nymph employ d each verſe, - 
She reign'd alone, without a tnarrow, - © 
Mary Scott the Flower of Yarrow. 


| Our fathers with ſuch "CHI N 
This matchleſs fair in crouds admir d; 
Tho' matchleſe then; yet here's her e, 
| Mary Scott's the F lower of TONS | | 
© Her beauty, adadorn' by art, 
Wirk. virtue join'd atracts each Pane, 


* 


8 * 70 5 > 5 


* 8 e her POO to warm Ty 


: 


1 


« they fly ama d, thro? rocks and ſands, „ 


Her negligende itſelf would charm vou, = 170046! Tm <4 


| r 
For ever ceaſe Italian noiſe, 
Let every. ſtring, and every voice, 
Sing Mary Scott, without a marrow, | 
Mary Scott the Flower of Yarrow. | 


NN K. dees tee 
Wi Britain firſt, by Heaven's command, 
Aroſe from out the azure main, - 
This was the charter, the charter of the land, | 
And guardian angels ſung this ſtrain : 


Hail Britannia! Britannia rule the Waves 7 | | 
Britons | never ſhall be faves. 1 


The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, 
Muſt in their turn to tyrants fall; 

But thou ſhalt flouriſh, ſhalt flouriſſi Tate and free, 
The dread and N 8 8 them all. 


Hail Britannia, s 


Thee N tyrants ne er ſhall tame, | 
Their dire attempts ne'er bend thee down: ; 
This will but rouſe, but rouſe thy gen'rous kame, 


And work their woe in thy renown. 15 
Hail Britannia, de. 


The Muſes, till with "REN found, 
Shall te thy happy coaſts repair: 
Bleſt Iſle! with beauty, with matehleſs beauty crown'd, 


- And _— En] to guard the fair. © | 
Hail Britannia, KEDS 


4 + 
LY OT. 
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N KING Anruzx. „ 


Daus, let © trumpet ſound, 5 ERAS | 
Tell all the world C 1 95 
Great George is King. Ci en ot.” An 
Tell Roms: and France, and dei e 


Britannia ſcorns their chain; „ = „55 
15 INE vile arts are vain, - 2 n 


Great N is King 28 


1 h Moy Heap n * life 5 VV 
Y | And make his race extend DUEL OT REF NET OO 
„ Wide as his fame. 2 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhed „„ 
On his moſt ſacred head, "7 8 
Yo "And make his foes to dread e 
3 VBreat George's name. 


* 


. He peace. and plenty brings, PO 

. While Rome's deluded kings * a 5 8 
. J FOUR... 
Tuben let his people ſing, 55 
Long live great George our King \ 
From whom fuch bleſſings ring e 1 on png t 
| Freedom RE awed e PE TR 


. 
1 


Tone, F e to Liekeber. 
HE octiman may.boaſt of his well. ſcented 9 N 


The ſtateſman may vaunt of political ſchemes; 
d 


1 The odour of ſpices, the pure chryſtal ſtream, 
= Each nice 1 of Nature I nobly eſteem; _ 


3 . 5 With woman, dear woman, ſhe's worth all * ren. 


1 In lickneſs, i in priſon, in want, in deſp pair, | 
[not Wbat woe can we feel, if fond woman | is there. 1 
I The noſt rum of Nature, the med' cine of life, 
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day let the coxcomb in dawdling confound ; 1 


1 And poets be fool d by their fancy · form'd dreams: : 

E Let night-waſting learned their volumes rng 
1 Give the toper his bottle, the miſer his Nas : 

& : - 'Gainſt learning, wealth, drinking, wit, te⸗ I proteſ 
10 For woman, dear woman, ſhe's "worth all the reſt, . 

I 7 5 2 Tho birds, in ſhrill ſymphonies, fing o'er our heads 
—_ 8 Flora's gay paintings enamel the meads 
1 Tho' the fruits are fo pleaſant, ſo thick grow the trees, 
= wn So warm ſhines the ſun, and ſo cool breathes the breeze; 


Tlleoet birds, ruits, ſpice, flowers, can ne er ſtand che ten | 


40 ev OT OO the cure is 4 33 2 — 5 | 


| 5 r 263 | 
But think not, ye fair, that theſe priſents a are paid 
To the miſer-like virgin, the green-ſickneſs maid; 
Tho ſo delicate ſhap'd, yet imperfect's your plan, 
= you uſeleſs exiſt, £ 


dos fwiftly, y 8 minutes, till 28 receive 


F 


The bowP's frolic joys let him teach her to prove, 
And ſhe, in return, yield the raptures of love; 


Without love and wine wit and beauty are vain, . 
Pow'r and grandeur infipid, and riches a pain; 
The moſt fplendid palace grows dark as the grave: 


Love and wine give, ye gods, or take back what ye gave. 


cfodcfo of MichoMchoicſ-RichortchortcholichoWofoliofotoke 0 


Co Darnon long ſtudy'd my heart to obtain, 
The prettieſt young ſhepherd that pipes on the 2775 
Fd hear bis ſoft tale, then declar d twas amifs, 

And I'd often ſay No often fay No, 

And I'd often ſay No, when 1 long d to ſay Yes.” 12 


Laſt Valentine's da ay to our cottage he came, 
And brought me two lambkins to witneſs his flame ; 


Oh! Me: theſe, he cry'd, thou more fair than their fleecs 


1 could hardly fay No, tho' aſham'd to ſay Tes. 


Soon after, one morning, we fat ones grove, | SEE 5 71 
He preſs d my hand ha hs breath d 7 
114 7 ik 8 is * | 


Then e ale d, im a kiſs? 


I deſign'd to No, bat miſtook and ſaid. Tes. {7 be 


At this, with delipbt, his heart danc'd in his breaſt, ” 
Ye gods! he cry'd, Chloe will now make me bleſt !\ 
Come, let's to the church, and ſhare conjugal bliſs ; - 


To prevent being teaz'd, I was forc'd te ſay Yes. \ 5 2 


I ne'er was ſo pleasd wich a word in my life, 
I ne'er was ſo happy a fince I'm a wife: 
Then take, ye young damſels, my counſel in this, _ 
8 You ”_= Ware N if you . nat lay Yes. 


=_ you'r re . 17 Max. 9 


The nameleſs ſoft tranſports that beauty can EC | 


ove, _— — 


s 
a . 
E he 
P 


oy OE. | 
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q 8 555 | 1 Maw WILL Rolaker. Ae OY 
I Hun I enter'd my teens, and threw playthings aſi 
3 I conceiv'd myſelf woman, and fit for a bride: - 


1 "By the men I was flatter'd, my pride to enhance, 
For the maids will believe, and the men will romance. 


8 They ſwore that my Ty" the bright diamond excell'd, 
| © Such a "Face, and ſuch treſſes, ſure ne er were beheld! / 
That to gaze on my neck. wy 1 PONY. and, trance! 

Oh! g the maids, „ 


Young Polydore ſaw me one uight at the ball, 165 
And ſwore, to my charms he a conqueſt muſt fall bi 
On his knees he intreated, ny hand for a. . 8. 

3 N Ah! the maids, Ge. ä bb 1 1 5 


3 He conducted me home when the paſtime was o ver; 

ad: declar'd he ne er ſaw ſs much beauty before ; 46 
Hae ogled and ſigh'd, as how. we Mee 2. 
Ahl! the Me, Ge. 1 


* 


oF 2 5 Then day after ay 1 8 ay bad: 5 | ; 
N At length 15 declar'd all his flame to my dad. 


But my father lov'd money, and would not advance; 
N And reply'd to my lover, Young men will ee 


But tho my Papa would not give us a ſhilling, | 
- My Polydore ſwore he to wed me was willing; 'Y 
So te church we both went, and at night had'a dance, BY 
e NEESS And, N Rs wy e od not romance. 


| 4 17 +> + Is 1 enn Func > ZE 
Bt 1 FE colin, fiſhing near. the I bor e 
= x Saw Sally. 8 the hill, e 


Whoſe heart love's tender pow'r could 2 F 


1 55 | 
_.-- | Whoſe heart love's tender po r could feel, e 
A 5 TDryͤe mill was ſtopp'd, no miller there; 3 F 

Fa She fmil'd to Tee the youth appear, „„ My 
BY She ſmil'd to ſee the youth appear, 2 ne e 2 
A "Bak turn'd abbut her fpinning-wheel, © 

= But turn ' d * her ſpinning wheel, Be, 


8 94 ** A ney" i => adi" 5 
S 


„ 


0 
1 


The ſwain who loyes the virtuous mind, 


| | Ft 265 OY | 
17 | choks, ſays he, like. peaches bloom, 
breath is like the ſpring's 1 3 
go thy ſweet lips my love I'll ſeal. - / 
95 ſtately ſwans, ſo white and ſleek, 


Are like to Sally's. der and neck; 


But ſtill ſne turn'd her eee 


Tho', fair one, beauty's tranſient pow'r 


Fades like the new:blown gaudy flow'r; _- 
Not fo where Virtue loves to dwell ;. | 

For where ſwest Medeſty appears, 

We never ſee the vale of years. 


. Sheſmil'd, and ſtop d her — whee, 7 FL: 


The pomp of ſtate, the pride of wealth, l TH 
Bays ſhe, I ſcorn for peace and health,” 


Where honeſt labour earns her meal: mn gotn's 


Who tells the flatt ' rer's common tal,, 15 
Can ne'er o'er my true heart prevail, 


And make mie leave my ſpinning- wheel, 


A 
a? 


"Va 


Alone can make young Sally kind, 


For him ['ll toil, I'll ſpin, and reel. 6 1 4 ID 


It is the voice, ſays be, of love, 
Come haſten to yon church above. 


She bluſh'd, and left her ne eee, e |; Bl M 


} 
*, 
- 


Sees eee 


A favourite Hunting SONG, [et by Dr. Anh. 


And uſhers in the morn; _ : 


: Tis duſky- njght rides down __ „ 44>; hn "= 


The hounds all join in jovial ery, 2 . my oY | 


T he. huntſman winds his horn. 


, - NF : 2 
4 oo \ — * * 
| 1 1 ol. s ; 
N $97 * 
. AS N 4 ' : l 
Py + * * 8 $2 ** 8 
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7 98 + 1242 49 . 

et a {xl * #2 ue „ 1 Kast EF; 1442 

E / . 8 
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. Aud 2 bunting we will. 20, e E 1 
The wife around her buſband throws OT aL. 
Her arms, to make him. WET: 16 05 ö e 
My dear, it rains, it hails, . it ſows, latin et 
— 9 W 925 . Ns 5 „ 
| Te mee, an. Inq 


- 
, wt, 
Es ; 
* 2 
@ * 
SE: i 
5 4 


N. V ＋r 8 * N 2 


Axayt ae n 
= ver 22 ſoundly ns . 
Some are thrown in; ſome are thrown — 8 
Aud 7 thrown in tlie ditch. e 
8 . Tiet a hunting, ge. 
At laſt 38 Kredit to faintneſs worn, oe 
Poor Reynard ceaſes flight; - | Carre. de 
Then, weary, homeward we Fey 42/4 
2 drink ae — „ 
S 4 lle s ve. Fame, 


— —— 


; HE ſprigbtly horn awakes mo _” 
% T And bids the hunter riſe; 25 i F 
The op'ning hound:returtis the-found, | N 
And echo fills the Kies. 2 05 et 1 e 904 


| See ruddy health, mere ear than _—_ 
On yon blue mountain's brow ; 98 | 
j T he neighing ſteed/invokes our:fpeed, | 
And Reynard trembles now. e 8 e ee ee 


In ancient days, as Rory ſays, / R 

The woeds our fathers ae e 
The ruſtic race ader'd the chace, 3 

And nee as ce . . 2 


5 Enjoy t * ** 3 eee > „ | 
Then G er the bowl . N the da, . 
rg "or in . e ee 


*; * 4 ” 
N 7 
2 
f 4 
«6 
% 


ak 


n 


r «x + 9 
n 
* 


wt 
. 
— 


. 8 5 Wo PA 411 ho „ 

f Firſt we tempt the ſeas and brave the wind; * 
In city, town, and-country,- it is the common c 1 

Hlere's ew ry thing for thobey—Wwho will uyx ? Fr = 
The prieſt he ſells you prayers; the lawyer ſells you li dts a 

| np doctor ſells you death :—He's a foot that buys”. 1 

mk irk fells her magie ring; —. 

Ils his oguntry ane his _ 


a 


Os 


645 . = 5 2 % 8 . e * 
2 2 5 . Fe = 2 w \ . * 
1 8 . — NN * 5 2 . ha ; * 9 * = 


„ 


en TEL" liquor | % SH 
A ond « Conteſt , 1 
Than juſtice, judge, or vier: 
| 80 fill a cheerful gl, & 
And let good humour paſs. = 
But if more deep the quarrel, _ - 
Why ſooner drain th 4 tp 2 
Than be the hateful fellow 6 E608 AR 
That's crabbed when he's mellow. e ee 
| A OOTY wth : rn f 


MOON HCH NCR THEN : 0 


Fou now, all ye ſocial pow! ra, 
Spread your influence o er us; 
Crown with j joy thoſe happy hourg, | 
_ - Enliven thoſe before u. * 
Fill the flaſk, the muſit bring, Cai Sgt 8 
To: 5 o ks 


* 
* 


J 


Drink, and dance, and lau 2e. 
And drive dull care ur. us. | „ 
6 Wiy the deuce ou d we be fad, 1 05 5 
Since to earth we moulder? . n ne 
Whether we're grave, job 7 or % 4s 
We nat 7 T PRESS ol | Ys 
Tg Hl. the ſaſt, * f 
| Lore's the ve adore, 5 f 
FA? | Source 0 gen 'rous paſſion ;_ . an | 3 4 ö 
y.. We will -ne'er bow down before ; * 


7 Thoſe Wols Sd; or. Flo: . 18 
e Fill the faſt, Ke. 1 


Ws the fair, in the bloom of fifteen, 12 N 


She'd. heard talk of pleaſure, and ſomething gueſt, 
* they wax een and touching | 
res 8 W ca $4 


eee | 


Felt, an innocent warmth as ſhe lay on the greek» : 


% 


Within his ſoft arms to enfold and'careſs me, 


And all their ſweet joys were 2s 6 filent as night: - || 


CELL 


To ſaw a FN 4 and was at a om 3 , 
To know what they meant by their ſing 0 e 

+ =. By their whining, and rome 

Claſping and joining, 


Ka 4 * GN 


12 


A . Panting and 8 4 hg 295 ws + 5 


4 
; 


1 


25 Sighing and a0 | ſi 


Ab! ab! the at 451 chat a DEE BOL mid, 
fa a kingdom of Chriſtians, ſhould die e + 
Not a gentle fair lover to kiſs me and preſs me, 


. 


* 


And inſtruct a young, virgin that is at a loss 


To know what is meant by their kiſſing ſo cloſe. 


af Fe By their, bhiaing, o 
Cupid. in the hag of a . did appear, 
He beard the fair maid, and kindly drew near; 
He ſhew'd her his arrews, and bid ber not 8 
Ihe pain was no more than a virgin could hear; 
Which, when ſhe had try'd, ſhe. Was not at a loſs | 
To know what thay: meant Is heir kiſſing ſo cldſe. 
41 Vox BY. heir whining, IP 


e chele in 8 gid meet, 


The n ymph was divine, and the ſwain young and ſweet, | 


Theſe pleaſures be gave ſhe did 7 8055 requite 


f 


But an the fair morn ſhe way not at a loſs, © 


* know what | was meant by their kiſſing ſo Gele. 


dn By their wilting, ae. 
benennen . 


* 


ThE Solf TY Sens. 


1 


Io Arn the Teer around, for "TR you- take | 


no care, $4 24-64 


Hire eee SAD 8 d abound, 


3 


The trumpets ſound, the colours they are flying; b 
Gb fight, kill; br wound may we ſtill be n 
Content with our hard fate, my boys, on the coI& grom 
M. thy, ſoldiers; why, whoſe buſineſs tis to dieß 


"008 e ke! "YM r pk * * Nu. 


= 
— * . 4 2 
* -—_ 


That doom d me thus the ſlave of love, | i s | 


How can ſhe break that honeſt heart, ho CES 5 . 4: 


COLE Le. 5% SY © 
„„ 


| al 6p 8 

Fer be, you, and I, cold, hot, wet, or dry, 8 
Are always bound to follow, boys, aud we ſcorn to fly. 1 
»Tis but in vain—I mean not to upbraid you, boys, BI is 
*Tis but in vain, for ſoldiers te complain: [boys, 
Should the next campaign ſend us to him that. _ —_ 
We're freed from pain; but ſhould we remain, DE 
A bottle and kind . 8 cures all W aan „„ 


e e Tong 5 65 | 09'S 
Aron 4 on Banng's banks I 1770 4, 2 5 


One evening in May, 


—— — Fo * _ 


The little birds, in blitheſt notes, : 


Made vocal ev'ry ſpray: mY 
They ſung their little tales of love, FOR | . 
They ſung them o'er and oer: e „ 
Ah Gramachre ! ma pen oh e 15 > 
Ma Molly Aſhrore. . 1 eas e 


The daiſy py'd, and all the ſweets VC 
The dawn of Nature 8 4 1 
The primroſe pale, the violet 0s. 4 . Co 
Lay ſcatter'd.ocer. the field? 12 

Such Taprance in the boſom a 3 tbc ff 3 
Of her whom Jadore: „„ 1 

„ — &c. 5 | i * 

1 nid me Jawn upon a bank, . - Ap Nori ty | 4 

- Bewailing my Jad fate, - pi EF: * 


And cruel Molly's hate. e 


w 


That wears her in its core? | 
FF Gramachree, e. . 
oo aid 70 Jov'd 1 me, Molly ours” 8 
Ah! hs did 1 believe!  _- „ 
Yet who could think ſuch. tender words W 
Were meant but to deceive 5 JV 
Thy love was all I aſk'd on Sabtb, „ 14 
N ny 75 128 give no more: ec e , | 


A ble, . 


t 2 1 


| Oh! Nt Latte Bo Bocks POR, > 
That graze en vonder hill, ea 
4 Or low! for ae the a g- N 
I bat yon green paſture fill ; i off AR 5.6 
Wied her I love I'd gladly thare | e e Dug, 
. eee rt ore: AL e 
| Ab tere hs 


| Two ee * my . 
SBat ſporting on a bough, 
5 envy Aecbes their happineſe 
Too ſee them bill and coo 
Such fondneſs once for me 70 ed, 


But now, alas! tis o'er: 1 
<A> Al Cramachree, 6e. 7 


Then fare thee nes my Molly dear, 

Thy loſs 1 c'er ſhall moan; ET ES | 

Whilſt life remains in. Strephon's ber, „„ 
Till beat for thee alone W 

The- thau art falſe. may heav * on thee 1 


His chvicet 1 Ae, 4 1 8. 1 
#7; oy 


eererktsrusturrerertrrrrr: n 


4.2 Ty „ z 


u | 9 e 


* 
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FE 
g * 


Wige dalle p py, and violets wy” 

| d cuckoo buds of yellow hue 3 be 
And lady-ſmocks, all filver White, 

Do paint the meadows with delight; 

The cuc too then, on ev y tree, 8 
Mecli marry d men; for thus „ 
Cu loo / euckod! O word of: we : 


\_ Unpleaſe a 1% 4 ear.” ee Ee BA Ee "14 


* When ſhepherds pipe on ieee 4 
And merry larks are ploughmens. mo og 
"When turtles tread, and-rogoks and 1 
> WE: maidens bleach their Sommer Jocks x 
* a. Rap * 9 


W 
; . 
a IE. 9 
> . 

R * 

7 


. 1 


„„ WINTER ef i og res For 
When ifcles hang by the wall, rg 
And Dick the ſhepherd blows kn nal, nt ie a3: 0 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 
And milk comer frozen home- in pail ; 3 

When blood is nipt, and ways be fort, 42 | 
: Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl, } EL ASS 

Te- ubit, te- oho, 4 merry merry note, 

_ White ereaß Joan doth. heed . 


When all aloud the wind doth blow, 
And ceughing drowns the parfon's ſaw, 


And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, ' ' 4 7 * 
And Marien's noſe looks red and raws wird ct Et 
When roaſted crabs hiſs: as e uh | Wor 


Then nightly. ſmgs, Kc. 


DO NON 


Was paſt 8 0 clock, in» in ſammer morulog, 


Cynthia's bright beams all nature 5 1 ; 
Shall guide my ſwift ſte 7 to my lonely he. 

And then my fair Flora, eight Sith kind W.. 

| P11 fold in my arms with, amorous kiſſes, 

Which ſerve as prelude to mort future nd 


Soon as the vicar has mage us, eilten, 


| kk ki kk EA 


* $88, 7 OY 


From Mrrren' ; LAttzoro. ; 3 Bk ＋ 7 1 . 
ET ne wander; was „ 5 a 8 
By hedge-yoW elms, an hitfocks from... 4p. © 

While the plonghman, near at hand, 5 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd lan ale ol th 


And the milk-maid ſidgeth blythe, ; 7 5 a 


| And every ſhepherd tells his tale, , 
Vader „ in the l. n 


f 
"Þ When all the village. ſlept pleaſantly, | _ TD 


) 
And'the mower whets his fete, 5 3 


—_— 
M 2 


1 5 . ü 7 3 
1 7renrx, who, with ſpring recarving, % 24 ke 
W | Wafted ſoft o'er op'ning n. F 
; EY | Brathing in the face of morning, Ny Ae 
_ Wakes Aurora from her bowers: -/. -- Ah 
While with love's fierce flame 1 lung, c 
br In theſe dry and deſert plains ;,, RR OY 
i: Gently breathe, and ſoothe my anguiſh, - e 


ö 1 9 : Fan my breaſt, and. caſe. my Pains... Ko 5 ; 
= oo 000000000000000000000000000 | 

es” : ——4 FI, * 51 8 453 . 1 : 
e GAA -Warzz. b guidges * ES 


ET 7 uns” braw als of e, 75 | 36 e 4h 
\ 55 O braw lads of Galla- water; 5 wy one, 


I'll kilt my coats up to my knee, epi =J 

And follow my love thro the water. 

5 | Bae fair her hair, ſae brent ber brow, 

ae benny blue her een, my dear, 
| +. Sae white her teeth, ſae ſweet her mou ie ; 

Is aten kiſs her til E weary- Ast 2 aN 


Der pon bank, and o'er = We 2 5 2 


if | 
5 O'er yon moſe amang heather, 5 en 85 2 7 


ph ru kilt my coats 2008 my. knee, 125 2 
And follow my love thro” the ae 1 

Don amang the brootp, 'the-broom, 175 ct 
FEES | own.amang the broom, 907 * ale l 
1 5 Ti e laſſy loſt her fifken Thos „ HO Eh fiG 


A A ro EET os he e yas te 0 5 


K „ e 8 
r . 1 % . £ 
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Ontornar or reste, by Lens Yaeras, | 


N 


Ls 


WI Megg y and, me were 1, is - 

I carry'd my; noddle fu” hie, ol, hs FE 

Nase lint white on all the gay . 8 8 8 2 15 1 

Nor goudlpink fac honny, as ſhe. 1 5 . 
Fl 


Þ whilſtled, I pip'd, and Hang,” 
' I woo'd, but I came nas great ſpeed d. 


* ö 0 Sg i 
5 | Therefore I maun wander abroad. 
: ths fv & . n N 1 
[ And cle my banes over ho Trend. Te 
: \ 7 
| ' t : 
j 1 : * 1 * 8 U 
» 1 "4 a 5 4 5 7 N : 2 2 ; 2 31 : 
{ | x job gr” 2 ; * 8 2 ' 
ONE 3 - 3 — "IS l . 
x KG a ey HEE OT RO Do EE wore 2. 4 4s We vin eee ae rn” Par 3 
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v 1 1 


To Meggy my love l did tell, 


Saut tears did my paſſion expreſy; 
Alas! for I lo'd her o'er well, 


And the women lo'e ſie a man leſs. 
Her heart it was frozen and cauld, 


© Her pride had my ruin decreed, 
Therefore I will wander abroad, 


And lay my banes far frae the Tweed, 


| Tus las of peaty $ mill, 


Sae bonny, blythe; and , 
In ſpite of oil oth Keul, 5 ; 
Has ſtole my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay, 
Bare-headed on the preen, 
Love 'midſt her locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her een. 


Her arms, white, round, and ſmooth, 
Breaſts riſing in their dawn, 
To age it would give youth 
To preſs them with his hand e 
Thro' all my ſpirits ran 
An extacy of bliſs, 
When I ſuch ſweetneſs fand, 
Wrapt in a balmy kiſs. 


Without the help of art, | 
Like flowers which grace the wilt 


She did her ſweets impart, 


Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd. 
Her looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected pride, 
She me to love beguil'd, 
I wiſh'd her for my bride. 


o had 1 all that wealth | 
 Hoptoun's high mountains fill, 

Infur'd long life and health, 
And r Se 94 will; 3 


U 274 1 


7a premiſe «nd fall, 117 16 { ono] you yes! 
That none but bonny ar . oi, " YE 1% 2 9 50 
The laſs of Peaty's mill, wot „Nor Ta 6 
Shou'd ſhare the.ſame wi' me. & BL 120 e 1 
N $; 11.6 {1.77 


eee isseees 
Tux Souner-Proce. , 2 5 p Ir 


7Hen the trees are in bloom, and their beauty is ſeen 
And the. gardens lock lovely and pay; de® 
What Nature is clad in her mantle of green, . 
And the birds chaunt their innocent lays bl. 
When the peaſant retires from Phœbus's beams, 
To the ſhade of the wide ſpreading: oak, 
To flake his parch'd throat in the deere bene, 


Whilſt the ox gently lows to his yoks 3 Ru (24251 


When wanton the cattle bounds over the 8 
Or luxuriouſly roll on the graſs, 

Madam s Dicky, as white as the plumes of the ſwan, 
Is hung on the aedge by the las: | 

When the ſweet ruſtic virgin, 'as blythe as the mern, 
With a pail on her head, climbs the ſtile; 


4 


a PF, 


\ Whilſt the farmer with pleaſure. ſurveys the green corn; | 


And the promiſing crop makes him ſmile: 


When the lads and the laſſes are met on the green, | 
With Colin the piper, their guide; | 

When you ng Daphne of May is elected the queen, 
And her favourite ſwain by her ſides © 

When Thyrſis in gaucing exerts all his fill, © 
His roſy-cheok'l Phœbe to pleaſe,  -- 

Clumſy Ralph foots it up to his Madge of the milly 
While the croud on his aukwardneſs gae: OC 


Oh! hail happy ſeaſon! thou mother of lore, ST. 6:67 
Of peace, of content, and delight; „„ Far, 4 
Thou zra of ; joy, thou beſt gift from above, 5 
Thou kindeſt indulger to lit!!! 
Heaven grant that this ſeaſon- productive way bros 
Ibe en of my wiſhes to gain, 

Andi inſpire-the breaſt of my charmer with love.” 
"Lora | lovers now chorus, Amen. 


3 * 
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Beneath the oak, in yonder dale, 


1 275 J 
Ve colin was the bonnieſt Twain, 
That ever pip'd on flow' ry plain, 
Or danced on the lee 2 
The wanton kid, in gameſome bound, 


That frolics o'er the tufty ground, 
Was not ſo blythe as he. 


You'd think you heard the nlghtiogile, 
Whene'er he rais'd his voice; 

But ah! the youth was all deceit, | 

His vows, his oaths, were all a cheat, 
And choice ſucceeded choice. ü | 


The maidens ſung in willow prove, 


of Colin's falſe and perjur'd love; 
'Here Jenny told her woes; 

And Peggy's tears encreas d the 3 

Whoſe cheeks like dying lilies loox, 
That once out- -bluth'd the roſe. 


Unhappy fair! my words believe, 


So ſhall no ſwain your hopes erate. 
Nor leave you in deſpair; _ | 
*Ere man diſcloſe his fickle mind,. 
Change firſt yourſelves, for ah! fowl find 
Fails apart ev? ry Wane: OE | 


WIL L or ae xb EEx. 


Wi: 1 ſing i in cheerful lay, | 1845 
And praiſe the charms of ſummer gay, 14 : 
By love inſpir'd I'll turn the ſtrain, N — 
To praiſe my bonny beſt lov'd ſwain: Yi = 


For none among the lads l've known, 


Has ever half ſuch kindneſs ſhown: - 4 


- 


And ſure no ſwain was ever ſeen h : | 
More blithe'than W ill of Aberdeen. 55 \ 


So ſweet is ume ſo gay his air, 


He wins the 9 all ROE, * We N. . 


. r 

And much I have their envy mov'd, 

To be by ſuch a ſwain belov d. 

But who can blame me if I'm kind  _ 
Jo one of ſuch a gen'rous mind: ,. 

For ſure no ſwain was ever ſen 

More kind than Will of Aberdeen. 


At eve he meets me in the grove, 
And courts me to reward his loves 
Say, can I then refuſe a youth, 1 8 
So much inclin'd to love and truth? 
O no, I'll be his wedded wife, Tp 
And bleſs him with my love for life: 
For ſure no ſwain was ever ſeen 
More true than Will of Aberdeen. 


JL OX XN SB OCDOGO I VDOOIIDONIECSODBODIOONO eee, eee, e, 


1 an arbor of woodbines ye both ſhall be led, 


Soft leaves for your pillow, the graſs for your bed; a 
While wanton young ſparrows chirp over your head, 


All under the greenwood ſhade. 


When the moon with pale luſtre juſt peeps thro the gr ove, 


And nightingales anſwer the chaſte turtle dove, 


The maid, without blpſhing. ſhall clap her true love, 


8 All under the greenwood ſhade. Ln 


Our pleaſures, quite harmleſs, begins with the day, 
We ever are buxom, we ever are gay; 
No virgin diſſemble, no ſhepherd betray, 

All under the greenwood ſhade. 8 

Tho' frewns for a while arm the face of the fair, 

Yet ſoon our young lover forgets all his care; 
For Phillis cries do not, oh! do not deſpair, 

All under the greenwood ſhade. ' 


E lads of true ſpirit, pay courtſhip to claret, 
Y Releas'd from the trouble of thinking; 
A fool long ago ſaid we nothing cou'd know; . 
IT The fellow knew nothing of drinking. 


„ wi. .t 


ES . Feen 


t en 1 


| To ond over Plato, and practiſe with Cato, 


Diſpaſſionate dunces might make us; 
But men now, more wiſe, ſelf-denial deſpiſe, 
And live by the leſſons of Bacchus, 


Big wig'd, in fine coach. ſee the doctor approach, 
And ſolemnly up the ſtairs paces; 


Gravely ſmell to his cane, apply finger to vein, 


And count the re-eats with primaces : 71 
As he holds pen in hand, life and death's at a ſtand, 
A toſs-up which party will take us, 
Away with this cant, no preſcription we want, 
But the flouriſhing noſtrums of Bacchus. 


4 


We 5ollily 3 join in the practice of wine, 
hile miſers midſt millions are pining; 


While ladies are ſcorning, and lovers are mourning, 4 


We laugh at wealth, wenching, and whining. 


Drink, drink, now *tis prime, toſs a bottle to Time, | 


He'll not make ſuch hafte to o'ertake us; 
His threats we prevent, and his cracks we cement, 
To the ſtypticle balſam of Bacchus. 


What work there i is made, by the news-paper trade, 
Of this man and t'other man's ſtation! 


| The Ins are all bad, and the Outs are all mad, 


In and out is the cry of the nation. 


The politic patter, which both parties carhie; | 


From bumpering freely ſhai”t ſhake us; 
With half-piats in hand, independent we'll ſtand, 
To defend Magna Charta of Bacchus. 


Be your motion well-tim'd, you're charged and x prim' i'd, | 


Have a care !—right and left, and make ready! 
Right-hand to glaſs join—at lips reſt the wing, ] 
But be in your exerciſe ſteady. . 
Our levels we boaſt, when our women we toaſt, 
May graciouſly they undertake us; 3 | 
No more we deſire, ſo drink, and give icy 
Aud ba was to RO: and Bacchus LIEN 
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| 2 Plato, Ariſtotle, LE oo 
Alb were lovers of the bottle; 
Poets, painters, and muſicians,  _ 
Churchmen, lawyers, and phylicians, | | 
All. adwire a pretty laſs, | 
_ All require a cheerful glaſs. 
Ey' ry pleaſure has its ſeaſon, _ 
Love and drinking are no treaſon. 
wo . „ RY 


Dre in yon mae a . did pn, > 3 $66 


The wife ſhe drank naething but Sack and Canary. 


Her goodman complain'd to her friends, right airly, | = 
0 gin my wife wad drink hoely and fairly, 


Firſt ſhe drank Crommy, and ſyne ſhe drank Garie, 
And ſy ne ſhe drank my bonny grey marie, 
* Bat carried n me >"thro' the dub and the larie?: 
2 Ex 4B f* gin My wiſe; Ke; 
She ask bor hoſe, 4 he drank her ſhoon, + - 
And ſyne ſhe drank her bonny new gown; | 
She drank her fark that cover'd he rarely : He 
N gin wife, 86, 
Wad he Yrivk her ain things, I alta care, 
But ſhe drinks my clai's, I catina weel ſpare; W 
When TY wi 9 goſſips it angers me fairly? 
07 pls: Py ehe, ke. 
My 8 ed 5 3 the has Jaid it a-wad, 
The beſt blue bonnet ere was on my head; 
At kirk kn? at en I'm e but . 
ov #254 gin my wife kee. 


My benny Ae Wileten I wore on my hands, 
Wi' her neighbours wife ſhe has laid them in pawns; ; 


My bans-headeid ſtaff that 1 100d ſo dearhy: :: 

e Ot gin my wiſe) te, 

I never was for een nor Arife, IS | 
Nor did I deny her the comforts of life; 

| For when "this a war, I'm ay for a parley : 

* Q4 ' gin my wifes &c. 
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ary. 
ry 


Ke; 


Kc. 


t 2 J 
when there's ony money ſhe maun keep the pure: 23 
If I ſeek but a bawbie, he I feold and ſhe'll dudfe 
_ lives like 2 queen, [ Frimpit ang ſparely: _ 
gin my wife, &e. 
A pint wi Ber cummers I wo Yo HE 
But when-ſhe fits down, ſhe gets herſel' fu', 
And when Moy is fu ſhe is unco! camſtarie; . x 
5 0 gin my wife, ke. 
When he comes to the ſtreet, ſhe roars and ſhe rants, - 
Has nae fear of her neighbours, nor minds the houſe wants; 
She rants hy. fome rout _ like, Up your heart Charly: 
e 90 gin my wife, &c. 
When Ka comes bame, the lays oa the lads, 
The laſſes ſhe ca's them baith b—hes and j—ds; 
And ca's 's myſel” ay an auld cuckold carlie: 
8 0. / gin my wife, Ke. 
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VERSES on the Rovar Hionrane ERS, 
9 Sung by Mr. AIKEN. 


"4 Tune, Flowers of Edinburgh. 


0 arms, to arms, you gallant Highland Lads, 17 5 

To arms, to arms, by the pipe and the drum: 
Lord John Murray's men their country will defend, 
Againſt the invaſions of France and Spain. | 
Let rontenoy's plain your martial deeds explain, 

Where batt'ries were ſtorm'd by your bray'ry alone; 

The claymores went Fung while French retreat did. 

__ . ſound; Als 

And Royal your name aid loudly rebound. * 


Great CEE took the hint, and ſtamp'd the regiment, 
Ticonderago deſerved it well; 

Your en' ny gave the name, George affirmed the ſame, 
What Frenchmen declar'd we may boaſt and tell. 
Our bells loudly rung, and fame loudly ſung, _ + 

AY achievements of our brave Highlandmen : 


At home and abroad, reus' d by the warlike God, 
They die or conquer in Lord John's train. 


Then to arms, to arms, ſhield your country from harm, 
In queſt of glory haſte join great Lord John; 
A coward's life is full of toil and ſtrife, — 
Wealth and conqueſt waits on bravery alone. b. 
Now quickly careſs your ancient Gallic dreſs, 
The Second Battalion come crouding join; 
Let Britons bear the ſway in col'nies far away! 
. , Haſte, ſeize upon henour, let glory combine. C. 
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War to the field, ſee the morning looks grey, 
1 And, ſweetly bedappled, forebodes a fine day; 1 
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The hounds are all eager the ſport to embrace, 5 
And carol aloud to be led to the chace. — P 
Then hark, in the morn, to the call of the horn, ; 
And join with the jovial crew; 7 F 
While the ſeaſon invites, and all its delights, 
The health giving chace to purſue. F 
How aer, der fight, when Aurora-firſt dawn, 
To ſee the ſwift beagles ſpread over the lawns; R 
To welcome the ſun now returning from reſt, > 
Their mattins they chant, as they merrily queſt. , 
IS en LT Then hark, &e | 
But oh! how each boſom with tranſport it fills, 
To ſtart, juſt as Phœbus peeps over the hills; 7 
| White joyous, from valley to valley, reſounds 4 


The ſhouts of the hunters, and cry of the hounds. 
5 V . Then hart, &e. 
gS8SWee how the brave hunters, with courage elate, 
Tly hedges or ditches, or top the barr'd-gate : 
Horne by their bold courfers, no dangers they fear, 
And give to the winds all vexation and care. 4 
: OTOL ee OE SOLES ee Then hark, &, 


No paſtime in li 


K 27 1 


ve cits, for the chace, quit the joys of * town, 
And ſcorn the dull pleaſure. of ſleeping in down; 
Uncertain your toil, or for honour or wealth, 


Ours ſtill 1 is re with contentment and health. 


Then hark, &. 
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De you hear, brother ſ; portſmen, the ſound of the horn 7 

And yet the ſweet pleaſure decline? 

For ſhame, rouſe your ſenſes, aud ere it is morn, | 
With me the ſweet melody jcin. 


Thro' the wood and the valley the traitor we'll rally, 
Nor quit him, till panting he lie ff 


| While hounds, in full ery, thro' hedges ; ſhall fly, 


And chace the ſwift hair till the dies. 


Then ſaddle your ſteed, to the meadows and kel, 
Both willing and joyous, repair; 
its e greater happineſs yields, 
Than chacing the fox and the hare. | 


For ſuch comforts, my friends, on the portland attends 
No pleaſure like hunting i is found ; 

For when it js o'er, as briſk as before, 
Next moruing we ſpurn up the . 


_ fon from the ut 1 tips the + neat ies b gold, . 
And the meadows all ſpangled with dew-drops bes 


hold: J 
The lark's early mattin proclaims the new-day;? . 
And the horn's cheerful ſummons rebukes our delay, ; 


* With the ports of the field there's no pleaſure can vis, 


While jocund we follow, follow, follow, follow, 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, + 


_ Fellow, follow, follow, the hounds in full cry. 5 2 


Let the drudge of the town make riches his ok, 
And the 1 ab the ſtate hunt the ſmiles of the court 3 
, N n l 'W I 


reer 


* 


rn) 


— nor ambition our patience annoys , 
But innocence ſtill gives a zeſt te our joy. 
With the ſports of the Held, c. 


Mankind are all hunters in various 5 | 
"The prieſt hunts a living, the lawyer a fee, 
The doctor a patient, the courtier a place, 
Tho often, like us, they re flung” oat with diſgrace. 


«Phe cit hunts a plum, the ſoldier hunts fame, 

The poet a dinner, the patriot a name; 

And the artful eoquette, tho ſhe ſeems to refuſe, 

Yet, in ſpite of her airs ſhe her lover purſues. *, - - 


Let the bold and the buſy hunt glory and warts, 
All the bleſſings we aſk is the bleſſing of health ; 
With hounds and with horns thro the woodland to roam, 
And when tir'd abroad find contentment at home. 


eee eee 


uE rouſe from your trances! 85 
The fly morn advances, 
To catch fluggiſh mortals in bed: 
Let the horn's jocund note 
In the wind ſweetly float, 
| While the fox from the brake lifts his bead: 
Now creeping, _ 
Now peeping,, -- 
"The fox from the brake lifts his bead. 
. - Bach away to his ſteed, 
Jour goddeſs ſhall lead, 
1 follow, my worſhippers follow ; 
For the chace all prepare. 
- See the hounds ſnuff the air! i 
Hark hark, to the huntſman' s ſweet ballo! 


— — 


- 


Hark Jowler, bark Rover, 
See Reynard break cover, 
2 hunters fly over the ground; 
Now they ſkim o'er the plain, 
Now they dart down the — 
And the hills, woods, and vallies b 


* 


am, 
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Wich daſhing, | | 
And ſplaſhing, | 
The hills, woods, and vallies W 
Then away with full ſpeed, 
- Your goddeſs ſhall lead, 
Come follow, my worſhippers, follow, 
O'er hedge... ditch, and gate, 
If you ſtop you'ree too late, 
Hark, 85950 to the huntſman's ſweet halls! 


| "KECITATIVE. | 
Ne”: peeps the ruddy dawn o'er mountain top; 
[ts different notes each feather'd warbler tunes; 
The milk-maid'scarol glads the plowman's ear; 
The jolly huntſman winds his cheerful horn, 
And the ſtaunch pack return the lov'd ſalute, 


AIR. 


The hounds are unkennebd, and oc 

Thro' the copſe and the furze will we lead, 
Till we reach yonder farm on the brow, 

For there lurks the thief that muſt bleed. 
told you ſo- didn't 1?—ſee where he flies; 
Twas Bellman that open'd-—ſo ſure the fox dies, 

Let the horn's jolly ſound , | 
| Encourage the hound, 
And float thro' the echoing ſkies. 


„ RECITATIVE _ 
The chace begun, nar rock, nor flood, ner ſwa 
Quickſet, or gate, the thundering courſe retard; 
Till the dead notes proclaim the falling prey— 
Then—to the erte quire s capacious bowl— 


AIX. 


O'er that, a4 old beer of his own, 


This ſound,” bright and wholeſome, ven ling; 
Drink ſucceſs to Great George and his crown, 


For each heart to a W s with the King. 
n 2 


* 
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And next we will fill to Tove's favourite ſcene, 


The rich iſle of ſaints, Britannia I mean ; 
Where men, "horſes, and hounds, 
Can be.ſtopp'd by no bounds, 


For no ſpot on the earth e'er bred ſportſmen ſo keen. 
eee, 


He glorious their virtue, who nobly contrive 
The means to keep freedom and friendſhip alive; 


Who, firmly united, in harmony fing, _ 1 


W hoſe hearts are true blue to their country and k ng! 


All Maſons are ſuch? hear the trumpet of Fame! 


Our Qrder is happy, and glorious the name. 


Let poor thoughtleſs wretches repair to a club, 
Get liquor, get drunk, and perhaps get a drub ; 


| We ne er let ſuch fools our ſociety join, 


For love and good-will crown eich glaſs of our wine, 
Jou nel er hear one Maſon another defame ; 
Our Order is happy, c. 


The rules we adhere to are loyal and right, 


| A Maſon'sa atriot, to ſpeak or to fight: - 


How bleſt were Great Britain to combat her foes, 


If all knew as much as'a Free Maſon knows. 
| To all focial virtue we juſtly hay claim! b 


Our Order is happy, Ct. 


The Ladies confeſs, with a Gatisfy'd : i, 
That none like a Maſon is form'd for the fair; 


A whiſper, a look, and ſome moments chit-chat, _ 


Soon brings on agreement, and love, and all that: 
Each beauty's convinc'd that ſincere is our flame, 


Our Order is happy, „ / 


Old Time our Society? s worth mall cheat, Fas 


And Maſons be honour'd from pole unto pole: 


Now raiſe up your voices, and cheerfully ſing, 
Succeſi to all Maſons, and God fave the King: 8 


As ſpotleſs as ſnow is our ſtory in fame: 


Dur Order is bapry, aud glorious the nam. ; 
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AT why did Jocky gang away, 
And "Sms his love behind him! 


So far in diſtant climes to ſtray, 
Where Jane can never find him. 


Where thund'ring cannons they do r 
5 And drums ſo loudly rattle; 
Where verdant fields are all in gore 
By ſome moſt furious battle. 


Ye guardian pow 'rs! my Jocky ſave, 
FR Where danger's fix d around him; 
& por oh! in arms 'tis known how brave 
The Yankies they have found him, 


There s ne er a lad in a' the town, 
Can boaſt his equal merit; 

He'll ever fight for George's crown, 
With loyalty and ſpirit. 


8 oe 


| NuT-BROWN Mary. 
TW es in the bloom of May, 


When edours breathe around, 

When-nymphs are blithe and gay, 

And all with mirth abound ; 1 
That happily I ſtray d, ] 

To view my fleecy care, Wo 
Where I beheld a maid, 

No mortal e'er ſo fair. 

No mor tal &er ſo fair, 


e. 


she wore upon her head 
A bonnet made of ſtraw, 
Which ſuch a face did ſhade 
As Phœbus never ſaw. 
Her locks of nut-brown hue 
A cap and coif conceal'd, 
vg to my plealing view, 
Af porting breeze reveal'd. 


C 286 I 
Around ker lender © 
A ſcrip embroider'd hung, 
The lute her fingers grac 
Accompany'd with a. ſong, 
With ſuch a pleaſing note, 
Curroni might regale; 
Or Philomela's throat, 
That warbles thro” the vale. 


Not long I ſtood to view, 8 

Struct with her heav'nly air, 

I to the charmer flew; - , 
And caught the yielding fair. 1755 

Hear this, ye ſcornful belles, 
And milder ways purſue; 

She that in charms n 
Exeels in kindneſs too. 


— 


| — — — 
1 A cuxrovs MRDTLET. | 


37 the Rev. Author of Futzesrsenon. 


N' thou wert mine ain thing e 
I'd oler the hills and far —_—— 
I'd o'er the hills and far awa' ; 8 5 x 
My wife ſhe drinks nexthing bur fk ſack and wrt. i. 
O!] gin my wife wou'd drin 
Water parted from the ſea, | 
May increaſe the happy, happy 1 
None but the brave, none but the brave, 8 
None but the brave deſerve: 
The early horn ſalutes the morn, that gl 
The fearful midnight hour, . 
When all were faſt aſleep—inglided 
Jolly Bacchus, god of wine, Ml 
Crown the night with—Auld Rob ori 
He's ſweeter than the new-· blown roſe 
Or fragrance from the new-mown c/o/e- 5 
He's ſweeter than the Ae morn— 


In winter When the rain rains cauld 
And froſt and on ilka bill 
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Deſpairing belide mn clear fiream,, *- BEER £24 4 
4A "ending forſaken — flow 17 755 751 
With ſullen roaring—ſwinging ſlou 
With this ſame Katharine Ogie. 
Ah the poor ſhepherd's mournful fate 

When doom'd to 
Cauld kail in Aberdeen, and caſtocs in Stra'bogis. 

Gin you meet a bonny laſſy, 
Gi'e her a kiſs, and let her gae; 
But gin you meet a dirty huſſy— | 


Balow, my boy, lie ſtill and ſleep, 
It grieves me ore to hear thee weeps 
Balow, my boy, lie ſtill and fleep— 
And had awa' frae me Donald 
This is a melancholy day! 
Hark, hark, I hear Apollo's team 
The carman *gins to vhiſt le- 
Chaſte Diana bends her bow, and the boar begins to 
The laſs of Peaty's mill. 
Sae bonny, blythe and gay, 
In ſpite of all my fkilt; | 
She's ſtole—My doggte, and my little kit, 
That held my wee foup—— 


Why thus perplex us, poor ſons of Apollo 
Once finding fair Daphne alone, diſcover'd his— | 
Al, that be had in the world, 

And to make away with himſelf was reſolv'd; 

He pierc'd thro' his body, inſteed f?: 

The bonny bruikit laſſie—ſhe's. 

Blyth, blyth, blyth was ſhe; 

Blyth was ſhe, butt and ben; 

And well fhe lov'd a—— | IK 
Puſh round the bowl, *twill cheriſh the hearts 4: 
While thus we {i round on the graſs: 


The lover, who talks of his ſuff rings and ſmart, 18 


Deſerves to be reckonꝰd \ 
A free and an accepted maſen ; by Wa 
For kings, dukes, and lords — 
” wadna be in love wr bonny Maggy need: 
9 met Her going to—Arms, to arm —— 


| What bad my youth * ambitlon to do? A 5 
Why left I Amynta, why broke I my. vow? 3 1 
Give me a laſs with a Jump of and. 


. 


1 


And Ell ge no more a roving, boys, 
So late into the night; | 
And III go no more a 


Roving with love, my fancy did move, 5 
Around —the roaſt-beef of Old England, | 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt-beef.  _ 
Mourn, hapleſs Caledonia, mourn, for = | 
The charge is prepar'd, the lawyers are met, EE 
The judges all rang'd, a terrible ſhows abs 
With ev'ry man a cann in's hand, | 
And a wench upon his knee | 


But let them ſay, or let them do, 
_ **Tis a' ane to me — for | 
The carle he came o'er the craft, 
And his beard new ſhaven—— 

And I'll o'er bogie wi my love, 5 
I'll &er bogie wi' him for io e 
Were I to paint the queen of love, 2 

None elſe ſhonld ſit but 

Honeſt auld John Ochiltree, ä 
My honeſt auld John Ochiltree ,,,, | 
Will you come o'er the muir to me and e | 

Row me on a lee- rig, my ain kind deary O; 

And row me on a lee-rig, ain kind deary O. 

But now alas! my ſpirits fin oe a N 
P1I raiſe them up with—Lillibulero, bullenala= 


The modes of the court ſo. common are grown, 
That a true friend can hardly be met+— 
| Upon the pier of Leith. . 

And ſaw my love come o'er the ſe, 24411 
Aud he will bring gold and money to N 
And when he comes hame will mak me—— _ 
A jolly. miller once, liv'd on the river Dee; 

He work'd and ſung, from morn to night, Lo 5 
Doc lark moreblithe than he: > [tfineh Fo 
And this the burdetrof his ſors, for overs us'd to be | 


* 


| Many years may he rule o'er this land, 


1 N "RF 


Ow Mr. n your a fon: * a Wer Ke 
I wiſh I had known your tricks: 1 5 7 
Before the barn-door erowing, _ [Xi i 
The cock, by hens attended E 
His eyes around him e WOES e 
Stands for a while ſuſpended 55 a 
Till one he ſingles from the reſ, . 
And cheers the happy hen with 8 


4 aſſy, lend me your braw hemp beckle, 
And P11 lend you my thripli; kame; 5 
For fainneſs, deary, PII gar you eckle——= | 8 

On every hill, in every. grove, , yes 

Along the margin of each ftream; 
Dear conſcious ſcenes of ——Harmleſs playy 
And naething ſure unmeet : 
For, gauging hame, I heard — 


n man take his glaſs i in bis hand, 
And drink a good health. to the 8 


May his laurels for ever freſh ſpri ng 
Let wrangling and Jangling ever cea ſe, 5 
And ev ry man ſtrive for his country”: 5 8 CORY 

Neither Tory nor Whig, - i 


With their parties look big 
N Sa health ts-all- honeſt mw I 


R in my only joe, BLN 4 Fo 5% re TY 6 
Robin has the art to lo? e, nnd Ld 
80 to his ſuit I mean to bow, . „„ * 
 Becaufe:l „ ot 4 of gs ps 
Happy, happy was the ſhow'r, GET a 120 
That led me to his birken bow?'r, / ff 
Whare firſt af leye I fand the „ os =O Fy 

And kend that Robin lo'ed me. . oh Ws 


The ſpeak. of napkins, ſpeak of 7 rings. 3 

of gloves and kiſſing wie. ve JEN 5 ; 0 N 
And name a thouſand bonny thing IO | 
_ car. hem ſigns he lo es me... VV 
0 jt & Joe ng vo „ 


: 1 . „ n 5 ny, Jy nent wt 
v8 i * \ f 4 . : - 


5 I 4 VE { : | ; oy 7 3 15 -F. 206 * | ; | 7 : 
But But I'd profer x ſinark e. Rob, TRY he . 2 ; by | 5 \ BY ${5 1 ] 


gifts as lang's a phe ub, ae . 


Becauſe l ken ke 16'es we. 15 57 4 "_ e | 
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| He s tall and ſooſy, frank atid f n 
Lo'ed by a', and dear to me, „ 
"ve bim 'd-live, wi him I'd: — " 85 e 
Becauſe my Robin lo'es P : | 
- My:titty Mary faid to mm, _ V 
Our courtſhip > bat” a Joke wad . e | 
And I, or lang, be made to oy * 5a * ee eee 1 
$6 | That: Robin did na lobe me. 5 3 ” 
| zut littie ken he what has been &L 3 Son © 
Me and my honeſt rn. ore Go Ar ͤ 14 
And in his wooing,. O PPV 
Kind Robin is that Io me.  ' - © 


S{5% 6: #7 > 5% 


Then fly, ye lazy houfs 2 „ ee e 
And haſten on the Happ ppy day TAS 
1 - When, Join your hands, els bun hall fay; 1 l 


And mak him mine that io es 2275 85 e e e 


ne. Tu then, let ev'ry chance white, 5 bt qr ol 2 : 


3 Jo weigh our love, and fix: — ee 
* To And I'll look down. on ſuch wi E % N 


7 * 4 > . ; f 3 ' $4 ; 

5 a Y Wo" * ? | PR, ; 4 & 8 » * - 2 £ * 
1 7 0 hey, Robin, uo me, JV. 
| Find Robin 10 es me. . RHAR roles WEL. pl 

9 — 1 3 . 0 « . N. 4 Fs . 1 ; 


* 4 7 : ” F : be 7 * 4 1 - 4 22 FUR — A, : ? 2 72 EE 5 5 - 
; : f [ - WOES ON tl 1 . 
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HA wadna be in love e bal ee 
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| > A piper met her gaun to Fife, Su 25 ee, 
Oh And ſpier d what was't they 0 be. WR WE i ” 
2 n ht ſcornfully The anfwer 'd kim, K e 5 
hegone, you hallauſbaker; a mg TY ; 


 Jaggo your ts, youdlaticiats, * . ; 
OW x name ROTOR” . ä HA 8 * 
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TOE Ma „ quo? he, and by m V 
5 15 10 fain to by you b =Y 4 „ 
Sit down by me, my bonny bird, e 
In troth I winna ſteer thee: _ 
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Z D 72 Dull: wiſdom all 5 3 N | 

* Since life i is no more 1. 4 Pall ge, at be oo, 15 
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ih n $2 how heavy and how flow, .. © AF ay. 
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And bear ned 9 eee ee, 


1 d 1 1 8585 

A q from ber my nens, fs 5155 

4 3 ' Bove all an earth that's dear, F A 5 Wi 01 

How lang each- tedious: minute fine, © 22871425 * - 8 
Thas kee ee rug ede 


Blow, blow ye; zeutle breezes, - 
ee pas N | 
dear ny 9 Ko ke £364 + 
| Ala ant ee the fret 'n Fc 7 wi 7%. 244 Sig Þ Th 
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Blow freſher. Jet. breezes, _ Wate tes Ft & % 

And bear me to . ot 07. 
But * tho” my time now mave, e eee off 1 

- Yet when again we mest, . i 


N with ſmiles, N Zern ar . wy 4th 
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Aud mak ke m 'Joy n . 
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oo, + Twiſted free the Boſe, EY 2 
s o'er pu mouptain's r 5 


Brave Fingal chac'd 1 . 5 


Oye at the 11 5 f Rybo Nee i e e 


n lean'd upon the als grown ng e 

%% Once foremoſt in the chase, he 0 ke 
& Thy ſports are ended now, my ſon! r 
At reſt, in the dark houſa, thou'rt, 10. e 7 


4 Now, when the enlis, ning ſhell goes roun N 

„% Amongft the braye in ee $ ball, „5 
A, * boy ſhall there ne more be „ 1 
575 ;F ; © Nur anſwer * old father's _ 
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Te ſhe 
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ce as conqueſts all, alas l are Orr 


cc No more thou'lt face the haughty foo; 
«© Nor, when he flies, purſue him mare : fg 
The ſtrong-lim'd warrior is laid A 


ce Th ſtone, ſoon hid amongſt the graſe, 
Ev'n as the graſs remembrance dies,) 


ce Tie feeble, careleſs, o'er ſhall paſs, 


«© Nor know that there the mighty. lies, 


The hero ſpoke—and, with a fig 2 1 8 b A L 


Retiring, mourn'd the haplels be, 


Who likes the mean in pglorious lie 31+ >. . 


Nor more remember d in the grave. 
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Tas in that gay time of the years 
When flowers eaamel the green; 8 

And birds with ſweet notes glad the ear, 3 799 

And flocks in gay paſtures are ſeen. ar 22g Wc 
Where Flora's fair favourites erung, 5 

A ſhepherd reſponding reclin dd, 
And, while of his love thus he fd, B 

A myrtle ſuſtain d him behind. a 44 YEE. 


Paſtora ! oh! where art thou fled}. 1 02 ke Ty 


Paſtora! thou beauteous mad. 


Thy face was with graces o erſpread, N 5 hen ol fl 1497 


Thy looks were in ſweetneſs array 15 $773 1301; 
Go mourn all ye woods, groves, and bow” my, "3 
le riv'lets and 23 lament! l 
Forſake the ſad 


Or, at leaſt, for 


reen, 'O ye low'rs; © SY 
12 time oſs yr Reel 2 


Ye fweet · feather d ſongſters 46 . 
Let Phoebus forget now to ſhipe, 


And winter with ſadneſs: ſwift bring 1 0 01 Fo . 


Ye nymphs that adorn the Bay plain, 
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Let nothing but ſadneſs remain, Wege f 2 0 
For oh- my Paſtora—is dead! . 4 an 


Sure Nature her aim wrong did . „ 
An angel the ſure was deſign dl; CI — 
And Fate, to correct the miſtakke, 4 een ERA | a, 
To form her immortal inclin'd.. . 
Oh! let me once more ſpeak her naa 0 
Paſtora ! accept my laſt ſigh! oo 
To bliſs into this world you came; ' F 
A n 28 your e dan _ pr REIN 


| Q BEST Bell and. Mary Gra 1 
0 They were twa bonny 1a N 
They bigg d a bower on yon «on WIRE E id 
And theeked it o'er wi raſnes- 5 GAs ora 
Fair Beſſy Bell I loo'd yeſtreee nn,, 
And thought I ne'er could alter: 
But Mary Gray's twa pawky cen, „ 
. gar my fancy falter. TE 1 B 5 5 


5 New Beſſy's hair's like a lint-tap ;/ woot briodaant & 

=Y She ſmiles like a May morning, . 
When Phoebus ſtarts frae Thetis 3 1 ee 

Th)he hills with rays adornin 5 

White is her neck, ſaft is her . Het 

Her waiſt and feet” 8 fu“ genty ; . WY 3 

WR ilka grace Keen 100 command, | #4 00 1 
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1 And Mary' 5 alten are le a , 101 bas 8 1 oy 
1 Her een like diamonds glan ces el 
She's ay fac clean redd up, and bran, dis: 1 2% 

She kills whene'er ſhe dances: © „„ 

; Blythe as a kid, with wit at will, apa? gn rel, mw 

She blooming,” tight; and tall is; wy . 
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- And guides her airs fae gracefu” A "i 
, ry *. 4 * 82 11 nr : 
C ſhe's like thy Pallas. n 
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When tis carded; row 
Then the work is haflens gonge: 


Frae 


| Of thief mM fox be. has n 


x 307 ] 
Our fancies jee between Janna, 

Le are ſic bonny laſſess 
Waes me ! for baith I canna get, 

To ane, by law, we're ſtented; 
Then III draw cuts, and tak = ris, 
And be with a ane contented.” 


Wray woo, tarry woo, 
Tarry woo is ill to ſpin, | 
card it well, card it well, 
Card it- well” re you be in. 3 
„ and 1 


But when woven, dreſt, and clean, 
It may be cleading for a queen. ang 


Sing my bohny harmleſs ſheep, ds 
'That feed upon' the mountains Keep 3 ; 
Bleating ſweetly as ye go, 
Thro' the winter's froſt and now; "Bhs 


Hart and hynd, and fallow deer, 


No - half ſo uſeful are; | 
ings, to him that ha'ds N a 
Are all oblig'd to tarry Woo. 


Up, ye ſhepherds, dance and ip, 5 
O'er 155 hills and valleys tri, 
Sing up the praiſe of tarry woe, TE 
Sing the flocks that bear it too 4 
Harmleſs creatures, without blame, W 


That clead the back, and cram 8 ny 


\ PF 


Keep us warm, and hearty fu“; 


Leeſe me on the tarry woo. 


How happy is a ſhepherd' s life, 
Far frae courts, and free of £m ks 
While the gimmers bleat and bag. 
And the lambkins anſwer—Mae?” 85 ” 1 
o ſuch muſic to his ear, 5 
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Sturdy kent. and ad "YT „ YG, 3 
Well Aefend the tarry was. 8 | rk > 4 5 is 4 By t 
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He lives content, and envies nonk,.. . 
"| Ne even a monarch-on his Op; ; J rept 2 Dol! 
And he the royal fceptre ſways, .... oP 2 e 8 
Has not ſweeter 3 ESE. EP | 
Tiers deer „Cano acc Sens 0 

n a ſhepherd fings ſae well; E 
gs face well, and pays his dus, N _ i / fp 


wit honeſt heart and tary: , wy ok 
2 ei le oe: 5 
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IAEA the kine bad giv'n a-paibfully ©) 5 
And the ewes came bleatin RN 
Doll, who knew it would be hea kehr ; N Bon. 
Went a:walking with youn Jerez This = ty 2 cp, 
Hand in hand, 815 der the land, Ty, motor 
- As they walked to ane fre: - * 1 
Tom made jolly love 10 Dolly, © , e e 
Zut was Anſwer q, 0. f 
2 No Tom, 10 


Faith, ſays Tom, the time | is 3s fiction Pe . 4. 

We can never get the like ; "Arg % F $1 
You can never get from knitting, 5 | 1 . 

Whilſt Pm digging ig the dyke: © 70 1 ih 1 1 
Now we re gone too, and alone toe, . A1 
No one by to ſee or know; ' . T 
Come, come, D011) J. all 1, bi 5 . 5 

Still ſhe anfwer'd, Nd, no, no, E. 5 „ 


yak TOM 8 
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ry upon you men, quath. P 
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In what ſnares you. make us |; TIE cata MZ 

Tou II reap nothing dhe folly, bites ads OL O 
But 1 ſhall get r evil and l. . 


Tom, with ſobs, and (ome dry bob ae i - 5 
.Cry'd, You're a fool to a 9 ſo: i e 4 
ea, SOM”. Dolly, oe, ; . 
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Nor could 


Tom would fain renew't again, 


t 30% 5 
To the tavert then he took her, 22957 71 fot 
Wine to love's a friend confall > "ey ix 1 % FN 
By the hand he often ſhook her, e 2 
And drank bumper of the beſts, | 
Doll grew warm, and thought no bern, | 
Till after a briſſa glaſs or two, 2 8 
To what he faid, the filly mad 
Could hardly bring out, No, no, ve. | 


She ſwore he was the prettieſt fellow! 
In the country or the town, | 
And began te grow ſs mellow, PORES 
On the. couch ſhe laid nn 


Tom came to her, for to woo her, 


Thinking it was time to try: 


And ſomet ng paſt ſo. kind, at. laſt, NA 
Her No was chang'd to, . I. bc. evi 2003 


Cloſely then they join'd their faces, 
Lovers, yo) u know what I mean; 
e hinder his embraces, 
Love had ge otten too far in. 


Both now yin panting, dying, 
Calms f — their Kormy 3 bn 


And ſhe conſents, with „ by * be. 
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PHE yellow+hair'd amet ſat down on you brae, 


Cries, Milk the ewes, 1aſly 4577 let nane o Jun Tad 


And ay ſhe milked, and a 
The ellow-hair'd Ade hall be x1 
The wake * cauld, and my 1 is tho, F 
The ewes are new-clipped, they winna bught in; 
Thus winna bught in, tho? I ſhould die, \ 
o oth; be kind to me. 


| They 'winna rler in, Kc 
The goodwife cries butt che houſe, Jenny, come ben, 


The Fheyſe | is 0 * and the butter to > Kirn: ; 
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tw 1 1 
Tho buttte and cheeſs and a“ heu'd our, 
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Pll erack and kiſs wi' my love ae hauf hour; 
It's ae hauf - hour, and we's e en mak' it thris, 5 
* the ee age 2 huſband ſhall be. 


r e e 
* April, 8 1 paint #00 EA plain, 


And ſummer approaching rejeiceth the ſwain, 
The yellow-hair'd laddie would oftentimes go 
To wilds and deep glens, where the bawthorn trees grow, 


There, under the thade of an olg ſacred thorn, 
With freedom he ſung his lbye, ev ning and nt bes 
- He ſang with ſo ſaft and J enchanting a found, | 
That ſylvans and Fairies "unfeen danc'd arou d. 


- The ſhepherd thus ung: The youn Mary 3 fs 
Her beauty is daſh'd wit 3 b foal 5 4 ud air; 5 . 
But Suſy Ron hangſome;,” and ſweetly H&E) bog.. 

Her Ru Uks the breezes Wed in the e 


Ang fair as the — oO fpron E from The 90 
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That mamtna's fine daughter, for all her great dow r, 


1 aukwardly airy, and frequently ſour: 


ben, ſighing, he wiſhed; would parents a l 
The witty one Suſie his miſtrefs might . *& bt 


— — totterneetefenat recent a 9500 084% 
Tux ConmPLAINT. Tone, Braes of Ballenden. 
N ey ug: bad tingd the bleak mountains with 


gold 
The ſwains were "retir's; and choir: Rocks. in the bold, 
' When Delia complain'd i in the woodland alone; 


The warblers lat liſt ning around on the lr kr ler 
Ang the gle breath'd n mur murs as mild as * 


Loud echoes retain'd, and reply d to her moaan: a 


r 


Ahl my Strephon, ( twas thus the fair mourner begun) 
How cruel to leave me thus loft, thus undone! 1 


Your vows, like the wind, you forget or deſpiſe; 25 
You ſlight my complaint, and are deaf to my ſigbs. 
The frown, once alarming, hath loſt all its power; 
The voice, once ſo pleaſing, is pleaſing no more. 


Tho the wood-nymphs invite to their lower · woyen 


bowers ; | | 
Tho? the ſwains crown my head with a garland of flowery 
Tho! they ſwear that my eyes like the morning are gay, 
And my ſong like ſweet Philomel's night - ſoothing lay; 
Yet while Strephon is abſent, dejected, diſmay d, 
I droop like a flower that repines in the hade. 


Ah! return, gentle ſhepherd, return to my pray r! 
But think how I pine in unpity d deſparh́ü _ 
Yet vain all my hopes, all my wiſhes are vain, 
While the ſtream and the breezes thus hear me complain! 
While the birds to my anguiſh reply from the bough, 
From his Delia he wanders, and heeds not her woe. 


Ah! too eaſy to truſt all the oaths that be ſwore, + 
When he vow'd that no nymph; had e'er charm'd him 

before 1 oe 1 ; „ Ga © M7 x 

Be warn'd then, ye fair, nor too raſhly believe: 
Think the men, when they flatter, but want to deceive ; 
That the fond eaſy promiſe was ne'er meant te bind 
And 8 when they ſwear, that their oaths are all 
Wind. 25 | * 


* 
1 - 7 . by * 
1 8 * - * 2 , ? { oF 
\ N ” 2 8 - eg „ © £ — : 6 * 8 o t - 4 . 
C 3 7 ki : 3 
: \ » ? I 
& # " F - 4 
& n * F "OF i - 4 2 TIP s "LOT. © 
- 4 * 


Baxxs or CLyDs, - 


7 
* 


. 


Streb: with verdant beauties ſmilin g, 
I Ev*ry field and mead looks gay, ; 
And each grove the birds are filling . 


With their ſweet melodious lay: 
Soon as chat and tea is over. 
Let each virgin, with her lover, - 
To the banks of Clyde repair, 
Frilk and breathe reviving air. 


Trip along the flow'ry mead. 
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RAE: 1 my 
thatcwks: ſerene invites erg wall, 
OT the mead, ye oa ear 1645 20, 
_ Feather'd ſougiters will delig ee MH: 
_ Warbli pleaſant in the 3 N * e i 5 ' | 
Liſten to t — — charming Gao 00900364 E 
Cheerful ſmile, let mirth absund; ER |. 
- And with joy, by lover's led, ho „ 8 


Cori, mother will taks pride in ft ont 
. Maids ſo-graceful, young, and : 2 RI era 

And the place where the reſides in 
Leave, and build her temple bow. 3 8 SHA 

n with joy, ye virgin 8 YR: 5&5 

3 Ae 0 _ along ; 
ace 2 olic while YO may, 

Bench laſts 167 ber a 15 55 4 * 
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8 This Gere or 575 em | 
Cn. Amanda, charmin. creature! 

Hear the woodland warblers — 
While each forward nymph of Nature bal 
Now is pregnant with the — - e 
Haſte to view the dawning bluſhes,”_- ar pr”. M0. ( 
On dame Flora's infants ſeen ; e 
All beneath the blooming buſne s, . 

- Swaddled in their . a „ Gees ag WW 


| Riſe fair damſel, with "_— | |; N bo 
Riſe; and ſee their earl 3 ag Oe.) | 
vine Flora's offspring —Flora _ f 
Will repay you when a — "hh . | 
Will return it, by pourtraying ; 5 
On your childrens faces Mir, 55 ohh T3 | % 7 © 
Such ſoft tinges, ſweet TOY varia Fake Dir 
E ry roſe and lily there. 1 57 Fa 2 


Let us loſe the day in foareting 5 Sena hg Bag lo eg 6 
Over the verdant carpets gay, ' * ige 1169 2 

"Til the Nightingale ſits courting” 4 5, 10 "uu 4 wah 3+ 
Tae liſt'ners oy his a D Thad fin tw IH e 
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1 Xt 315 1. 
A 1 Homie ward LE our eps befriendi ing, 
. Our kind ſtars will lend each ray, 
With the moon's, or elſe attending 
Glow. worms light the hedgs-row . BY 
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8 Ev'ry- rural charm i is waſted . 
Dull is ev'ry landſcape . | 
il Þ Spring itſelf remains pataſted, N11 
| Till the Meadow's Queen is Sos 1 Li, 
Ev'ry grace attends about you's 27 64s 02h 
All things ſweet compoſe. thy W 555 
All is anarchy without you—. 1 Wat Nen 16967 


Haſte and bleſs us with thy reign. 3 
Sn, 


 OveLy Nymph, aſſuage my anguiſh'z 1 TIL 
At your feet, b GR wann a 
Prays you will not let him ang gt 12s 
One kind look would caſe his pain. 
Did you know the lad that courts you, 
He not long needs fue in-vainz 
Prince of ſong, of dance, and {ports—yorf 
Scarce will meet the like again. 
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1. Straightmy vital ſpirie y R777 ITT | 
7 Nothing but thy {miles can cheer mama - 
| Turn, O turn thy killing eye: I, 1 oe go we] 
Hide, O hide thoſe blooming graces . 


That thy loyely face een bd 


7 Who could! ſhun thy ſweet embraces. * 

45 When thou rt bluſhing. like: the ane N 

N. Lovely Damon, do not teize me e gs 

2 _ - With a entiee H 

22 Deareſt Damon, if you'd caſe me, + + Fs 
97 Never 5 on the (plan _ 3 5 1 5, _— 
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Bear my ſighs, ſoft floating air, 
23 ag him to defpair';  , *'. 
| Tell him, tis for him I prieve | 


Oft ſhall hear a virgin tell, 
What the pain, to bid adieu . 
. To. Joy, to Fre, — 7 yout 
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5 Deſiſt, 1 youth, nor ſtrive to gain. - el 


A heart, which is not mine to give; 5 


Ceaſe, O ceaſe to give ſuch pain; 


Shun my rg, and let me lire. 
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4 UARDIAN angels now protect me! 
Send, ah! ſend the youth I obe! 


Deign, O Cupid! to direct me; 


Lead me to the myrtle- grove. | 


— . 


For him alone T with to live. . 


Mid Geloded dells P11 mt. 


Silent as the ſhades of — 


Near ſome bubbling rill's meander, 23755 
Where he oft has bleſt my ſig unt: 


There to weep the night away, 


Think, fond youth, what vows you w rore, i 
And muſt I never ſee thee more. W 


| Then-recluſe dall be my dwelling, EC 205 


Deep in ſome ſequeſter'd vale; 


There, with mournful cadence Welling, 


Oft repeat my love-ſick tale: 
And the Lark and Philomel | 
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| Horz ain, in a ſilent . 


Far from her whom I adore; FY 
Muſt I ever love and languiſh, Rs 
-"Doom'd to view ber face no ole? e 


Mut 1 fly, to ſcences of woel 
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I There to w e in ſighs the day: A 
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6 
why fhould Fate ſo cruel prove!!! 
Alas! that ever I did love! 2 2 


Vain my purpoſe to forget her, SOR 
Fancy gives her to my e Ne 
See! ten thouſand charms beter ok : 

FE Sev her dear idea rig 1 ET THT. 
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Sad, Gi ever let me OG: B 


| Far cou human crouds n 
Stranger to the voice of fame, 
In ſome loneſome vale expiring, 
Of a conſtant—hapleſs flame; 3 
There, when worthleſs life is o'er, 
And the cares of, love no more, 
1 nymphs my grave mall fee, 
And paſling lovers pity h 
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L lords about court boaſt of ſtars and of ſtrings, 
And the ladies of faſhion of feathers and rings; 

Here, look upqn Suę, and the roſe on ber fac, 
Which beats all the rouge and the Cheſterfield grace. 


Would the quality gentry | but yield vp their with, | 
For a tap that is quick, and a liquor that's fine; 
Such fair linen cheeks would not always prevail, 
Were they crimſon'd with health, and ſuch liquor a als; 


No more of the vineyards of France and of. spain, - F< 


Or what the huge Indiaman rolls o'er the main: A 
We deſpiſe foreign ſpirits of brandy and rack,” | * * 11 
If the brewer gives hop, and ſweet Sue gives the Walk, 


Would the dames of the ton, aud their daughters dreſs les, 
And follow the manners of buxom layers. Beſs, 

They wou'd ruff up their necks, nor look puling and: {RAY 
| pis "I vp their cheeks ak a Jug of brown ale. 
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"th FED: not our 2 fertile ifland produce Y 5 
Does the Rhine or the Tagus, pray, yield ſuch a pes! 
It is this that enables the ſoldier and tar 2 
To whirl vn the foe all. the thunder of W q 


_ >» Hence, ye Nababs, to India, with rapine and ſpoil; 
Io Nor debauch with your wealth the chaſte ſons of this ſoil: 
| Lads and laſſes drink ron: to the plough and the fail ; 
Courts are ruin'd by wine, while | we're cheriſh'd by ale, 


eee 
4 


N | „kun Sen Fark EL». e 
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pi topſail ſhivers ip the wind, 
The ſhip the caſts tovſea; 
But yet my ſoul, my heart, my , 

Are, Mary, moor'd with these: 8 6 
For tho thy ſailor's bound afar, —_ | 
Still love tall be his leading ſtar. 5 | 


Shouta landmen E kno we” re bed, 
= O doubt their artful. en N 
3 i” No Yo getone ſailor ever fail 1 os 

E * Cupid fd his fails: 

BE  - Thou art the compaſs of my ſoul, 

= of bien ſteer . Meere from . to . 
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More fell than rocks and waves; 
_ But ſailors of the Britiſh fleet 
__ Are lovers, and not ſlaves: - 
a. Ne foes our courage ſhall ſubdue, 
n we've left our hearts with eu. 


| Theſe are our ears; but, if you're 4 
Weill ſeorn the daſhing main, 3 iel 
The rocks, the billows, and the wind, [oy 
= The pow'rs of France and _ em fs 
Kc Now Britain's 
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A B Eno, from many an hoſtile ſhore, 
| And all the dangers of the main, | 
ſpoil; Where billows mount, and tempeſts roar, 
is ſoil: | Your faithful Tom returns again 
> ſail; Returns, and with him brings a heart 

y ale, That ne er from Sally ſhall depart. 4%: 

A After long toils and troubles paſt, | 
. How fest to tread our native ſoll, — 

| With conqueſt to return at laſt, | 
And deck our ſweethearts with the fpeil!  - 
No one to beauty ſhould/pretend, 

But ſuch as dare its rights defenfe. 
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„ me a while, ye adventuring throng, 
Tho' my language yz plain, yet learn from my ſong; 
The folly of Lott'ries I mean to explore 
Then be wiſe ere too late, and adventure no more. 
FF SOT 
Dame Fortune's a Jilt, that will ever deceive,. ., 
And her agents cajole you, and laugh in their ſleeves . 


3 They promiſe gteat Fortunes to eredulous elve, 
| But their art is to keep the good luck to themſelves. 


They'll inſure blank or prize, or do juſt what you chaſ#® _ 
But n&er wonder at this, for tis you that mult loſe: 
5 If their horſes you purchaſe, tis odds but you wh 05 
5 If a Chance theres a chance you get nothing at all. 
With the hope to get riches be bubbled no more 
| But, by prudence, keep want and diſtreſs from the door: 
EY The chance In each Lett'ry you then will deſpiſe, _ 
1 $4 foon pd dat Contentmpyr'es capital ps. 
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Here awa', there ak”, had awa? hame; © 


Lang have 1 ſoupht thee, dear have I bought che; 
Now I have gotten my Willy again. 5 


- Theo the lang muir I have follow'd my Willy, > 

. Thro' the lang muir I have follow'd him hame = þ 
atever betide us, nought ſhall divide us, 
Love now rewards all nil ſorrow and pain... 7 
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15 | Here: awa', there uwa', had awa}. willy, SOT: a; 
+ Here awa', there awa',: had awa hame: * 

3 Come, love, !helieve me, naething can grieve me, 7 

Ilka thing pleafes while Willys at bame. 
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| b Ploughman he's 4 bontly tad, e 
| 2 And a' his wark's at leiſur men 
. And a. eee > SS 
5 He kiſſes me wi? 3 
2 'the bonny Mou ee tad, wy Pans 
0 the my  plong hman! 3 
eee — to the phughman. 


2 the blooming ſpring's come on, 
4 le takes hiv Joaking early; ed 
we” And whiſtling o'er the furrow'd land, | TEN 
5 your! to fallow cheerly. E 
0 my lbs, be Ke, e Fo 
Wben my ploughmian comes hame at een, „ 
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Twill 05 my TE 3 1 boſe, „ 
"And 1 will waſh bis o'erlay > . N „ 
Ad I will make my ploughman's bed, e 
And ee him late «6d early. * 
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Plough you hill, and plough you dale, 8 
Plough you faugh or fa 2 "PM = 4 
Wha winna drink the ploughman' $ health | 
Is but a dirty fellow. _. | | 
Merry butt, and merry ben, 
Merry is my ploughman ; F 
1 the trades that I d len 000 
. Commend mò to the ploughman, 
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He braves the ſtormy raging ſea, Na „„ 
And faces foes and rey names ee e 
my bonny, de. e 


When ſhip 3 is load, and wind is fair, 
Cloſe by the helm he's RG 
And ſteer he either Eaſt or Weſt, | . 
To a 9 he makes his landing. n eee, 
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The fallars wives are merrier far, C » 
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For tho our huſbands fmell of tar,s s 0 1 
We 8885 the tea and brandy. Sat [4 8 
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T came a young man to my daddy's deer, | 93 5 

2 daddy's door, my daddy's door, 1 85 py 
here came a, young man to my daddy 6 door, F 
Came ſeeking me to No. F 
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* When he came me to π IE. 
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I0o thow his frozen man. e eee 
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Breefore the door, before the door, r 
A There lay a duck - dub before the . 4-3 "uy 
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Ye harveſts, that wave in the oe ” 6 = cl 
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Alas! the deluſion, hæw vali ! „ 
Nor odours nor harmony pleaſe, - 2888 "We. 
A heart agonizing: with 55 5 ; ES 
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Or the langour of abſenee 70. n 


Or her voice in Fl the = k 

To cheat my deſpair of its nnr 7 2h 
What Object her charts can a + . S 

How harſh is the Nightinga]e's lay, bt Hit 5 
How inſipid the Roſe's perfume? © 14. Ws 19 
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1 1 gat him frae my daddy; e wal; 
Mx purſe was light, and | my. hope e, 1 
Yu But my wit it was Ho dy... oY . 2 . 
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2 And 1 would blythly be the un o 

| Would ſtrive de pleaſe my 8 py +. © 595 Lil (24 8 1 | 
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* Tou needna been ſac blate, man; 3 
Ton might ha'e come to me yourſell, 27 tions; 

| And tald me o' your: ſtate, man: V 

I You might ha'e come to me yourſell,' i 

Ly ITE Outwittens“ 9% our daddy, TE FINE 2 EP. "St x al 


— 
2 
* 
+ 


mY” 
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dat 1 gat neer fac fair a fle, 
wk Since I came frae my daddy, 
* The laird cam rap rap to the We 
To Wben I was wi his lady. 


Then the pat me below a chair, 

And hap'd me wi Rh ary be "0 

But I was like to ſwarf wi' fear, 
And wiſh'd me wy my daddy. | 

The laird went out, he ſaw nae 
I went when I was ready; 

I promis'd, but I ne'er gaed * 
o ſee his 11 rr whe” 
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UT are you ſure the news is true? 
And are you ſure he's weel? 

K this a time to think o' wark? 
IIe jades, fling by your wheel. 

here's nae luck about the . 
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When Colin's at the door? „„ 

. Rax me my cloak, III down the kay, | 
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10 There's nae Jack, dec . 
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64 fireer his vets; Lie Thbors bis ung Aw qWM-Av 
= His breath's like auler gay; r 
_ His very tread has muſit int, a. 09% 3, Dt AM 
| Te - As he comes up the ſtaig; + 1 4 eo. 4 1 
IE ET Thorn ar duck — 5 . 
. 1 will I fee his fact again? e : 
And will I hear him enk? R I WT 
4 ' For downright dizzy wind ide the Joy, 22 oF Be keto of A 
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: OILDEROY was be 5 oh: | 
6 Had rofts tull His ſhoon . „ | RH 2 
| His ſtockings were of Kiten. ſor, ee ie AT Ob 

Wi garters han ging down: Wnt e e 
1 lt was, I wech, « comply light, 5 484 "4 ee, 
5 To ſee ſae trim a bey; P | 
1 was my ee COLE 
My han Line Gilderoy. there oh nos 
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A A breath as ſweet's a role; „ 8 
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But, ah! his ma 
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He gain'd he hav) 0 ladies „ 8 er 55 
Nane e er to him was co; 


Ah! wae is me! I mourn the * PEA 0 52 


For my dear N AJ 


My Gilderoy and I were born 
Baith in one town together, 


We ſcant were ſeven years before 


We' gan to luve each other.. 13 2 . "I ; 


Our daddies, and our mammies baick, | wi ier nA 


Were fill'd wi meikle joy, 
To think upon the bridal dax 
Of me and Gilderoy. 


For Gilderoy, that luve of mines : 
Ende faith, I freely bought - — 3 


A wedding-ſark of Holland ſme, * 
Wi' ſilken flowers wrought : 4% 29658 | 
And he gied me a wedding- ring, ig, 4 
Which I receiv d: wi joy; wo 7 
Nae lad nor laſſy e er cou d eee 
Like me and Gilderoy, 6 e bub, e ; 


Till we were baith ſixteen, * . 
And aft we paſt the langſame time 


Amang the leaves ſae green: 


Aft on the banks we d fit us there, . Ne $9 7 


And ſweetly kiſs and. toy; hd oiy5 
WI garlands gay he'd deck aun e 
My handſome Gilderoy, | 8 WS ko. if 


Ob! that he ſtill had dees enen f 
Wi me to lead his life, - e Og 
nfu* heart. was bent . 
To dir bo h o ſtrife: RY V 
And he, in many a vent'rous deed, 
' His courage bauld wad try: 
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| God ſpeed thee . — 5 es 


\ Aud bauldly bare awa' the gree - 


Had not the laws been made dees, | h 21] Ne. 
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we maun n part, e 
My handſome Gilderey. 1 þ2 
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Frae many a lawland. "<< 74 A 
Nane cer durſt meet him man to man; 

He was fac brave a boy; 0 
At length wi' numbers he was wen, 5 

My winſome Gilderey. = 
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I ne'er had loſt my joy; 
W. ſorrow ne er hag wet my. check 
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My Xhandſome Gilderey. 
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That our braw Foreſters are a wede away. N 


At bughts, in the mornin; ns nae blyth lads afs corny TY 
ow ants ET 


9 mm, 


— — — — aa 


The laſſes are lonely, dowle, and wae; f 
Nae daffin, nae gabbing, but ſigbing and Gbbing, -| e Þ 

Ilk ane lifts, her leglin, and hies her aa. 7 | i | [| 
Ateen, a at the glomin, nae ſwankies are roaming, / ; - 

'Mongft ſtacks, with che laſſes 1 to plays 


The Flowerg.of 1 the Foreſt t that are wede N, 


* 8, 3.20" bg r 


At har'ſt, at the heering, nae younkers are: jeering,” _ | 2 
The ban'ſters are runkled, lyart, and grey; 4 Ss 0 | 


At a fair, or a preaching, nae wooing, nae e 
Since our braw For ters are 45 wede away * 


© dool! for the order, ſane: dur lads to the border! . 
The r for 8 * guile 95 the ye” „„ 7} 


8 


* 


Ihe Flows of "OS. 7 3 7 hover 

| The Prime of our land Hes can 9 the fond, bony 

Wenn hear nae mair Imeing at ur e 4 7 
The women and bairns are döwir aud wae, 

© Sighing and moaaing on ae ee , Ha. 5 E Y 


— * 


Lines our braw fo Wa are Neri EW 9.5 
8 I. e de o. 2 N 0 TIER | WF” 
5 75 His 4 te; voa N | 
Wirf you. ha'ea-tartdn. lg... dae 2 d Y 
A | Or will you ha'e ta n * 1 
> Or will you ha e a kiſs e mes on 3 +493} bak Ir 
ad tat) te pretty he, Mae, ods pie! WM 
Had awa” frae me, D TOY its) *3 meln, * 4 ; 
I'll neither kiſs, nor ha'e a ring, - . 1 


4 1 

N a 5 5 5 3 27 1 5 774 1 

1 . 2 O zie ies 
Had awa', bide awa', 8 7 aut 4245 wot won nf BN , 
4 Nas tartum plaidy for meg 4 


x O ſee, you not her ponnꝝ pro 1 * 
ler fecket-plait, plue, Keke SA amy 
1 Her des Mott hoſe, and ber rwy/ſplogyy, / beef I WT 
An' @ ſhoukter ee, eee 1 ie 2. 
f Had aw, bide aw, 11.5 2 £74 i 120611 8 12111 VI! 2 
d 5 574 awea frac way Donalds 9107 OL © Yall : 
= " Nae e nae NIN | 
3 9 W 2 vt a3; AQ 6 [320 
* 1 * cat | Sd 8 ee ac 
an him\whawearvtac e, 
Herſell ha 712 iſtol age — Lo 0 GY 
Ta' 12 ta allant lown, Ne » 3 


MP 


- 
4 = * _ — 
. RESTS wes te 2 — . ů— l 
* a 


_ — 
8 2 
0 * 
R 
: - * 


— 


— 


— - — 
o 


5 Had ca“, had awa”, l OA T 1 Y 
| EN 8 | Had awa f rac. me, Pon 3 7 "IN 4. © ep oa 1 1 £ | 


Tor a your houghs and warlik 

* 2 *% 1 — | 75155 20 3 * 

Herſelf ha's A ſhort cot pi. 5 = 5 755 0 cl 8 
No trafl her feets at rin, EY 45 41112 
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Had awa frae me, Donald; 3 1 BCE | 

| Gae hame and hap. your. naked he WY. 
And faſh nae mair Wi me, Donde” + = arr 


w 1 


2 - WW Ye's neer pe pidden work a turn 
1 At any kind o ſpin 5 Mattam, | | 
ai But ug your leno in a Kull, Z wh 
. And tidel Highland fing, Mattam, T 
var Had awa', had awa', N 
ad awa frac me, * | 
yr. Your, jogging ſkulls and Fighland Gates 5 
', Will & und but harſh wi' me,” Donald. 5 ; 
1 0 In ta morniag; when him riſe, 
$a | Ye's get freſh whey for tea, Mattamy - - 
„ WH Sweet milk and ream-as much you pleaſe, 
4 Far cheaper tan Pohea, Oy” | 
—_ Had awa', had awa', . 10 
3 Had aws' frac me, nals: 
I winua quit my morning's te, 

Your whey will neler agree, Donald, | 
1 | p | 1 er-Gallic ye” 5 pe learn, 1 1 n WEN 
LING nd tat's ta ponny ſpeak, Mattam z „ 
Tc Ye's s get a ſheeſe an” putter-kirn, ö 
Come wi me gin ye like, Mattam . N 
4 Had awa', had wa, „ 
Had awa' frae me, Donald VVV 
Pour Gallic, and your, highland char. 3 
a Will ne'er gae down wr me, e . 
1 WW Fait ye's be ket a filter proch, N 
„55 Pe, pigger as the moon, Mabtarh | 35 F 
Twit Ye's ride in currioch, ſtead tual ö 
* An' wow put yell pe Ene, Nee. e 
27'S Had awa?, had awa.s. „ NY = i» 
N Had awa? frae ma, Donald: i Fat: „ 
N For a' your Highland rajities, - $a wy ** 
| You're net a match for me; Donald, (21176 


2 5 15 t' is ta way t at yell pe guide 3 1 40 255 = 1 5 
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0 : | : f E 230 1 a 5 : : 
Sae lang's claymore hing py my ſite e 
Pl nifer marry Cee, Mattamgmg 


O come awa', run aua, FCC 


O come awa' wi! me, Donald: 5 35 1 
1 wadna quit my Highland-man: EACH 
-Frae Lallands ſet ms free, Donald. . FI 
"> Toners: Sage! by Dr. langs. W 
H. RSELL pe Highland ſhentleman, - 3 5 
Pe auld as Pothwel-prig, man; 
An mony alterations ſeen „ 
A ent t'e 9 Whi ig, ee 
Ful 40% ne. 75 
Firſt when. her to che Lillands A 
Nainſell was troving cows, man; EEE a bay 2, 
There was nae laws apout hims nerſe, 
Apout te breeks or trews, man. r 
Niainſell dit wear the philapeg, E 
The plait prick't an her ſhodlter 1 ; ef in t6H) 


2 


Tbe gude cla arg bung pe her kee, 


An piſtol ſharg d wi pouter. 


Bot tevil tak” tꝰeſe Curſed preeks, © 7 2 5 
Wherewith her nerſe be „ 1 — 


. that e'er ſhe ſaw che” 447 hed or #8 


© iy Cing in te ; Highlands now C 

Pe turn't to atteration ; | CCC 

T'e ſodger twall at our toor ba, 064 bans 3. 
An rat's t'e great „ 


Scotlait: pe turnẽt an Euglant now, V 
Pat laws pring on te cad ger, 
Nainſell wad durk her for — . e 
Put oh! the fears te ſodger. 3 


_ Avither law law. came after that, mx ar 
Me' never ſaw t'e like, mann 95 „ 
| They mak” a lang road on t'e "AY 2 


5 


[VR lin anne FT 
2 4 SN 4 4 


And ea him Ry" mn, N 


I, 


S £7 


A 


ö - 


| whee 


An vory ſhe pe 2 , pony road, 
Like Londen corn-rigs, man: 
twa carts may gang on ber, 


EE 


* - 


An' no preak ithers legs, man. 25 


They ſharge a penny for ilka horſe, 
In troth ſhe'll no pe ſheaper, 


For nought put gaun upoꝰ t'e grund, 5 


An' they gi'e me a paper. 


They tak” te horſe t'en py t'e head, 
An' t'ere they mak” him ſtand, man; 


I tellt them that I ſeen t'e day 
She had nae fic command, man. . 


© 


2 Nae doubts Nainſell maun traw her purſe, 


An' pay him what hims like, man: 
PII ſee a ſhugement on his toor, 
Tat filthy Turnimſpike, man. 


| But I'll awa' to the Highland hills, 


Where te'il a ane dare turn her, 


And no come near her Tornimſpike, 


Unleſs it pe to purn her. 


1 
5 


Jon ALD'S a ſhentleman, an' evermore mall, 
She's porn i' the Highlands, the pack o Dunkel'; 
Put the King an his cadgers ha'e made ber a Prey, 
And tane paith her pot, an her tear Uſquebæ. 


1 3 31 + # { 


Tax Usgyzzas. . 


——_ * : h 4 7. 1 4 - 
/ I * 
. * 


Nainſell now has naething of auld Highland . 
Pie her 


k, her claymore,, and her ponnet o' b 
Her plait an' her kilt, ohon ! mair-wae! 


She's pans of them, an' her. tear Uſquebe. 
I was not a ribel, tho' I faught for my Chih, 


Nor am [a 
Nainſell was a ſodger, and got t'e ng. Ft 8 een, | 


ue, who was never a thief: 


An' yet ſhe's depriv'd o her tear Uſquebæ 


On t'e 


rning our Shanet he wad gie me a 


Then Fd 4 like a Turk, and work. like a man: 


hy. 


1 i *. 
4 


4 7 


2 32 * | | 
| 17 ye 55 te King, tell * it's no t's right way, 
Io tak frae poor Donald her 25 rnb ** | 
When her Shanet was ſick, an” pearing t'e 55 
| 7 trink of goot whiſky did did Md, — bar 

t oper'd her nerſe, and: the loon flew 3 1 
This was the fruits d' her got UIHAuebz. 4 
The whiſky's t.. life &'t'e Highlands beſure, be e 


Now t'e King's ain tear ſodger may die in t'e rt | 
When her feets will be. ſair, in a cault Winter- tay, | 


She'll miſs Donald's s kebbugks, an” goot Viquebe. | 


My curſe on be radger Vat &er he was born: 1 
Poor Highlandman now maun pe Lallandman-ſeorti if 
Nainfell tho' pe hopes to > {eg petter tay, 


"LF Sn e Op RL Nh as hep W 


HOPE. 2 {PASTORAL "Ser „. Anat 


E 


5 M* banks are all furniſh'd with bees, 30% 6 Bah 
W hofe murmurs invites one to Nleep;z 1 

| My « grottos are ſhaded with trees, nah 

And my hills are white over with 3 * 

1 ſeldom K met with a loſs, ö 

Sweet health doth kind F ortyne beſtow ; 1 

My fountains are border d with moſs, 


Where the hare- bells and violets grow: . 4 5 112 55 5 ; 35 


Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 


I havd: found out à gift for my falr, Wes os ne, 


Ichave found where the y igeons be 4 8 


But let me that plunder e Hz 28 3 


- She'll ay 'twas a batbirous-deed : 2 br EN 
For he ne'er:cou 'd be true, the averr'd, 


Who could rob A poor bird. of, its youngs & - 5 is . 


5 1 lov'd her the more, when T heard _ N 
Such tender neſs fall from her tongue 18 4 


2 Buy hors does my hid fray? I 
7 Amme, che | 


— 


8 * 


r ky hl] ft * 


While I ſtray in groves meander, - . 


White, ſweet ſhepherd, you purſue — 


We imitate him, when by noon we're at bel Fo 


| m1 5 
oy the proves wand the vallies al gay, 
And og ſhepherds as gentle as ours: 
T he groves may perhaps be as fair, 
And the face of the valleys as fine? 
The ſwains may in mannert compare, - 


e their love be not whe to mins. 15 1 fx „ 


% 2222 * 


| "4b ROUNDEAU. OY. 
By MS. nur. 87 l. Maſi by Ms. nen. N 


'Arr, O Cupid! to Leander, 
Sighs that rend my tender d 


*P 


Bid him fly te make ma bleſt. 


Purling rills bs ly Howl | 
Op'nin er lege ann, 


Da Capt.) 


| Soothe a heart's inceſſant glowing, e 
With content wy fancy bl. 3 a; 


e. , Nan 


Haſte, ah! haſte my t 
Fear not now my sold diſdain: | 


To | Song: my heart 1 ſerive 1 in vain. 


| Wir wine in the weren ne us frolle «68 Ws 


That like eagles we ſoar in the pride of the We 


Gouty ſots of the night only find a decay: : E 
Tis the fun ripes the grape, and to Uioking gies gt 


They fteal wine, who take it when he s out of 
Boy, fill all the Jaſſes, 11 them up, now he — 


52 higher he riſes, the more he reines: e ee 
For wins ann _ wit Gall as (heir maker Qecllna, 
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{ 
1 A 1471 my ſon, vou little-know: r 2 ; A 
WS The ſorrows that from wedlock flow - IT An 


3 | Farewel to ev'ry day of eaſe,” '' N "4 
WEE, "When you have got a wife to pleaſe.  -  - 4 5 4 
4 Face Bide you yet, and bide you i ap ee | 

Toer little den, what 'r to betide you goth RN T0 
The half 0 that will gain you et. 

Hu wayward wife 0 migrant end . 10 
Your experience i is but.ſmall, ge 5 as» 1 
As yet you've met with dittle chrall; E 
The black cow en your foot ne er trode, - | 4 

Which gars you — 5 alang the road. . 
8 Sac. bide you get, &c.-, wi 
| Sometimes the rock, ſometimes the re, s FRONT a . 
Or ſome piece of the ſpinviog-wheel, wing = T 
She will drive at you with good will : 2 1 55 
And then ſheAl ſend you to the del. „ 


e Sas . OY 


75 e ke you young 4 9255 18 5 


Like you I vainly boaſted then, 1 REES rg I 
| TAs 8 8 b _ ern to * 0 F 1 
| Great Hercules Boe” Samſon too, 1. 


Were ſtronger men than I or you, M Wo 
Let they were baffled by their dem,, 
|  Andffelt the diltaf and —_—— 


47 5 * . Ss bide you yet, &. 
Stout g ates of braſs, and well-built walls, 
gainſt ſwords and . 3 p 
ht, by ſea or land, En e A 
| yward wife withſtand. - 2 6e x irs ft 3 
8 8 © Hae TOI 5 5 
: 7 : 


„ * 


| A* 1 was a aking ae May-moraing, 
| he fiddlers and youngſters were making their game : 


That will c 


t 286 TY 


'Cupxn ve MY Heanr.. | 5 1 80 7 


And there I ſaw my faithleſs lover, 
And a' my ſorrows returned again. 
Well ſince he is gane, joy gang wit him, 
dts never be 2 all gar me . 9 
T chear up my heart, and I will get anither, 


l never lay a' my love upon ane. 


1 cou dna get ſleeping yeſtreen for weepin 
The tears ran down like ſnow'rs o ant 


An I hadna got greeting my heart wad a broken, 


And O! but love $2 e pain. 


\ 


\WhenlT p 0 into my mither's new houſd, 


I Ie my wheel, and fat down to ſpin; - 3: 
Twas there [ firſt began my thrift, 55 | 
And a' the wooers came linkin in. 5 


It was gear he was feeking, but 8 4 he'll nas get. 
DE nd its never be he, &e. 


| bea 


f | BIpE You YET. \ 4 


G N I bad a wee houſe and a cant ty wee fire, 8 


A 9 wee wiſte to praiſe an 


admire,” 
A bonn yardy aſide a wee burn, 


F arewe to « ths bodies that yammer and moutn. - ES 
And bide you yet, and bide you hett, + + © 
Tie littl e ken what may betide me yet; 5 6 


Some. benny wee Jodie man . ĩ 
2 ay be canty wi thinking o't.. PRI : 


| When I gang a-field, and come hame at den, ** 


I' get my wee wiſie fou neat and fou Son. . 
And W ep bairnie upon her kne·, & 


Pape. or * 4 me. 


I 


* , — - 1 3 2 — 
5 * 4 Aya. 1 * v6 ws 4 


1 ITS But ſir ince he is 1 80. | 


"4nd bit you yet, | 5 ; 


| 
| 
| 


And if Were ſhould ey ever 0 W 4000 ck 
A difference atween my wee wifie ad me, 


| | 5 33 pt: pb ol i pi + > ra 
| 8 | 2 0 1 
3 eee 1 
| | „ . * Tur LovsR's Conant. 5 r 1 
* We 4 In 


{, * _ *To the clear ſtream I tell my pain, 0 
— 
J ph go deſs of the WS ol, 3 5 928 B 
BB From all thy cells refound my care: „ 5 
= -- . Forth, along thy ſilver flood, „ 
= } | fob _Convey my. murmurs to the falr. | LO 72 SMES") 


Ten her, O tell the charming eig, 1 hl 

= In vain the feather'd vkery th fi peo. EH, | 

= | - | In vain the trees expand their 1 e e ee p 

Or blooming Flora paint the = „ | 
5 When abſent from her dearer 5 „ 4 
Not all theſe beauties can invite: n | 

Wi But did the bleſs her Jamie's arms, 

- |. 8 Hen barren deſarty would delight, - 
f 
g 


RO 
— 


elle nene nenenolo lien nemens : 


8 122 Tur Breu Syouvs on $007LAND. ith ; 


w Brave F a ne 5 Ga 115 
With their bend 
O the broad 2 


Aud, 0 te id Seuliſh rb N bo 


The Romans, the Pigs, and the. Old-Britons i to.” 
D, by force, aud by fraud, did attempt to ſubdue: . 3 
1 8 e 17870 5 0 we did 7 Lin 
3 9 1 Ke. 
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"LEY 


The ſome faQious nobles, to ſerve their own end, 


Would join with the Engliſh, themſelves to befriend, 
And we loſt at * they did loſe in the end. 
O the broad fwards, &&g 


| Remember brave Wallace, who boldly did play; ; 


Bppce at Bannockburn-—what a glorious day 


- The flowers of Old England our heroes did ſlay. 


O the broad ſwords, &c, 
See Edward their king take his heels in a fright, 


Nor &er look behind, but in Berwick alight ; 


In an old fihing-boac he bade Scotland good-night. 
O the broad ſwords, * 

our Scottiſh anceltons were valiant and bold, 

In learning ne*er beat, nor in battle controul'd ; : 


But naw—ſhall I name it ?—alas were all ſold. 


M. | | O the broad ſwerds, be. 


The puire man's mare's dead, 


The avld man's mare's dead, 


A mile aboon Dundee. 


She had the hooks, they ca'd the crooks, 


The Japiſh and the wanton looks; 
On every lug the had the brooks, 
And the hooks aboon her eye: 
And the ayld man's mare's dead, &, 


She was cut-luggit, panch-lipit, 
Steel-wamed; ſtanchel-fitit, 
Chanler-chaftet, and lang-necket, : 
And yet the bruite did die, 3 — 
And the auld man's mare 8 dead, 66 


When firſt my maſter came to town, 
He tied me to a ſtanchel round, 
He took a chapen to himſel', 


But fine 4 drap 1 
Un 1 


2 
| @ 


as 


Tus aviD Man's MaxETs DEAD. - By Mr. Watt, - 
| 1 auld man's mare's dead, e FE 


k. %% 


1 mare's dead, > ara e 


The puire man's mare's dead; 
The peats and tures and au's to lead, 
5 "And 22 the b——b * Gs, | 


2 a 


Tur THISTLE AND os, By Mr. WaTT. 


N. B. The two laſ lines of eb veeſs to be repeated twice, ant 
Thiſtle 1arked thus (*] termed Scotland in the laßt repetitios. 


* was in old times, when trees compos'd en 
And flowers did with elegy fle w; 2 
Into a large field, which various did yield, 
2 Roſe and a Thiſtle did prow. 


1 a | fon-ſbining day, the Roſe chanced to for; 
«Friend Thiſtle, I'll be with you plain, 
And if you would. be united. to me, 
Jou would n&er be a Thiſtle again. 


Says the Thiſtle, My ſpears defends mortals DF 6e. 


Whilſt thou'rt unguarded on the os "> 
And I do ſuppoſe, tho' I were a Roſe, 
I wou'd long to be a * Thiſtle again. 


O Friend, ſays the Roſe, you falſely ſuppoſe, 
Bear witneſs ye Flowers || of the plain, 


You'd take ſo much pleaſure in F beauty's vaſt trealarey | 
You would ne'er Vo a * Thiſtle ONES 


The Thiſtle at Yength admiring the Roſe, 


With all the gay Flowers of the plain, 


: She throws off her [porn herſelf ſhe anoints, 


And now in clo Union ſhe's gone. 


But, in a cold ſtorm y day, while heedleſs ſhe . 
0 


No longer could ſorrow refrain, 
She fetched a groan, with: 2 Oh—on * * 
0 were 14 * Thiſtle 3 5 


| France and Spatn. = 1 : 


But now Pm the mock of Flora's fair flock, 


Nor dare I preſume to complain; | FE 
But remember that I diſaſterly cry, 9 
Oh! were Ja Thiſtle again! 
TaE WEDDING Dar. | 


OS night, as poor Colin lay muſing on bed, 


With his heart full of love, and a vaporous head, 
To wing the dull hours, and his ſorrows allay, 
How ſweetly he ſung of his wedding - day: 
O what would I give for a wedding-day! 
O what would I give for a wedding-day! 1 
Wealth and Ambition Pd throw them away, 
With all they can boaſt for a wedding-day. 


Should Heav'n bid me aſk, and with freedom implore, 
Qne bliſs for the anguith I ſuffer'd before, | ; 
For jeſſey, dear Jeffey, alone would I pray, 
And graſp my whole with on my wedding-day. 
Bleſt be the approach of my wedding-day ! A 
_ PFI1 hail my dear nymph on my „ wk 
Earth ſmiles more charming, and heaven more gay, 
And happineſs dawns on my wedding-day. . 


7 


the ladies, and flow of the tides, 


But Luna, who 8 ſov'reign preſides, 
0 


O' er the hearts - Lf | 
Unhappily changes— Jeſs changed her mind! 
0 Fate! Adr woman prove conſtant and kind! 
Why was I born to a wedding day! 
Curſt, ever curſt, be my wedding-day ! 
Colin, poor Colin, has changed his lay, [2 
And dates all his plagues from his wedding - day. 


Bachelors, be warn'd by the ſhepherd's diſtreſs, 


Be taught by yeur freedom to meaſure your bliſs; - 
Nor fall to the witchcraft of beauty a prey, 


And blaſt all your hopes on a wedding-day. 


Horns is the gift of a wedding- day 


Want and a ſcold crowns a weddin day! 


_ Happy's the gallant has a wife while he may, 
And prefers a ftiff rope to a wedding:day, _ 


/ 
* 


"> 
\ * 


4 


— 7 


45 S you might ha'e touzled me, 


„ 1 
Tux Grey Cock. © 4 FRAGMENT.” 0 | 


0 Saw ye my father, or ſaw ye my mother, got NI 
Or ſaw ye my true love John?. . _ .:; - | 
I ſaw not your father, I ſaw not your mother, a? Tt 
But I faw ySur true C | 
It's now ten at ni ht, and the ſtars Epe nae light, 5 * 
And the bells they ring ding dong; _ "o Bu 
He's met wi' ſome delay, that caufeth wo. to an, ks 
But he will be here ere long. IT At 
The ſurly auld .carle did nathing: but ſnarl, e = 
And Johnny s face it grew red; 3 | 
Yet the he often ligh'd, he ne. er a end reply 'd, « | H 
. Till all were aſleep in bed. Es 


Len Johany roſe, and to the "RM he goes, ht TT > 
by tirled at the pin; | 


The laſſy taking tent, unto the door ſhe- went, 
And ſhe open d, and let him in. 


And are you come at laſt, and do I hold you faſt, 
And is my Johnny true? 

IAa'e nae time to tell, but ſac lang's I like myſell, 
Sae lang ſhall 1 love you. 


F lee yp, flee up, bonn cock, 
AN Kod bonny grey. 5 


hor neck (hall be liks the eier beaten gold, 
And Four Wings of the filver grey. 


The cock prov'd falſe, and untrue he was, 

Tor he crew an hour o'er ſoon; 

- The laſſy thought it day, when the ſent her love away, 
: And it was but a blink of the moon. 


Ka fred band wet 


Hey how, Johnny lad, 
ou're no ſac kind” ; ye ſud ha'e been, | 


ow Johnny = 8 
He You're ow, he king's 3 ye ſud ha'e been; MS 6h 
8 


And Iweetly pried my mou bedeen. 2 I 2 8 
þ * Jobtiny lad, Se. R t 


er 


My billy he was at the moſs, 


1 = 3 2. . 

My father he was at the pleugh, | f 2 
My mother ſhe was at the mill; | * 
And no ane near our ſport to ſpill z 

The feint a body was therein, a 

Ye need na' fley'd for being ſeen : 


Hey how, Johnny lad, ec. 
But I maun ha'e anither jo, 


Whaſe love gangs never out o' miud, 
And winna let the moment paſs, | 
When to & laſt he can be kind. 
Then gang your wa's to Blinkin' Beſs, 

Na mair for Johnny fall ſhe grien: 


Hey how, Johnny lad, &. 


eee es 


1 ling of my lover all night, and all day, 

1 He's ever good-natur'd, and frolic, and gay; 

15. voice is as ſweet as the Nightingale's lay, 

And well bn his bag-pipe my ſhepherd can play. 
And a boany young lad is my Focky. A 
And a bonny young lad is my Focky. TS 


He lays that he loves me, I'm witty and fair, 
per praiſes my eyes, my, lips, and my hair; 
ofe, violet, nor lily, with me can't compare: 
If this be to flatter, tis pretty, I ſwear. _, 
4 And a bonny, &. 


He kneels at my feet, and with many a figh, 


Did cry, O my dear, will you never comply! 


If you mean to deſtroy me, why do it, III die. | 
I trembled all over, ahd ahſwer'd, Not I. DF bbs Hee 
* | | e benny, - & 


* 


Around the tall May- pole he dances ſo neat, 
And ſonnets of love my dear boy can repeat: 
He's conſtant, he's valiant, he's wiſe, and diſereet, 
His looks are ſo kind, and his kiſſes fo ſweet. 
ERS Aud a bonny, &. 
At eve', when the ſun ſipks repos'd- in the weſt, ** 
And May's tuneful choireſts all 


lim to their neſt; 


ca! 


When I I meet on the green the man I love beſt, 
My heart is Juſt ready to burſt in wy breaſt. 


And a * &. 


But ſee how the bad b are moiſten'd with dew, 
Then come, my dear ſhepherd, I wait but for you; 
Let us live for each ether, both conſtant and true, 
And taſte the ſweet raptures no monarch e'er knew. 
* And a bonny, &c. 


8 hath uh · a · a· a ana. a · a· a · A · ·· o · . 


1 LL fing of my Jenny all day, and all night, | 
She's ever good-natur'd, and full of 3 5 
Lier looks are ſo pleafant, her eyes are ſo brig! ity | 
That I always am happy when ſhe's in my light. 

And a beautiful girl is my Fenny, &c. 


To me Jenny's love is often expreſts 
Of all her young 4 20 ſne loves me the beſts 
Her lips I have kiſs'd, and her boſom I've preſt, 


| She's ſweeter than roſes i in June, I proteſt. 


And a ; beautiful, ke. 
of all the gay laſles that dance on the green, 
»Tis Jenny excels, for an air and a mien; 

She lings like a ſyren, ſhe looks like a queen, 

3 She s the ſweete paving: Ny 8 4 eyes have e er leit 
Aud a beautiful, & 

Come hither, font Jenny, no longer delay, '' ; 

* oin hands with your jockey, to church let's way: 

onꝰ t truſt till to-morrow, be happy to- day, 


And gladly the ſummons of Cupid obey: 


Then love ſhall bleſs Jenny and Focky, &c. 


D+> iDIDSSIDEDISFDIDSSIDSDSDS k 


| | T gay ones and great, make the moſt of their fate 
; From pleaſure to glenings they run: 72772 
Well, — cares a jot? I envy them not, YL” 
Whilſt L have my dog and my gon. YN 


Cor exerciſe, air, to the fields we repair, 


..- With ſpirits -unclouded, and light; 
| The bleſs that we find no ſting leaves behin 
Bat health and Urertion unite, = 


C 
0 
O 


A 
A 
A 


>» 7A 2 


On wings of wind he flies away; 


Wake Oſſian, laſt of Fingal's line, 


1 
0 SCAR% 8 Tune, Reſin cab. 
wen Tranſlated from the Gaelic. | | . 


0 IN that form that faintly gleams, 
Tis Oſcar come to cheer my dream, 


O! ſtay, my lovely Oſcar, ſtay. 


And mix th * and ſighs with mine? 
Awake the to doleful lays, 
And foothe my ; ſoul with Oſcar 8 praiſe. 


* 


3 by Mrs, WIG Arzx at Vauxhall. 


Set to Muſic by Mr. Hoo xt. The Words by Mr. Waronra | 
Sr the fife, beat the drum, to my Randard repair, 


All ye lads, who will conquer or die, 


At requeſt of my ſex, as a captain Im here, 


The men's courage and valour to try. 


_ *Tis your King and your Country now calls for your ad, 


And the Ladies command you to go; 


Buy me they announce-it—and you, who're afraid, 


Or refuſes, our vengeance ſhall know). 


| Then, firt—to the ſingle, theſe things I declare 


So each maiden moſt firmly decrees, 
Not a kiſs will be granted, by black, brown, or fajrs 


Not an ogle, a ſigh, or a ſqueeze. 


To the marry'd—if they but look glum, or ſay No, ' 
Should the Monkeur dare bluſter or huff, G 


We've determin'd, nem. con. that their forcheads ſhall 
A word to the wiſe is enough. - _* (hew— 


| Theſe puniſhments we've, in terrorem, proclaim'd; 


But ſtill, ſhould your courage be lacking, 
As our dergley reſort, this reſolve ſhall be nam'd, 


Which, egad! will ſoon ſend you all packing. 


* » 
T4 * 
— — — ᷣ ôͤnà22 —— — 


RV * 244 ” \ 

We'll he ume—'pon my honour, ' 

5 80 ve yh broec maids, widows, 3 "roads ves bag 

Firſt, we'll mareb beat the F rench—then: march back, 
+; an beat You . ; 

85 Aye, and v wear them the reſt of our lives, . 


So G, compoſed by a Gentleman at Greenwich, | 


PTR tho Fae call me country ſquire, 
$ I think Um fit for Eren higher; 
A ſtateſman's poſt I much admire; 
oO! could I ſee the day: 
Fartune would attend my call, Or 
t court, at parliament, or ball, Ein by - 
Fd ſhirp+the braveſt of them all . ü 
With a—Stand by—clear the way, e 1 


Burrounded by ſome cringing bands, * 

That wait for favour at my bands, | 
d promiſe what I ne'er intend, 5 ˙ 1 24 te 
13 could I ſee. the day: e 5 

f ra bre ſo fine before my king, 

I'd bring him into any thing ; 

And nA O! how I'll rake my fling, ee eee 

With a—Stand by—clear the way. rain 


Then for liveries lac'd with gold, 
And purſes full of caſh untold, 
III ride o'er Debonaires ſo bold, e 6 5 
O could 1 ſee the da y . 
Thus ever eaſy, ever | 
Ne ſchemes ſhall baſe U the night away, 
And, in treſt crown the growing _ 
With a—Stand by—clear the way. 


©000000000000000000000000000000 4 
Sum up all the delights this world doth produce, 


The darling allurements now chiefly in uſe; © £ 
You'll find, if compar'd, there's none can contend, 
With the folid Egoyments &5 A * * friend. 


Q S Md. tut: 


& ; 
2 1 


fl FA bad 


They're ſp hard to attain, and ſo eaſtly loſt, 
Tha the pleaſure ne er anſwers the trouble and colt. 


None bogs 75 = der true friendſhip are laſting and dfurty | 


| Longing to taſte of 4 virtuous fruition, 


: Their ſweethearts i in autumn no longer ar 
The winter of life is like 74 of the you 


CES] 


„and wealth, and e 5 


The e joys — 2 fade, and rarely do laſt : ay 


2 


and from en vy fecure :- 


0 Then fill ay the be glaſſes, yntil they run o'er, 


A friend, an gue hs are "the  clarmg"w vs 


— 9 4 1 7 


(AAR IL XEEE NT EN NIELS 2e, . . e. 2 2 „ „ 790 & * 5404 „ 
© 


P + I. - * * — 


Sung 5 Mr, Durtrer, 3 in + Lovs In THE cr. 


1 is to give notice, that a m myo: about Ts... . 
Healthy nd vigorous, and of humour r, 


Y 4 
— - 


Wiſhes to change, out of band, bis condition.” 
Beauty and youth. little ftrefs will be laid on 1 | 


But, if he could, he would marry A maiden : . 15 
So, to prevent any fruitleſs vex ation, | | 
Widows are pray d not to make nene A © a 


Cafh there muſt be, in hand, or annuity, 5 8 
For which a jointure, in caſe of viduit . 
From principals letters poſt-paid—as deat: . 


Honour and tr . ** . i HS & 


Tas $x4308 FOR Lorz. | By es]. Commute 


75 pring, my dear Mk your. flowrets 11 15 
5 1 They kreafbe all their ſweets in the ſunſhine 2 
But hang down their heads when December draws near + 
The winter of life is like that of the yar. 


pony, 


dag; 


411 0 larks andthe. linnets that chaune o 
1, all are 1 Tove While the ſummer Laps 


X 
7114 
1 


0 
— nn Gon ae AS 1, a Sd & 
5 * — - » * _ PY 
— — — A N 
— _ _ 8 — — —— — 
4 4 


IM winter of lite is _ __ = 1 


My kind reſpects do not neg 


On your poor ſervant lay commande, 


e © 3p 4 
"The ſeaſon for Jove'is when en-youtb's In ts priing „ 
1 ads, and ye laſſes, make uſe of your tima: De | 


froſt of 'old-age- will too quickly appear * 


w/ 


| Tur, Ceed, [ir 2 & w# Tau 4. © A 
Io. happy i is he, whoever be be, 93 i : * 
That in his lifetime Wees Bie fte bas, 
Who cordially does ſympathize x 
In words, in actions, heart, 2 4 


lect, 


Alths' m my wealth or ſtate be Tmall : 
With a melting heart, and . 4 : 

U beg the Lord be wi” "you all. Rh, 3 
My loving friends, 1 kiſs your — e ed E 


For time invites me for to move; iT NY 


Who is ambitious of your love.” . 
He, whoſe pow'r and might, both ore and night, 15 


Governs the depths, makes rain 


To fun and moon gives courſe of ig HED 
 Dire&,yproteR, defend you al. 7 5 
1% procelt, within my breaſt, 5 „ ee eee | a 
Four me nory I'll not ede, VVV b 

On that record DN lay arreſt, eee 


No change ſhall ever alter it. 


: | All I deſte of ear thly.. bliſs, - $40. £04. 7 ; ' 545 = ; 


Is to be freed from guilt or thrallz_ 


-- 2 hope my God will grant me this: 
8 e aud God be wi deen. 


1 182 IL; — 5 2 2 45 ol ©, , 


9 % n ** * 2 » * * | ; as a i 8 . 5 
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. * T7 FE: - \ « 
4 \ 
+/ p ? $ + 1 : g 
” y a. "A 3 2.54 2 G 
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a CATCHES and GLEES, 
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64 7 c 1 for Three Pater, 55 Me. 101 15. 


HEW a room, ſhew a room, ſhew. a room, 
+ BY Here's a knot of good fellows are my,” 
That mean for to be merry, $75 F 

— : "With claret, and with ſherry : 1125 i Ee GW IEEE bw 
7 | Fach man to mirth bimſelf diſpoles, 
45 And for the reckoning tell noſes? 

Give the red noſe fume White 

And the pale nofe ſome Claret ; 1 e 10 
Uh But the noſe that looks blos 3 
3 ive Wow a * 5 . "twill werd ts hue. „ 


. of the, Bowl, * Four ine 855 


| 85 EE, my boys, the fuming, bowl, Go i 0 
| Let jay topers take their round; 2 da 309} bk © 
5 Rapture ſeize on ev'ry ſoul, _ Art of Fe 14d 
_ Till loud each cheerful voice eta: 1 1 T5 5 8 f. 
Pow'r and wealth; beauty, bath, 
Wit and mirth in wine are erown'dy | + 11-135 
Joys abound, pleaſure's found, "PE be 
N where the gals goes round. „ 
— — 1 a 
The Toh, Fer T heve 3 by Mr. Tonzngn; ans T 
ulve the toaſt, fellow, be ja ial and 1. 20 
r And let the ble — mn pals Jochnd awa 20 POR 
6 og eis the 2 a pre nf JW brave mim 


U 


fouls, 


\ ; 


* 
+ 30 — x > 


r- freedom ſhould crown gon 11 


wi. grads your fal 


He that loves nat the raphary 3 is. yo honeſt mam 2 


And he is no right ſofdier that loves not the * 6.3 
J Tap the-caukin; toi the eankin, 55 
| Ko Tres che caokio, werk the atio. 49 . . 
1 Here, good ſoul,” go TTY ene 
'F 


T hat we may gh x round about from man to mags. 


of fo * 
> 


i {4 e For The Vplces. „5 : 
ö SE ne? Er us . and atiak our liquor, e 954.3 I SF 
1 We ſhall 5 our means the - MO 21 N. 


* 


— ä digs 
KEE Far Three Voices, 4 by Mr. Carre, N 
8 xce y Philtis has fallen, has fallen to ul 
In a bumper Il} drink, 111 Arink, P11 drjnk fot 
And the man here who envies me moſt, 260 
Let him bid me ſay more, ſay mare to that toaſt. 
* For a larger 111 foon, Took Change my cup 
I 1ꝰ'ʒ' the brim full, td the brim full, to the brim , 
1 Fill the conſtable, to the brim fill the et 18 
76 2 fill the conſtable : 3 


— | 
1 EI: Fe Three Voit. 
ny OO t6@0rt I roper, Jatk Went £ TU 
= | Let's bave gt other quart: 


n 


r fo ſober, ſo; { 3 8 4 > 21 * EI 
4 were a | ame to pa . 5 len 5 | 


| bowls, rn 

Et date all the 2 no cares of + a crown. 
| I | N —— . 

| if Ss. " * * e ty eee 2 21 5 
4 Eg On E, drink to me, and I will drink to thee, to thee, 5 
3 And then ſhall we full well a 
Nee jol ly tankard full Bhat winters ind more, 
U I lov'd it ſo long, till that I went upon the ſcore: \ \ 
1 


„ring, rin rige, „ring, ring, ring, ring) 20 


— 


5 4 0 1 
uit Your: a als; a cuckold, a ebeke Id, a dae 


2 | Bully'd by his wife, 14 
AC Fer coming, coming, coming, coming, coming, coming 


Coming, coming, coming, We er ez WAL 4.2 
| ' Fears a domeſtic ſtrife. .: > 
Ira free, I'm free, and ſo aft you, fo are you; 
; gs are you too call and knock, 6 
beg! Kneckböldly, knock boldly, knock boldly knockboldiyy | 
NS Tho * ery, Paſt two o . 


5 : 5 1 or Three V. bier. VER | | | 
OE AD ) . care chough, care enough, care enooghy YN 
0. us Had ſhe not care enough of the old man? : 
A She wed him, ſhe fed him, and to tie bed ſhe led Wy 
"4 For ſeven long winters ſhe helped him en:: 
25 But oh! how ke nigl'd hich, nigl'd bim, nigl'd * ; 
IO! how * nigl'd him, all the night long. — 
= o * * K $$ 
| Fer 150 vice by Mr. WILLIAM Lunz. Th 
1 Ties wiſe men were but ſeven, 
— Ne er mere ſhall be for me 05 3 * 5 
* The muſaſ were but nine 
: The worthies three times three: 2 
5 And three merry 7 7 5 and three merry SY „ 
; And three merry boys are oe, Fa wh 2 
-$8 5 The virtues they were ſeven, Port cs * F 5 "1 
- And three the greater be: a FVV 
The Cæſars 7 were twelve, :; I SINE TS 
And the fatal ſiſters three: B 
And three merry girls, and three mor yh, % 
And my _— wow” are We. 88 "a" 171 | 
3 For Three Fajder, by Mr. WILLIAM, Kras, 25 75 8 5 
3 7 lady and her maid, upon's merry pin, 
N M. They made a match at Art- —. who melee N. 1 
4 18 : wager win | * | 
b Joan lights three candles then, and ſors e belt up? , 
righ#:.- - 9 7 ES a Vi 2 e 1 | | 


% - 
2 3 » a 6 4 * A 

"A ; , * — SI 4 433 

F a hf „ 7 - ' * % * 

+ > RIES 3 , \ 


2 


| Fe? 
| | Witkihe Goſt "_ we bien them out ; win ths . 
gave them light: Py T 
4 > comes my lady then; with all dee 10 nds ; 7 
| ; Lad blew them A* and in, wich our: Fane bel and ou ; 
1 c Ny in again. rk ene f 
* ber 1 Be Three Feier, 17 Mr. Jon re, 2 
Nor that the ſpring bath fill'd dur YOus. 5 . ( 
Wich kind Aud active fire, 4 1 
And made green livertes for the Plaine, | 
| 4 And 2 Eere a quire : . ih F 
. ing we this ſong, with mirt nerry g s 
555 And Nt ig a the b Ua 4x 2 br n C 
And, here's to thee, and thou to — roy May af 
And every thirſty ſoul. 3 | -C 
Share ſheep; that LE them, ery we n. 5 
But ſee that none chen ETAL 27s 8 
1 To take off the ſherry, that makes us merry; - _ 
a Aud . as "om . 5 grape. : : Rs 
2 . * . Fad £4 | 5 „ — 
For me Waits by the 1 5 r "> WV — 
RM, arm, arm; arm, for our AGES: „ %% "= { 
Clad in froſt and ſnow,. - 1412 inne.! * . 
Cold Wi a 18 now em gie bK \ 
| 83 wine and 78 L braye . 50 Pl. 1 
This will make him retire, if he dares —— near, ED 
ne Truſt to Tack, not to ſtecl, ; oy 1th T2. 0 
What tho“ it makes vou reel: f 
| Twittle, twattle— bills another dee, 15 N ; 
= Es ; "4 _ ——_— 25 3 r ! 
3 . hs \ 
=} F, Thin Voices, by Me.. Bonet. tak 


3 11 1 you obſerv'd the wench in the ſtreet? 
2 3 She's ſcarce any hoſe, or ſhoes to her feet, 


1 Yer ner very merry, and when n 

© | 9 | 1 hae hot « odlins,: hot 'codlins. ' „ 5 

1 ve you ever ſeen, or heard, hk E 
hd mortal, with a lion tawny bend: . FS. 


: Hg Jives Be. mer gt + can with, 1850 „ 
3 — _ ION . 


- ; 


* ; : BE 5 4 
q & 


8 . 


. * — K 72 ——— —ů —— ts 5 8 2 
k . \ "0 4 4 Wh \ * ths , 
—— 9 . D 


1 + - A 

2 > as 
4 2 2. 
* 


K 


ä 1 
OÞ «3.24 © * 


1 They fonk 10 band 2 great, ſo dh as Greets. 
i "ard they trowl 


t; 25 1 

Sins theſe are merry, why ſhould. we take ears! T A cath | 
uſicians, like camelions, muſt live by the air: | 
Then let's beblyth and benny. and no good meeting ba 
For when we err no money, we aſt ind * 


ke Three Voices, by Mr. Jennms. 802 04 


NOue, pretty maidens, ſee what i is't you bay, 
See what is't you lack 4 ** 

If you can find a toy to your mind. be ſo kind, 
"View the pedlar's pack. rn 

Here be laces, pay maſks for your faces, e 
Coral, jet, and amber; 1 3 

Gloves made of thread, and toys for your vel 1 
And rich perfumes for a lady's chamber; ; | 


Come and buy, dome buy. come du, . 175 


For your loving honey, 
Some po toy, to pleaſe the bey 
Au ow you worth your money. 


4 11090900 . 5 — 4, A 
For Four Voices, by Mr: Woopwand. 


Vorn Reger to Nelly, Sappoſe | were ad, 
N _ - Suppoſe I were dead; 


Quoth Roger te Nelly, Soppoſe 1 were A TY; 
Wou'd you get another. woy'd: you. get another | 
Goodman in my ftead, in my ſtead? _. ier 
Wou'd you get another goodman in my read? ? 
Ves, that I wou d. Roger I'd Roger—1'd Roger! 
Pray, man, do not ſtare, do not ſtare, do not be, 15 
Jes, that I wou'd, Roger—1'd Roper I'd Roger! 
Pray, man, do not ſtare, do not ſtate | 1 
Wou'd you have me hog pillow and holſter, my Ula! l 


| Word you u me hug pillow and bolſter, my dear? 


—— * 
„ N by Three Voices. 18 3 by 2 51 * 7 
Aux! tbe bonn y Chriſt-church bells, "1 
One, t wo, three, four, five, fix; , 2% 


8 merri ly. 7 , GE F'Y 


— — 


* 
2 
2 * 


10 Fat i 2 — BA? 
* N 


| 4 392 "y „ 
che * ſecond bell; . 7 — r . 12 
hat every day, at four and ten; y EL 
% come, come, come, come . 8 31 
And the Verger trips before the Dean 
17 ug tingle, ting, goes the ſmall _ at wo 
To call the bearers home; _ 
"But the ne'vr @ man will leave his , : 8 . 
. Tl ba boay (ha mighty ren eee 
Fun Tires Phicas, 65 Mr. enen e 1 


| GArs my my lord to his lady, 2+ together they ſat - | 
. 


— 


+ * 


A o--/ 


Shall we go to ſupper, or do-you know what? 
You knqw eee what you know What, 
You Lube What you know what ou know 25 
Shall we go to ſupper, or "do you know what?: 
With an innocent ſinile then geplyd the good += 
With an innocent ſmile then reply'd . — yy 
With an innocent ſmile then reply'd the goad.] 


Reply'd the good Jody, with an innocent ſmile, 

Then *. ney lady, [dear lord, 
What yaw pleaſe; m lord chat you pleaſe, my s 
What oo pleaſe, my dear en got ready: 1 
What you FPS. „„ 3 | 

Wo. 8 — 78 7 | 5 27 4 


Fer Three Vbicet, by Dr. erte. 855 at 9955 | L 


"Furey my faireſt, how can you deny me! 
$o.conſtant a lover ſure neyer came nien thee * p 
"Conſtant in Net ever faithful in duty, 85 


N Bewitch'd b by thy charmg, and-enflav'd by thy beauty x 5 


Nay, ſuch is thy power, I vow and declare, 
dn 308 4 up to heav n, or plung'd _— nk dept 


\ „ 


Fir Four Voices. * | | 
Hosz three hog are theſe, are theſe, Bs 2 ol 


W 


And whoſe thres bogs are theſe? - : 
2 are John Cook's, 1 know was their ie, . 
Fort: * mo. in my; pea. 6». 
1 : 5 » + 
Fo _w . 4 IS | 3 5 . 


| wy Aae S Sir, vou. 3 ke 8 e . LT : 
is true, Sit, tis true, Sir, 8 B41 


0 Ty t 353 2. | & 
Op ound them, O 1 them! N 
But I dare not for my life YL 
For if I ſhould pound John Cook's bog, 1 4 GO 


I ſhould 2 kiſs John Cook's wife. 
But as for John Cook's wife, I'll ay no more than mu 


Then, Here's to thee, Rug firſt Et until 5 85 ſecong 


com. e 
. 3 hs. 
For 7 "RE 7 by Mr. n kt 


Oux, honeęſt friends, and jovial boys, follow, follow, | 


Follow, follow, follow, follow me, 


And og this catoh, and ſing this catch, and ſing bee 


ug this catch, merry, werrily. 
Jovial: 9 and honeſt friends, follow, e. 
Honeſt friends, come, follow me: : 
* boys, come follow, follow i me, b 
And log has catch, &c. 


2 Da - For Three e 


8 was offer'd to — his is 

E . The god was offended, becaufe t was White-wi 
hen curſt, in a paſſion—Damu- t, rot it, and mar it, 
Didſt' ever know Bacchus drink otlier than claret! 

So the jolly red god having empty'd the white wine, 

Rownw's the poor vot'ry the an to d *. 725 

. ̃— \ 


Fo or Three Voices. 


4 


1% you, Sir, *twas you, Sir, e 


1 tali ou nothing new, Sir, 5 f Fi, | 
Tas you that kiſs d the pretty wald, 134 


You look fo very blue, Sir; 1 \ . 

Im ſure you kifs'd the pretty , 555 
Tis true, Sir, true. , e 

0 Sir, ne, Sir, no, no, no. s, : 3: MeL Ig + 


How can you wrong me fo, Sirf, _. 
1 did nor K the pretty * „ 
N who. W e 


3 2 J AL * * x 4 
— —— 231 „ \ _ 


. 
7 
* 
: 


rr 


And that's the oldeſt catch I know, 
And that's the oldeſt catch I know, 
And that's the oldeſt catch I know. _ 


1 Ag catch d Eve by the furbelow, 


t 


Fo- Three . by Mr. Ms 40 Au. | 
Jo oTu Jack on a time to Tom, I'll declare ft, 


7 \ 


l' ve a mind we ſhould fuddle our noſes with . 


* Tom, It will do you more harm than you think z* 
ie on | you. ſays Jack, who can live without drink? 


PI ne'er baulk my wine, Here's to thy diſpoſe: 


Tom pi, not to drink; mw; look at his Rs 
REEL Fo Three ra, by Me. nen 18 


Adam catch'd Eve by the furbelow, 


» 


Obo! did he ſo, did he ſv, did he ſo, 
28 he ſo, 85 he ſo, did he fo, 9d he ſo? 


% / 


It was done in good part, to Vow us away, 


NO Three Voices. EE 


— 5 Harry Harry, bark ce tis lite? 
*Tis late, Harry! come, let us begone; OP 
For Weſtminſter Tom, by my faith, ſtrikes one. 


| _ Say'ft a fo—ſay'ft a ſoſay'ſt thou ſo, honeſt lads ( 
What makes him ſo. ſaucy to ftrike one, 1 [ 
| "Bp yet not tell us the cauſe why? 8 


Piſh—piſh—piſh—piſh—piſh—piſh!_ in 


And he'll waa N his ow LN Ye er, VI 


DES 


15 2 For Three Potees; 55 Me: Epen Weir 5-4 


yow- merrily looks'the man that hath: gold? YN 


He ſeemeth buy twenty, tho! ee years ol | 


3 nimble the bee that flieth about, 


- 
— 


And gathereth honey within and on, £5 
„ But, men without money, ß, hs „ 
And bees without honey, 8 


ae 90's better thawdrone, WV 


t 333 1 
Per Three J. vices, by the Same. N 1 


. vou any Work for a tinker, miſtreſs} - 
. Old braſs, old pots, or kettles, 3 75 
F'll mend them all- with a tink, terry tink, 
And neyer hurt your metals. 


; ; 3 Fiilt let me have but a touch of your ale, 
= Twill ſteel me zgainſt cold weather; 
0 tinker” s trees, or vintner's lees, - 
Or tobacco, chuſe you whether. 


I But of your ale, your nappy ale, 
I would I had a firkin, 
For 1 am old, and very very cold, 
And never wear a N Wt 


For Three Voices, 'by Mantua. 


Act, thou rt a come; come, come, come, once more, 
Jack, thou' rt—Encore, encore, encore once more. 
yrs thou'rt——l can Lean t get in, t can't get 4 
"8 I can't get in, I can't get in . | 
Come, come, come, now, do you EP 
Stop, ſtop—- WhO goes ho goes the laſt! 
That's wrong, ycu're much too faſt—too faſt! 
I beat—'tis very plain, 
is very plain, tis very plain, 'tis very Gate” 
No for it once now once again. | 
| ; O Sir! you're quite. too low! Wt 
e 8 Hold hold! yau' io: now too flow. 
kt, y! youre got too high, you're got too hi 
3. | _Yog're got too high, you're — too high: „. 
„„ "MF N * let me try. . 


E661 CHORUS, „ 


5 R'yTHEE, fill me the glaſs, till it ee 
89 With ale that is potent and mellow: 
He that whines for a laſs, is an ignorant ww 
— a * bas 8 * 
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38 1 356 1. 5 
= ie 8 tet er, nor care-or our chink, 1 2 L 
—— Se Jovial, And bumper away: / 5 
Ta tz E. and the Queen, and the « Royal det F 


huzzs ! ri bur! 


f £ EP I 7.4 PI 11 Three 7 vices, by Ir. Are . 

4 pus lies the body, the body of all fours, 1 

i Who ſpent his money, pawn'd his clothes; : 

| Spent his 5 y, pawn'd his I 
And if you want to khow his name, 8 5 

'k is iet Loweſt, Jack and the Game. * 7 8 — = 

. 6 LEE, for Tow Voices, by Me. PR 7 
| 3 Us1c, bow pow'rfulis thy charm, 


1 | That can the Herceſt rage diſarm; 

= - | Calins paſſions im a human bregſ},. 9 5 
And lullsev'n Jealouſy, and Julls * 'n Jealouh | 

| =. 8 lalls ev'n jtalvuſy ts reſt. 


5 Fer Mouſe is the voice of leve, „„ 
8 Bee doth awake the ſpheres above: . — 
With am'rous thoughts the ſoul ie, x 

. | And kindle vp a warlike fire. 


Sad Orpheus, thro! a dreary coſt, | 3 
Mas ſeeking for his conſort loſt; 1 Wat 
159 muſic drew the ghoſts along, 7 


85 i And furies liſten'd to his ſong. 4.1 "IN "3 
5 I 1 22308 ſong voul Charon's rape diſarm, 8 
5 And luto and his conſort charm; | Ic. 
- He likewiſe wjth his tuneful lyre, | _ 
| Could noun Os and Honey Ts) 7 
2 The Joll ver, for Four Voices, by" Mr Rocxnh, 
E T the bells now ring, and let the boys oy 
The young laſſes trip and play; © * : 
"IF the app go about, until it be outs "Far 16,0 
6 Bee — Wer wel ry N 
* 3 | - 2 h ; 8 
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Let the pig turn. round, hey, Ae bey; 


1 FD 357 175 


And then the fat gooſe {hall ſwim 8 
For, verily, verily, verily, hey, 
Our Vicar this day ſhall be in. 


| The ſtew'd cock ſhall crow, Colk-bdoodlede; | 


Aloud Cock-a-doedle ſhall crow; 


3 1 duck and the drake ſhall ſwim in 8 


With onions and claret below. 


We'll labour and toll to fertile the Teil, 


And tithes ſhall come thicker and x TEE : 


| We'll fall to the plough, a & children enough, 


"5 thou ſhalt be | arned, Vicar. 
2 — 


For 7 rer ae by Signier Patna. 


Hew. firſt 1 ſaw'thee graceful move, 
what meant my throbbing hreaſt ! 
B. ſoft Con, art thou love? 1 
If love thou art, then Hrewel reſt. 


With gentle ſmiles aſſua ge the pain, 
Tb e gentle ſmiles did firſt create}. 
ad: tho? you cannot love again, 
a Pity, e ab ! ea to hate: | 


% 


y Rik wine 0 women are 

The ſource of all our joys; 

4 brimmer ſoftens every care 
Aud beauty never cloys, „„ 


- Drink away, let's be P 


 Fovial 50 with bl; 
* Mirth and joy ne er 
White the kiſs and glaſt goes rina 


N Than let us drink and love, 


While yet our hearts are gay; 
Women f nd 1 oe by all appror 0 85 


Are ble night and day. 5 2 4 | 


"Drink n 8s, 
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all cloy, Ben © wage \ | 


_ 
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hy 15 x 2 . * Aer 
8 2 2 — — ee — 
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8 RM, arp, * gen rous Britons ery; R 

Let us live free, of Jeting'diet ;- £ oo bot 

Trumpets ſounding, banners flying, nd EL 

* Braving tyrants, chains defying, : "3d hn ons rj =o 
Arm, arm, the gen rous Britons ery, . | „ 

Let us Ive free, or let us die. 3 1 45 
Ederer! ; berry 7 Liberty! Liens | 2 

— == 


- 


I with care, complaint, and roving 3 
Welcome jollity and joy: | N 
Ev'ry, ry gr rief in pleaſure drowning, 
this happy night em ptoy. 
Le s to friendſhip do gur duty, 
Laugh, and fing f ood old Wenz | 
Drink a health to love and JJ 
May they long + triump VV 4 
. | . 
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| 3 For B Veicer, by Mr. cen, * C 
Co my boys, let 12 77 EE 
While we all are full of 1 . N 

To be ſad it is a ſin, 75 denen 8 C 

And Old Care we'll baniſh him: V 

But Anacreon, the fag; L 

Shall rule us this preſent a 1 55 N 8 

Come, then, let us in chorus -» 3 al 

To Bacchus, god of mirth and wine. T2: N 
47 vaſt for the Times, for 1 Fo, Ne "IE, > = 6 


AY the Colonies ſoon be with Britain united, 
And all thoughts of their independence away: 
May the wrongs, an both ſides, be made up and _ YN 
Huzza ! huzza & huzza! huzza | huzza! _ | 


- May the ſchethes be defeated. of France and of Spain 6 
Their riches and mercliandiſe ſeiz d as a . M 

| And all loyal Britons join chorus—Amen ! 1 
Huzza] huzza! hyzza! huzza! buzza! ed |. 
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SENTIMENTS and TOASTS. 
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XA Conwes pair of breeches, a porcupine ſaddle,” a 
hard trotting horſe, and a long journey, to the 


enemies of their country. 


EY 


ing its dignity, 
68 inne vs 5 


ſentatives ſtren 


1 


led to market | 


land, never have any ſhare in the government of it. 


. May the enemies of Scotland never eat the bread thereof; 


or if they do, be choaked with the firſt bit. 


= 


May prollence; . ms addrariable aun” ö 
to the public good, cement the members of parliament. 7 
. the friends of Scotland ever have acceſt to the throne. . 
ay our Repreſentatives, like Free Mafons, - be * 1 
1 

] 

I 


by ballot.” 
Ry we be always able to diſtinguiſh thoſe, who; by "BY 
/ ſteady and, uniform adherence to. their duty, diſtin: 
uit themſel ves. 
May our conſcience be Fand, the / our fortune be rotten. 
May power be influenced only by juſtice. 
May he who wants friendſhip, alſo want friends. | 
May we be ſlaves to nothing but our duty, and friends | 
to nothing but merit. | 
May we never ſpek applauſe from party principles, bat 
always deſerve it fi om public ſpirit. 
May 3 ſet our, friend. to f le, or our conſcience | 
ta hire. | 
May our ditinguiſhing kh 81 rather than money. 
Ney we never deſtroy any eon 3 credit to. eſtabliſh, 
our OWN. | 
May we be incorruptible by intereſt, and uninfluenced 
by power. { 
May all great men be good, and all good men great. | 
May no coward wear a red coat, nor no hypocrite a black. 
May thoſe who inherit the title of gentlewnn by Wi, a 
deſerve it by their good behaviour. 
May hemp bind him whom bonour can 't. FF 
May we nerer ſpeak; to deceive, or liſten to betray. 
May we never know ſorrow, but by the name. 
May our endeavours, be always ſucceſsful when engaged 
under the banner of j uſtice. 
May we, as Chriſtians, be zealous without uncharitable- 
_. hels;—as ſubjeds, loyal without ſervility;—and, as 
citizens, free without faction. 
May our virtues be ratber the effects of religion than 
the gifts of nature. 
May ability for doing good be 1 by — — ith. 
May our benevolence be bounded only by our Fortupe, 
May religion never be a cloak for guilt. 
May we never ſwear a tradeſman out of his duet, © or e 
credulous * out oe By virtue. 1 SIR 
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+ May, our be . | 
May y temporal concerns never break in upon ſ ſ piritunl duty. 


May we be rich in friends rather than maney, © * 
May we always be able to reſiſt the aſſaults of proſperi- 


May the woman we. 5098 be honeſt, and the lend welive 


of Economy. 


* 1 ty 1 : | : | ; 
| 2 0 a s "pi 8. Fol: | 5 | 
n Arg pro pos'd to Modes: + ea 34 4} 3 
Come, let us fuddle. fuddle our. noſes: 7 RP & 
Moſes. reply'd again to Aaron, A 


»Twill do us more harm than you're aware on $ 


"Therefore there can be no harm int; r 
- If you wou'd be Aaron's brother, 82 1 
Then whip. off this bottle, and call for ben, * Bop 


_ As$EnT friends. I . 
A head to earn and a heart to fend. 5 . | 
A ſafe vo ' 
All we' 


5 b. . 1 | | 
an honeſty ein, triumph over my | 


| ave for tenants Truth, casa, and 
Benevolence. 


ma 4 by 


May we never taſte the bitter apples of affliction. 


ty and adverſity; that we may not be too. much elat- 
ed in the one, nor depreſſed in the other. 


in free. 8 
May genius and merit never want a friend. 


May the wings of Extravagancy be clipp'd by the ſhears | 


May the evening's diverſion bear the morning's reflection. 
May we always have a friend, and know his value. 
May candour and honeſty be our governing F 
May temptation never conquer virtue. | 

May virtue always prove victorious. . * 


* 


May our life, ſpent in acts of virtue, be gauiſbed by FREY 


ſeaſoned with Sranquillit and lien by a memo 35 J : 
- (nk ae . . 7 wy, ? 5 #0 
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Wine has à celeſtial charm in t, .; 15 8 


e to Marryland. 138 oF * 2 266% . 
* all we want. | | 
<; ©. 


WE 8 2 "the 8 5 * 1 , 155 0 

Ap 5 1 a bottoms. iy 402 

1 that love can give, or ſenſibility en. 25 . $f 

All gentlemen who wear Scots Heth Phe ont 

A ſpeedy export to all he's enemies of Scotland, nde. 
_ + ____ -, out a drawback. 8 


"Comfort to thoſe in alte. 2 Li . 98 = ball £22 
Community, Unity, Navi ation, and This + 1 1 
Conſtancy in love, and ſincerit) in friendſhip. 
| Condeſcention to the Ladies, and e * tothe 
„Gentlemen i 


82 


Corn, Horn, Wool, and Larn. 99 85 I hoe I 


Days. gf caſe and nights of * e * 5 
Deceut Economy, and Fr ugaliey without wanne. 1 7 
. pleaſure to ſuſceptible minds. en 
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' Every. man his right, and every rogue, a' belter j EY . 
Friendſhip without intereſt, and love without Greet 

Gaiety and innocen css: ; 
Good- luck till we are-tired vf i it. K 1 ; 

Health and competency. | A! „„ 
1 and lucceſs to the Wet at * ET * 
Health in freedom, and content in bondage. = 
Health, joy, and mutual Love. 


Health of body, peace of mind zaclein ſhirt, ada bie. 
3 hearts, homes, and inclinations. © -' * jb 
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Health to the ſick; honour t6*the brave: — 57 
e to the lover; and freedom to o the 1 970 . 
| 5 55 © Health, love, and ready Rino, , FR 8 90 85 EXE - 


To all thoſe whom. you and I bee "a 5 or ES 


Here's a a health, to. all them, that love this v, 8 
Here's a Health to all them that love this 0 | 
neren a health to. all ee that A0 chem that tos Ml 

ee love. chi. 75 fUr 5 qu VO HOY» Y 


tens Conch: en 15 2 8 x 
* 9; Ars e ee Wale. is e 
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. ws” bee! to the aner eaten * 


, Trade. N > + 
1 8 drink to how Friend, 58 Fo 1 
This this Friend rank | to me, Friend; „„ 2d, 1h 
I And, as this Friend charged me, Frinad; - . 
l That I ſhould drink to thee, Friend ; 3. e 
: 10 II, Friend, charge thee, Friend, 8 
2 | fot thou, Friend, drink to that e = 2 5 
the And the longer. that we drink, F FROG. 122 
: — Tue merrier we ſhall be. Ef GS bd? 
Th 1 Liberty, property, and no vuctfe,” nn To B 
I | Liberty of the preſs, and a favourite rolumd inſects. 5 
N Þ Pie, * Boar and liberty. 9 
I Long corns and ſhort ſhoes to all the evemies of Saeed. 
I Love without fear, oe life without care. | 
tbl” Lee in fend and POE to nes By = 14%, 
tr | Loe and frien . e ; 
3 3: ey LOC and pour FOO 75 SEES 
Mary eve ry day be ee ole bs Ye 59 7 


And ev 7 hour merrier than the laſt. 1 Wo _ 


5 5 7 | May Riaſonbe the pilot, where Paſſion blows _ | 
bac And Prudence the cockſwain when love fills the fai 


7 kin. | Ke 1 fl 


May. we never want a friend; and a bottle to 
May he that mide the devil take us all- 
May we be loved by thoſe whom we lor | 
May we always be bleſt with what we like beſt. Th 1. 
May the honeſt: heart never feel diſtreſs.  - KT, T1% 2 
| May Providence unite the hearts that love. <\ 1 . 
May they never want who have a ſpirit to Gerd r 
May all: true hearts never want a r 25 #} 
bedfello 
May all beben fouls find a friend in need. INES. > 
May the lingle be married, and the ad Reg b ia 


* 
— 34 


SOC. May each marr R goodman; * IS FA 
CA, 2 | Ad ee Ladies uſbands as ſoon as 'they cad. BS 
OTE on o him who has fpirit- touſe it; 

1 Aa told die le fr 


V . kt 222 1 T SE WD ts 7. 
3 e e of tide . 
* „ ct induſtry, and lefs Os tothe people edges. 
"SE * Patience in adverſumy,. Pedce and plenty. 
1 38% Pleaſres here, apd Weberei Ko 5 85 1% ER 
DS Pleaſures that p aſe On . 

3 diſappointmietit to the enemies of their cont. 


Riches to the generous, and power. te che merciful, 5 


© Senſe to win a beart, and merit to ki 
Succeſß to the royal army. i 5 
© Succeſs to our hopes, and enjoyment to or Fiſk, 
the Ladies in all their undeftakings. + 7 
d good-humour all the world over.” "A 
Tabea our pleafute, and pleafure to dur taſte. | 
The man who dares be honeſt in the worſt of times. 
The hoveſt North-ocuntry Smith, who refuſed to e 7 
285 for the man who voted againſt his dountry. I e 
The honeſt patriot, and unbiaſſed Scorfinat; ON 
riepds of Scotland - 1 7.7 15 „„ 
"liberty, and liberty in tove... wo bad” 
Tbe friend we love, and the woman we dare truſt. „ 
eee Wie Womeh; Wir, and Wie 
barvaſt af life,” Loss, ne bas 
"Fg be anion of two fond hearts, +... * NL 
4 1 merr) per who dies at the end af his the is Jigs i 1 rent. 
27.” Thoſe who love p leaſure, and contribs te tot.. MP : 
. Kung 0 The beggar's Beuniſon. 
8 Ihe Royal family... The road to ec. 515 
bee 7 The nliked teh. T bo friends of getrennt. 
Die am e Calaes. | - The agresable rute of lfm. 
Arch...... be road 6 @ Pally's heart 1. * 
The Raff of life. The mother of all %aluts. - £04 
e Qabilſey and ade among the boo, of ib; ty 
ot Tours, *thine, and mine. by 5 | 5 En 
- Your] love. and mine, | ndithe-friends of the coinpan "Th. 
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